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E HERE having been formerly pub- 
liſu'd among the Works of Mr. Pape, 


an Authentic Edition of his Letters, 
with thoſe of his Hicuds; we thought it 
would be agrecable to the Purchaſers to have 
likewiſe the Letters between him and Dr. Stoi/t: 


Theſe we have copied fruta an Impreſſion ſent 


from Dublin, and ſaid to be printed by the 
Dean's Direction. 

As it was begun without our Author's 
Nnowledge, and not only continued without 


his Conſent but after his abſolute Refuſal, he 


would not be prevail'd upon to revite theſe 
Letters, but gave us a few more of the Dean's, 


a little to clear up the Hiſtory of their Publi- 


cation; which the Reader may ſee in one 
View, if he only obſerves the Paſſages marked 
with Comma's in Letters 75, 77, $1, oe 86, 

87, 88, of this Book, 
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N. B. Thoſe Letters which have an 
Aſterisk [*] prefixed, are added in 
this, and not in the Dublin Edition. 


LETTER I. 
O Dr. Swift. Retir'd from Court, ſome 


months before the Queens death. 

Letter 2. From Dr. Swift, at Dublin. How 
little he cares to think of England : Concern 
at the Violence of Party. Of the firſt Volume 
of Mr. Pope's Tranſlation of Homer, His 
Circumſtances in Ireland. 

Letter 3. Mr. Pope's Love and Memory of Dr. 
Swift. The Calumnies and Slanders upon him 
on account of Religion, turned into Raillery. 

Letter 4. Dr. Swift's Anſwer. His Enguiry 
concerning Mr. P's Principles. Poets gene- 
rally follow the Caurt, Raillery on the ſubject 
of his Enemies, and his Religiun. A Qua. 
ter- Paſtoral, and a Newgate- Paſtoral, pro- 
poſed as ſubjefts for Mr. Gay. 

Letter 5. Dr. Swift to Mr. Pope; An Apo- 
logy for his Conduct and Writings after the 
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Qecu's death : with an account of bis Pr in- 

.- .ciples an Politicks.  - : 

Letter 6. Dr. Swiſt to My. Gay. f 

Letter 7. Mr. Pope to Dr. Swift, occaßen'd 
by the ſermer : An account of his Conduct and 
Maxims in general. | 

Letter 8. From the L. Bolingbroke, a Peſi- 
feript ts the ferenving Letter, with ſome ac- 
cormt of his tun Sentiments and Situation in 

Private life. 

Letter 9. Dr. Swift's Anſtber. 

Letter 10. From Mr. Pope ts Dr. Swift. An 
Invitation ta England. 

Letter 11. From Dr. Swift; Of Gulliver's 
Tran els, and his Scheme 2 of Nliſanthropy; 
Cancerning a Lady at Ceurt; Character of 
Dr. Arbuthnot. 

Letter 12. To Dr. Swiſt. Charadter of ſeme 
of his Friends in England; with further in- 
vitations, 

Letter 13. Dr. Swift's anſtber. Death f Lord 
Oxford's Sen: ſemething concerning Ph-=-s : 
more of his Miſanthropy. 

Letter 14. Expefations of Dr. Swift's jaurnqy 
to England. Character of I, Enemies and 
Detractors; with what Temper they are to 
be born. The Amuſements of his Friends in 
England---- Lord B's Poſtſcript an the fame 

 oernſeon, 

Letter 15. Frim Dr. Swift, prepar ins te lea 
England agar. 
Letter 16. Au/wer from Ar, Pope. The Re- 
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gret of his departure, Remembrance ef the 

ſatisfattion paſt, II iſbes for his welfare--- 

Letter 17. Deſires for his Return, and ſettle- 

ment in England: The various ſchemes of 
his «ther Friends, and his own. | 

Letter 18. From Mr. Gay and Mr. Pope. 
An account of the Reception of Gulliver's 

Travels in England. 

Letter 19. On the ſame ſubject from Mr. Pope. 

Advice againſt Party-writing. 

Letter 20. From Dr. Swift. About Gulliver, 
and of a ſecond Journey to England. 

Letter 21. Frem the ſame. Concerning Party, 
and Dependancy: and of the Projeft of a 
Joint Volume of Miſcellanies. 

Letter 22. The Anſwer. On the ſame ſuljects. 

Letter 23. On Dr. Swift's ſecond Departure 
for Ireland. | 

Letter 24. From Dr. Swift : His Reaſons for 
departing. — 

Letter 25. Frem Dr. Swift. His Remem- 
brance of Mr. P's Friendſhip; with ſome 
Conſideration of his Circumſtances, 

Letter 26. From Mr. Gay. Raillery : Mat 
Employment was g's him at Court, end 
70 y he refuſed it: 

Letter 27. Dr. Swift to Mr. Gay. On the 
Refi /al of that Employment, and his Duitting 
the Court. Of the Beggars Opera. 

Letter 28. From Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. 

Pope. Of the Dunciad, Advice to the Dean 
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in the manner of Montaigne,— Of Courti- 
ers, and of the Beggars Opera. 

Letter 29. Of a true Jonathan Gulliver in 
New-England ; The Dunciad, and the Trea- 
tiſe of the Bathos. Reflections on Morality 
and Decay : what is deſirable in the decline 
of life. 

Letter 30. Frem Dr. Swift. Anſiver to the 
former : His ſituation in Ireland. | 

Letter 31. From the ſame. His own, and 
Alr. Pope's Temper. | 

Letter 32. Lerd Bolingbroke's Life in the 
Country, More about the Dunciad. 

Letter 33. Frem Dr. Swiſt. Advice hw to 
publiſp the Dunciad : Concerning Lord B. and 
Mr. Gay. 

Letter 34. From Bath. The plcaſure of being 

abuſed in company with worthy men. 

Letter 35. From Dr. Swift. His manner of 
living with a Friend in the Country, The 
death cf Mr. Congreve. Character of an 
indalent Friend. 

Letter 36. Dr. Swift te Lord Bolingbroke, 
Exhortation to him to write Hiſtory. The 
Dean's Temper, biz preſent Amuſements, und 
Diſpoſition. 

Letter 37. Frem the ſame, on the ſame ſubjects, 
and concerning Oeconomy ; his ſentiments on 
the Times, and his manner of liſe of the 
Love / Fame, and Diſtinction. His friend- 
Hip for Mr. Pope. | 

Letter 38. From the ſame, His Condition : 

The 
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The ſtate of Ireland: Chara#er of Mrs, 
Pope; Reflections on Mr. Pope's and Mr. 
Gay's Circumſtances. 

Letter 39. Mr. Pope's anſwer : his fituation, 
and Contentment : An account of his other 
Friends. 

Letter 40. Lord Bolingbroke to Dr. Swift; 
A Review of bis li ife, bis thoughts of Oeco- 
nomy, aud concerning Fame. 

Letter 41. Dr. Swift's anſwer. The Misfor- 
tunes attending great Talents; Concerning 
Fame, and the Defire of it. 

Letter 42. Dr. Swift to Mr. Pope. Concern- 
ing the Dunciad, and of bis ſituation of life. 
Letter 43. From Lord B. That the ſenſe of 
Friendſhip increaſes with increaſe of years. 
Concerning a Hiſtory of his own Times, and 

Mr. P's moral Poem. 
Letter 44. Of the ſtyle of his Letters, of his 
Condition of life, his paſt Friendſhips, Diſlike 
of Party ſpirit, and Thoughts of Penſions and 
Prefer = 

Letter 45. Of Mr. Weſtley's Diſſertations on 
Job-— Poſtſcript by Lord Bol. an the pleaſure _ 
we take in reading Letters. 

Letter 46. From Lord B. to Dr. Swiſt. Ju- 
viting him to England, aud concerning Refer- 
mation of Manners by writing, 

Letter 47. From the ſame. The Temfer pr0- 
fer 19 men in years An account of his own, 
The Character ef his Lady. — Peſtjcr jt by 


Air. P. on his Moree, and the ffects of the 
tender Paſſins, Let- 
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Letter 48. From the ſame. Of his ſtudies, 
particularly a Metaphyſical work, Of Retire- 
ment and Exerciſe. ——= Poſtſcript by Mr. P. 
His wiſh that their ſtudies were united in 
ſome work uſeful to Manners, and his diſtaſte 
of all Party-writings. 
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Perſuaſions to Oeconomy. 
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Letter 51. A Letter of Raillery. 
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the Ducheſs. 

Letter 53. A firange end of a Law-ſuit. His 
way of life, & c. Paſtſcript to the Ducheſs. 

Letter 54. Two new Pieces 5 the Dean's : 
Anſwer to his invitation into England. Ad. 
vice to write, &c. 

Letter 55. More on the ſame ſubjets. A hap- 
fy Union againſt Corruption. Poſtſcript to the 

Duke of Q. and to the Ducheſs. 

Letter 56. Hr. Gay to Dr. Swift. His ac- 

count of himſelf : bis laft Fables: his Oeco- 
nomy —— Poſtſcript by Mr. Pope, of their 
common Ailments, and Qeconomy ; and againſt 
Party- -ſpiri it in writing. 

Letter 57. Frem Dr. Swift to Mr. Gay. Con- 
gratulation on Mr. Gay's leaving the Court; 
Lerd Cornbury's Refuſal of a Penſio In Cha- 
racter of Mr. Gay, . 

Let- 
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writing of Fables: Advice about Oecenomy, 

and Proviſion for Old age; Of Inattention, 

&c. Poſtſcript to the Ducheſs. | 

Letter 59. From the ſame to Mr. Gay, and 
a Pallſcript to the Ducheſs, on various ſub- 
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ing of Letters at the Poſt-office. The Encou- 
ragement given to bad writers. Reaſons for 
his net living in England. Poſtſcript to the 
Ducheſs ; ber Character; Raillery on the 
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* Letter 61. From Dr. Swift to Mr. Pope. 
An Account of ſeveral little Pieces or Tracks 
publiſh'd as his: Which were, or were not 
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Letter 62. From Mr. Pope and Dr. Arbuth- 
not te Dr. Swift: Ou the ſudden Death f 
Mr. Gay. 

* Letter 63. From Dr. Swift. On the ſame 
Subject. Of Mr. Pope's Epiſtles, and par- 
ticularly that on the Uſe of Riches. 
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. veral other things. - 

Letter 65. Mere of Mr. Gay, his Papers, 
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the Dean to England. 

Letter 56. Frem Dr. Swift, Of the Paper 
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Swift. Of Mr. Gay, and the Care of his 
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the Edition of the Dean's Works in Ire-- 

| land, how printed 4 
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of. Friends, 
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Of it. Of Lord B's writings. New in- 
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Letter 84. Of the Complaints of friends, — 
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LETTERS 


TO and FROM 
Dr. JONATHAN SWIFT, &c. 


From the Year 1714 to 1737. 


LETTER I. 


Mr. Pop E te Dr. Swirr. 


June 18, 1714. 
HAT EVE Apologies it might become 
me to make at any other time for writing 


to you, | ſhall uie none now, to a man 

who has own'd himſelf as ſplenerick as a Cat in the 
Country. In that circumſtance, 1 know by expe- 
rience a letter is a very uſeful, as well as amuſing thing: 
If you are too buſied in Sate· affairs o read it, yet you 
may find entertainment in folding it into divers figares, 
either doublipg it into a pyramidical, or twiſting it 

into a ſerpentine form; or if your diſpoſition ſhould 

not be ſo mathematical, in taking it with you to that 
place where men of ſtudious minds are apt to fit longer 

than ordinary: where after an abrupt diviſion of the 

paper, it may not be us try 10 fit and re- 
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joyn the broken lines together. All theſe amuſements I 
am no ſtranger to in the Country, and doubt not but 
(by this time) you begin to reliſh them, in your pre- 
| ſent contemplative fituatiorr. 

I remember a man who was thought to have ſome 
knowledge in the world, us'd to affirm, that no people 
in town ever complaincd they were forgotten by their 
Friends in the country: but my encreaſing experience 
convinces me he was miſtaken, for I find a great many 
here grievouſly complaining of you, upon this ſcore. 
I am told further, that you treat the few you corre- 
ſpond with in a very arrogant ſtyle, ard tell them you 
admire at their inſolence in diſturbing your meditations, 
or even enquiring of your ® retreat: but this I will not 
politively aſſert, becauſe I never received any ſuch in- 
ſulting Epiſtle from you. My Lord Oxford ſays you 
have not written to him once fince you went : but 
this perhaps may be only policy, in him or you : 
and I, who am half a Whig, mult not entirely credit 
any thing he affirms. At Button's it is reported you are 
gone to Hanover, and that Gay goes only on an Am- 
baſſay to you. Others apprehend ſome dangerous State 
treatiſe from your retirement; and a Wit who effects 
to imitate Balſac, ſays, that the Miniſtry now are lik 
thoſe Heathens of old, who received their Oracles from 
the Woods. The Gentlemen of the Roman-Catho- 
lick perſuaſion are not unwilling to credit me, when 


I whiſper, that you are gone to meet ſome Jeſuits 
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® Sometime before the death of Queen Anne, when 
her Miniſters were quarreling, and the Dean could not 
reconcile them, hz retired to a Friend's Huje in Berk- 
ſhire, and never ſaw them after. This Note is taken 
from the Edition printed at Dublin by G. Faulkener. 
com- 
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commiſſioned from the Court of Rome, in order to 
ſettle the moſt convenient methods to be taken for the 
coming of the Pretender. Dr. Arbuthnot is ſingular 
in his opinion, and imagines your only deſign is to 
attend at full leilure to the life and adventures of Scrib- 
lerus. This indeed muſt be granted of greater im- 
ortance than all the reſt; and 1 with I could promiſe 
fo well of you. "The top of my own ambition 1s to 
contribute to that great work, and I ſhall tranſlate Ho- 
mer by the by. Mr. Gay ha acquainted you what 
progreſs I have made in it. I can't name Mr. Gay, 
without all the acknowledgments which I ſhall ever 
owe you, on his accoun'. If I writ this in verſe, I 
would tell you, you are like the {un, and while men 
imagine you to be retir'd or abſen are hourly exert- 
ing your indulgence, and bringing things to maturity 
for their advantage. Of all the world, you are the 
man (without flaitery) who ſerve your friends with 
the leaſt oſtentation; it is almoſt ingratitude to thank 
you, conſidering your temper ; and this is the period, 
of all my letter which I fear you will think the moſt 
impertinent. I am with the trueſt afteftion 


Yours, Ce. 
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LEaeTTE®Rr II. 


From Dr. Swift to Mr. Pope. 


_ Dublin, June 28, 1715. 
M Y * Lord Biſhop of Clogher gave me your kind 

letter full of reproaches for my not writing. 
I am naturally no very exact correſpondent, and when 
I leave a country without probability of returning, I 
think as ſeldom as I can of what I loved or efteemed 
in it, to avoid the Defiderium which of all things 
makes life moſt uneaſy. But you muſt give me leave 
to add one thing, that you talk at your eaſe, being 
wholly unconcerned in publick events: For, if your 
friends the Whigs continue, you may hope ior ſome 
favour; if the Tories return, you are at leaſt ſuic of 
quiet. You know how well | loved both Lord Ox- 
ford and Bolingbroke, and how dear the Duke of Or- 
mond is to me: Do you imagine I can be caſy while 
their enemies are endeavouring to take off their heads? 
I nanc, & verſus tecum meditare canoros === Do you 
imagine J can be caſy, when I think of the probable 
conſequences of theſe proceedings, perhaps upon the 
very peace of the nation, but certainly of the minds of 
o many hundred thouſand good ſubjets> } Upon the 
whole, you may truly attribute my filence to the E- 


® Dr. St. George Aſh, formerly a Fell;zo of Trini- 
tg-College, Dublin, 716 whom the Dean was a pupil) 
afterwards Biſhop of Clogher, and tranſlated to the 
ee of Derry in 1716-17. — Dublin Eat 
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clypſe, but it was that Eclypſe which happened on 
the firſt of Auguſt. 

I borrowed your Homer from the Biſhop (mine is 
not yet landed) and read it out in two evenings. If 
it pleaſes others as well as me, you have got your 
end in profit and reputation: Yet I am angry at ſome 
bad Rhymes and Triplets, and pray in your next do 
not let me have ſo many unjuſtitable Rhymes to war 
and gods. I tell you all the faults I know, only in 
one or two places you are a little obſcure; but I ex- 
pected you to be ſo in one or two and twenty. I 
have hcard no ſoul talk of it here, for indeed it is not 
come over ; nor do we very much abound in Judges, 
at leaſt I have not the honour to be acquainted with 
them. Your Notes are perfectly good, and fo are 
your Preface and Eſſay. You were pretty bold in 
mentioning Lord Bolingbroke in that Preface. I ſaw 
the Key to the Lock but yeſterday: I think you have 
changed it a good deal, to adapt it to the preſent 
times. | 

God be thanked I have yet no Parliamentary buſi- 
neſs, and if they have none with me, I ſhall never 
ſeek their acquaintance. I have not been very fond 
of them for ſome years paſt, not when I thought them 
tolerably good, and therefore if I can get leave to be 
ablent, I ſhall be much inclined to be on that ſide, 
when there is a Parljament on this: but truly T muſt 
be a little eaſy in my mind before I can think of Scrib- 
lerus. 

You are to underſtand that I live in the corner of a 
vaſt unfurniſhed houſe ; my family conſiſts of a ſtew- 
ard, a groom, a helper in the ſtable, a foot-man, and 
an old maid, who are all at board-wages, and when J 
do not dine abroad, or make an entertainment, {which 
laſt is very rare) I cat a mutton-pyc, and drink half 
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a pint of wire: My amuſements are defending my 
ſmall dominions againſt the Arch-Biſhop, and endea- 
vouring to reduce my rebellious Choir. Perditur 
Eee inter milcro lux. I defire you will preſent my 
humble ſervice to Mr. Addiſon, Mr. Congreve, and 
lr. Rowe, and Gay. I am, and will be always, 
extreamly yours, Kc. 


LETTER III. 
Mr. Pope to Dr. Swift. 


| June 20, 1716. 
1 Cannot ſuffer a friend to croſs the Iriſh ſeas with- 
out bearing a teilimony from me of the conſtant 
eſleem and affection I am both obliged and inclined to 
have for you. It is better he ſhould tell you than I, 
how often you are in our thoughts and in our cups, 
and how 1 learn to ſleep leis and drink more, when- 
ever you are named among us. I look upon a friend 
in ireland a: upon a friend in the other world, whom 
(popiſhly-ſpecking) 1 believe conſtantly well-diſpoſed 
towards me, ard ready to do me all the good he can, 
in tha! ſtate of ſeparation, tho* I hear nothing from 
him, and make addreſſes to him but very rarely. A 
proteſtant divine cot take it amiſs that I treat him 
in the lame manner with my patron Saint. 
can tell you no neus, but what you will not ſuf- 
ficiently wender at, that J ſuffer many things as an 
author militant : whercct in vour days of probation, 
vou have been a ſharer, or vou had not arrived to 
that triumphant ſtate you now detervedly enjoy * 
me 
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the Church. As for me, I have not the leaſt hopes 
of the Cardinalat, tho? I ſuffer for my Religion in al- 
. moſt every weekly paper. I have begun to take a 
pique at the Pſalms of David (if the wicked may be 
credited, who have printed a ſcandalous one in my 
name.) This report 1 dare not diſcourage too much, 
in a proſpect I have at preſent of a poſt under the 
Marqueſs de Langallerie, wherein if I can but do 
ſome ſignal ſervice againſt the Pope, I may be conſi- 
derably advanced by the Turke, the only religious 
people I dare confide in. If it ſhould happen here- 
after that I ſhould write for the holy law of Maho- 
met, I hope it may make no breach between you and 
me; every one muſt live, and I beg you will not be 
the man to manage the controverſy againſt me. The 
Church of Rome I judge (from many modern ſymp- 
toms, as well as ancient prophecies) to be in a declin- 
ing condition ; that of England will in a ſhort time 
be ſcarce able to maintain her own family : ſo Churches 
ſink as generally as Banks in Europe, and for the ſame 
reaſon ; that Religion and Trade, which at firſt were 
open and free, have been reduced into the Manage- 
ment of Companies, and the Roguery of Directors. 

I don't know why I tell you all this, but that I al- 
ways loved to talk to yon; but this is not a time for 
any man to talk to the purpoſe. Truth is a kind of 
contraband commodity which I would not venture to 
export, and therefore the only thing tending that dan- 
gerous way which I ſhall fay, is, that I am and al- 
ways will be with the utmoſt ſincerity, 

Yours, &c. 
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LETTER IV. 


From Dr. Swift 10 Mr. Pope. 


Aug. 30, 1716. 
ad the favour of yours by Mr. F. of whom, 
before any other queſtion relating to your health, 
or ſortune, or ſucceſs as a Poet, I enquired your prin- 
ciples in the common form, Is he a Whig ora Tory?“ 
I am forry to find they are not ſo well tallied to the 
prelent juncture as I could wiſh. I always thought 
the terms of Fas and Jure had been introduced by 
the Poets, and that Poſſeſſion of any fort in Kings 
was held an unexceptionable title in the courts of 
Parnaſſus. If you do not grow a perfect good ſubject 
in all its preſent latitudes, 1 ſhall conclude you are be- 
come rich, and able to live without dedications to men 
in power, whereby one great inconvenience will fol- 
low, that you and the world and poſterity will be 
utterly ignorant of their Virtues. For, either your 
brethren have miterably deceived us thele hundred 
years paſt, or Power confers Virtue, as naturally as 
five of your Popiſh ſacraments do Grace. You 
ſleep leis and drink more. But your maſter Ho- 
race was Vini jomnigue benignus: and as I take it both 
are proper for your trade. As to mine, there are a 
thoutand poetical texts to confirm the one; and as to 
the other, I know it was anciently the cuſtom to flee 
in Temples tor thoſe who would contult the Oracles, 
«© Who dictates to me ſlumbring, &c. 
You are an ill Catholick, or a wo.-ſe Geographer, 
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for I can aſſure you, Ireland is not Paradiſe, and I ap- 
ptal even to any Spaniſh divine, whether Addreſies were 
ever made to a friend in Hell, or Purgatory ? And 
who are all theſe enemies you hint at? I can only 
think of Curll, Gildon, Squire Burnet, Blackmore, 
and a few others whoſe ſame | have forgot: Tools in 
my opinion are as neceſlary for a good writer, as pen, 
ink and paper. And befides, | would fain know whe- 
ther every Draper doth not ſhew you three or four 
damn'd pieces of ftuff to ſet off his good one? Hows 
ever, I will grant, that one thorough Boobſell ng Rogue 
is better qualified to vex an author, than all his co- 
temporary ſcriblers in Critick or Satire, not only by 
ſtolen Copies of what was incorrect or unfit tor the 
publick, but by downright lay ing o:her mens dulnels 
at your door. 1 had a long deſign upon the Ears of 
that Curll, when I wesin credit, but the rogue would 
never allow me a fair ſtroke at them, although my 
penknife was ready drawn and ſharp. I can hardly 
believe the relation of his being poiſuned, although 
the Hiſtorian pretends to have been an eye-witnels ; 
But I beg pardon, Sack might do it, although Rats- 
bane would not. I never ſaw the thing you mention 
as falſely imputed to you; but I think the frolicks of 
merry. hours, even when we are guilty, ſhould not 
be left to the mercy of our belt friends, until Curll and 
his reſemblers are hang'd. | 
With ſubmiſſion to the better judgment of yon and 
your frienas, I take your project of an employment 
under the Turks to be idle and unncceſſaryp. Have a 
little patience and you will jnd more merit and en— 
couragement at home by the ſame methods. You ate 
ungratetul to your country; quit but your own Rehi- 
gion, and ridicule ours, and that will allow vou a 
free choice ior any Other, or for none ai all, and pay 
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vou well into the bargain. Thereſore pray do not 
run and diigrace us among the Turks, by telling them 
you were forced to leave your native home becauſe we 


would oblige you to be a Chriſtian; whereas we will 


make it appear to all the world, chat we only com- 
pelled you to be a Whig. 

There is a young ingenious Quaker in this town 
who writes verſes to his miſtreis, not very correct, but 
in a ſtrain purely what a poetical Quaker ſhould do, 
commending her look and habit, &c. It gave me a 
hint that a ſett of Quaker-paſlorals might ſucceed, if 
our friend Gay could fancy it, and I think it a fruit- 


ful ſubject; pray hear what he ſays. I believe fur- 


ther, the paſtoral ridicule is not exhauſted ; and that 
a porter, footman, or chair-man's paſtoral might do 
well. Or what think you of a Newygate-paſtoral, 
among the whores and thieves there. | 

Laſtly, to conclude, I love you never the worſe for 
ſeldom writing to you. I am in an obſcure ſcene, 
where you know neither thing nor perſcn. I can on- 
l; anſwer yours, which I promiſe to do after a ſort 
whenever you think fit to employ me. But I can aſ- 


ſure you, the ſcene and the times have depreſſed me 


wonderfully, for I will impute no defect to thoſe two 
paltry vears which have ſlipt by ſince I had the hap- 
pinels to ſee you, I am with the trueſt eſteem, 


Yours, &c. 
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Litre V. 
From Dr. Swift 1 Mr, Pope. 


Dublin, Fan. 10, 1721. 

Thouſand things have vexed me of late years, 

vpon which 1 am determined to lay open my 
mind to you. I rather chuſe to appeal to you than 
to my Lord Chief Juſtice Whitſhed, under the ſitua- 
tion I am in. For, I take this cauſe properly to lye 
before you: You are a much fitter Judge of what con- 
cerns the credit ofa Writer, the injuries that are done 
him, and the reparations hc ought to receive. Beſides, 
I doubt, whether the Arguments I could ſuggeſt to 
prove my own innocence would be of much weight 
from the gentlemen of the Long-robe to thoſe in Furs, 
upon whoſe deciſion about the difference of Style or 
Sentiments, I ſhould be very unwilling to leave the 
merits of my Cauſe. 

Give me leave then to put you in mind, (although 
you cannot eaſily forget it) that about ten weeks before 
the Queen” death, I left the town, upon occaſion of 
that incurable breach among the great men ai Court, 
and went down to Berkſhire, where you may remem- 
ber that you gave me the favour of a viſit. While | 
] was in that retirement, I writ a Diſcourſe which I 
thought might be uſeful in ſuch a juncture of affairs, 
and ſent it up to London; but upon ſome difference 
in opinion between me and a certain great Miniiter 
now abroad, the publiſhing of it vas acterred ſo long 


9— 


— 


* This Letter Mr. Pope never reccit'd. 
that 


= LETTERS © cut from 


that the Queen died, and I recalled my copy, which 
hath been ever fince in ſafe hand. Ina few weeks 
after the Joſs of that excellent Princeſs, I came to my 
ſtation here; where I have contiaued ever fince in the 
greateſt privacy, and utter ignorance of thoſe events 
which are moſt commonly talked of in the world. I 
neither know the names nor n er of the Rel Fa- 
mily which now reigns, furtha nan the Praver- book 
inlorms me. I cannot tell who i Char bor, who 
are Secre:arie*, nor with what nations wee. in, eace 
or war. And this manner of life was not taken up 
cut of any ſort of Affectation, but merely to avid 
giving offence, and for ſcar of provobid Party- zea!. 

J had indeed written '0me Memoria of the four 
laſt years of the Queen's reiga, with ſome 0: 2er infor- 
mations, which I recciv'd, as neceffir, mo erials 3 
qualify me for doing ſemerhing! in ab ien then 


deſigned me: But, as it W 14 oſal of 8 
perſon, who had not the ſḿq m edineſs 
or ſincerity, I diſdained to acc | 

Theſe papers, a my few "I ot. 20d lei- 
ſure, I have been digetting into ru. deet at 


a time, ſor I dare not venture any tw ..., iclt the 
humour of ſcarching and ſeizing papers ſhoula revive; 
not that | am in pain of any dinger to my ſeit, (for 
they contain no hing of preteat Times or Per!nn:, up- 
on which | ſhall never loſe a thought while chere is a 
Ca: or a Spaniel in the houlic) but to preſerve them 
from being loſt among Meſſengers and Clerks. 

] have written in this kingdom, a Þ+ diſcourſe to 
periuade the wretched people to wear their own Ma- 
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nuſactures inſtead of chole from England: This Trea- 
tile ſoon ſpread very fait, being agrecable to the ſenti- 
ments of the whole nation, except of thoſe gentlemen 
who nad employments, or were Expectants. Upon 
which a perſon in great office here immediately took 
the alarm: he ſent in haſte for the Chief Jultice, and 
informed him of a ſeditious, factious, and virulent 
Pamphlet, lately publiſhed with a deſign of ſetting the 
two Kingdoms at variance; directing at the iame 
time that the Printer ſhould be proſecuted with the 
uimoſ: rigour of law. The Chief Juitice had ſo 
quick an unde./tanding, that he reſolved, if poſſible, 
to out- do his orders. The Grand. Juries of the county 
and city were p:.Ctiied effectually with to repreſent 
the faid Pamphlet with all aggravating Epithets, for 
which they had thanks ſent them from England, and 
their Preleatments publiſhed for ſeveral weeks in all 
the news-papers. The Printer was ſeized, and forced 
to give great bail: After his tryal the Jury brought 
him in Not Guilty, although they had been culled 
with the utmoſt indufliry ; the Chief Juſtice ſent 
them back nine times, and kept them eleven hours, 
until being perfectly tired out, they were forced to 
leave the matter to the mercy of the judge, by what 
they call a ſpecial Verdict. During the tryal, the 
Chief Juſtice among other ſingularities, laid his hand 
on his breaſt, and proteſted ſolemnly that the Author's 
deſign was to bring in the Pretender; although there 
was not a ſingle ſyllable of Party in the whole Trea- 
tiſe, and although it was known that the moſt emi- 
nent of thoſe who profeſſed his own principles, pub- 
lickly diſallowed his proceedings. But the cauſe being 
ſo very odious and impopular, the tryal of the Verdict 
was deferred from one Term to another, until upon 
the Duke of G-ft-n che Jord Lieutenant's arriya!, 
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his Grace after mature advice, and permiſſion from 
England, was pleaſed to grant a nli projequi. 

Inis is the mo:e remarkable, becauſe it is ſaid that 
the man is no ill cecider in common caſes of property, 
w here Party is out of the queſtion; but when that 
intervenes, wi.h ambition at heels to puſh it forward, 
it muſt needs confound any man of little ſpirit, and 
low birth, who hath no other endowment than that 
fort of Knowle!ge, which, however poſſeſſed in the 
higheſt degree, can poſſibly give no one good quality 
to mne mind. > 

It is true, T have been much concerned for ſeveral 
years paſt, upon aecount of the publick as well as of 
myſelt, to ee how ill a taſte for wit and ſenſe prevails 
in the world, which Poliicks and South-ſea, and 
Party, and Opera's and AI :\;uerades have introduced. 
For, belides many infipi.. papers which the malice of 
ſome hath entitled me to, gere are many perſons ap- 
pearing to wiſh me well, and pretending to be judges 
of my ſtyle and manner, who nave yet aſcribed ſome 
writings to me, of which any man of common ſenſe 
and literature would be heartily aſhamed. I cannot 
forbear inſtancing a Treatiſe called a Dedication upon 
Dedications, which many would have to be mine, al- 
though it be as empty, dry, and ſervile a compoſition, 
as I remember at any time to have read. But above 
all, there is one Ciicumſtance which makes it impoſh- 
ble for me to have been Author of a Treatiſe, wherein 
there are ſeveral pages containing. a Panegyrick on 
King George, of whoſe character and perſon I am 
utterly ignorant, nor ever had once the curiofity to 
enquire into either, living at fo great a diſtance as I 
do, and having long done with whatever can relate to 
publick matters, 
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Indeed I have formerly delivered my thoughts very 
freely, whether I were asked or no; but never affe- 
Qed to be a Councellor, to which I had no manner 
of call. I was humbled enough to ſee my ſelf ſo far 
out-done by the Earl of Oxford in my own trade as 
a Scholar, and too good a Courtier not to diicover 
his contempt of thoſe who would be men of impor- 
tance out of their ſphere. Beſides, to {ay the truth, 
although I have known many great Miniſters ready e- 
nough to hear Opinions, yet I have hardly ſeen one 
that would ever deſcend to take Advice; and this pe- 
dantry ariſeth from a Maxim themſelves do not believe 
at the ſame time they practiſe by it, that there is ſome- 
thing profound in Politicks, which men of plain ho- 
neſt ſenſe cannot arrive to. | 

I only wiſh my endeavours had ſucceeded better in 
the great point I had at heart, which was that of re- 
conciling the Miniſters to each other. This might 
have been done, if others who had more concern and 
more influence would have acted their parts: and, if 
this had ſucceeded, the publick intereſt both of Church 
and State would not have been the worſe, nor the 
Proteſtant Succeſſion endangered. 

But, whatever opportunities a conſtant attendance 
of four years might have given me for endeavouring 
to do good offices to particular perſons, I deſerve at leaſt 
to find tolerable quarter from thoſe of the other Party; 
for many of which I waz a conſtant advocate with the 
Earl of Oxford, and for this I appeal to his Lordſhip : 
He knows how often I preſſed him in favour of Mr. 
Addiſon, Mr. Congreve, Mr. Row, and Mr. Steel, 
although I freely confeſs that his Lordſhip's kindnels 
to them was altogether owing to his generous notions, 
and the eſleem he had for their wit and parts, of which 
J could only pretend to be a r:membrancer. For, I 

can 
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can "ever forget the anſwer he gave to the late Lord 
Halliſax, who upon the {| change of the Miniftry 
interccict with him to pare Mr. Congreve: It was 
dy repen ing thele two lines of Virgil, 


Næv ohtuia adeo geflamus pefora Pæni, 
Nec tar averjus egos Tyria Sol jungit ab nrie. 


Purſuant to which, he always treated Mr. Congreve 
with the gree:eſt perſonal civilit ies, aſſuring him of 
his conſtant favour and proicftion, and adding that he 
would ſtudy to do ſomething better for him. 

I remember it was in thoſe times a uſual ſubje of 
ralllery tow ards me among the Miniſters, that I never 
came to them without a Whig in my ſleeve; which 
I do not ſay with any view toward; making my 
Court; For, the new Principles fixed to thoſe of 
that denomination, I did then, and do now from m 
heart abhor, deteſt and abjure, as wholly degenerate 
form their predeceſtors, 1 have converted in ſome 
freedom with more Miniſters of State of all parties 
than uſually happens to men of my level, and I con- 
ſeſs, in their capacity as Minifters, I look upon them 
as a race of people whote acquaintance no man would 
court, otherwiie than upon tlie icore of Vanity or 
Ambition. The firſt quickly wears off (and is the 
Vice of low minds, for a man of ſpirit is too proud 
to be vain) and the other was not my caſe. Beſides, 
having never received more than one {mall favour, 
I was under no neceſſity of being a ſlave to men in 
power, but choſe my friends by their perſonal me- 
rit, without examining how far their notions agreed 
with the politicks then in vogue. I frequently conver- 
ſed with Mr Addiſon, and the others J named (except 
Mr. Steel) during all my Lord Oxtord's Miniſtry, and 
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Mr. Addiſon's friendſhip to me continued inviolable, 
with a> much kindnets az when we uſed to meet at 
my Lord Summers or Hallifax, who were leaders of 
the oppolice Party. | ; 

I would infer trom all this, that it 13 wh great in- 
| Juſtice I have thete many years been pc::2d by your 
Pamphleteers, merely upon account of ſome regard 
which the Queen's laſt Miniſters were pleated to have 
for me: and yet in my conſcience 1 think 1 ama par- 
taker in every ill deſign they had againſt the Proteſtant 
Succeſlion, or the Liberties and Religion of their 
Country; and can ſay with Cicero, that I ſhould 
be proud to be included with them in all their ac- 
« tions tanguam in egus Trojano.” But, if 1 have 
ne rer diſcovered by my words, writings, or actions, 
any Paity virulence, or dangerous deſigns againſt the 
preſent powers ; if my ſriendſhip and converſation 
were equally ſhewn among thoſe who liked or diſap- 
_ the proceedings then at Court, and that I was 

nown to be a common Friend of all deſerving per- 

ſons of the latter ſort, when they were in diſtreſs; I 

cannot but think it hard, that I am not ſuffered to 

un quictly among the common herd of people, whoſe 
opinions unfortunately differ from thoſe which lead 
io Favour and Preferment. 

I ovght to let you know, that the Thing we called 
as Whig in England is a creature altogether different 
trom thole of the ſame denomination here; at leaſt 
it was fo during the reign of Her late Majeſty. Whe- 
ther thoſe on your fide have changed or no, it hath 
not been my buſineſs to enquire. I remember my 
excellent friend Mr, Addiſon, when he firſt came over 
hither Secretary to the Far] of Wharton then Lord 
Lieutenant, was extremely offended at the conduct 
and diicourſe of the Chict Managers here ; He told 
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me they were a ſort of people who ſeemed to think; 
that the principles of a Whig conſiſted in nothing elle 
but damning the Church, reviling the Clergy, abet - 
ting the Diſſenters, and ſpeaking contemptibly of re- 
vealed Religion. 

I was diſcourſing ſome years ago with a certain Ni- 
niſter about that whiggiſh or fanatical Genius, ſo pre- 
valent among the Engliſh of this kingdom : his Lord- 
ſhip accounted for it by that number of Cromwel!'s 
Soldiers, Adventurers eſtabliſhed here, who were all 
of the ſoureſt Leven, and the meaneſt birth, and whoſe 
poſterity are now in poſſeſſion of their lands and their 
principles. However, it muſt be confeſſed, that of 
late ſome people in this country are grown weary of 
quarrelling, becauſe intereſt, the great motive of quar- 
relling is at an end; for, it is hardly worth contending 
who ſhall be an Exciſeman, a Country Vicar, 3 
Cryer in the Courts, or an Under-Clerk. | 

You will perhaps be inclined to think, that a per- 
ſon ſo ill treated as I have been, muſt at ſome time or 
other have diſcovered very dangerous opinions in go- 
vernment; in anſwer to which, I will tell you what 
my Political principles were in the time of her late 
glorious Majeſty, which I never contradicted by any 
action, Writing, or diſcourſe. 

Firſt, I always declared myſelf againſt a Popiſh 
Succeſſor to the Crown, whatever Title he might 
have by the proximity of blood : Neither did I ever 
regard the right line, except upon two accounts; firſt, 
as it was eſtabliſhed by law; and ſecondly, as it hath 
much weight in the opinions of the people. For 
neceſſity may aboliſh any Law, but cannot alter the 

ſentiments of the vulgar ; Right of inheritance being 
perhaps the moſt popular of all topicks ; and there- 
ore in great Changes when that is broke, there 
| will 
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uin remain much heart-hurning and G iſcontent among 0 
the meaner people; which (under a weak Prince and 
corrupt Adminiſtration) may have the worſt conſe · 
quences upon the peace of any ſtate. | 

As to what is called a Revolution-principle, m 
opinion was this; That whenever thoſe evils whic 
uſually attend and follow a violent change of Govern- 
ment, were not in probability ſo pernicious as the 
grievance we ſuffer under a preſent power, then the 
publick good will juſtify ſuch a Revolution; and this 
1 took to have been the caſe in the Prince of Orange's 
expedition, although in the conſequences it produced 
ſome very bad effects, which are likely to ſtick long 
enough by ns. 

1 hal likewiſe in thoſe days a mortal antipathy 
againſt Standing Armies in times of Peace. Becaule 
] :lways took Standing Armies to be only ſervants 
hired by the Maſter of the family, for keeping his 
own children in ſlavery. And becauſe I conceived, 
that a Prince who could not think himſelf ſecure 
without Mercenary Troops, muſt needs have a ſepa- 
rate intereſt from that of his Subjects. Although I 
ar not ignorant of thole artificial Neceſſities which 
a corrupted Miniſtry can create, for keeping up 
F _ to ſupport a Faction againſt the publick In- 
tcreſt, 

As to Parliaments, I adored the wiſdom of that 
Gothic Inſtitution, which made them annual: and 1 
was confident our Liberty could never be placed upon 
a firm foundation until that ancient law were reſtored 
among us. For, who ſees not, that while ſuch Aſ- 
ſemblies are permitted to have a longer duration, 
there grows up a commerce of corruption between 
te Miniilry and the Deputies, wherein they both 
find their accounts to the manifeſt danger of Liberty; 
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which Traffick would neither anſwer the deſign nor 


expence, if Parliaments met once a year. 

I ever abominated that ſcheme of Politicks, (now 
about thirty years old) of ſetting up a monicd Inte- 
reſt in oppoſition to the landed. For I conceive2, 
there could not be a truer maxim in our Government 

than this, That the Poſſeſſors of the ſoil are the belt 
Judges of what is for the advantage of the kingdom. 
If others had thought the ſame way, Funds of Credit 
and South-ſea Projects would neither have been felt 
nor heard of. | 

I could never diſcover the neceſſity of ſuſpending 
any Law upon which the Liberty of the moſt inno- 
cent perſons depended : neither do I think this Practice 
hath made the taſte of Arbitrary Power ſo agreeable, 
as that we ſhould deſire to ſee it repeated. Every 
Rebellion ſubdued and Plot diſcovered, contribute to 
the firmer eftabliſhnient of the Prince: In the latter 
caſe, the knot of Conſpirators is entirely broke, and 
they are to begin their work anew under a thouſand 
diſadvantages; ſo that thoſe diligent enquiries into re- 
mote and problematical guilt, with a new power of 
_ enforcing them by chains and dungeons to every per- 
ſon whole face a Miniſter thinks fit to diſlike, are nor 
only oppoſite to that Maxim, which declareth it better 
that ten guilty men ſhould eſcape, than one innocent 
{uffer ; but likewiſe leave a gate wide open to the 
whole Tribe of Informers, the moſt accurſed, and 
proſtitute, and abandoned race, that God ever per- 
mitted to plague mankind. 

It is true the Romans had a cuſtom of chuſing a 
DiRator, during whoſe adminiſtration, the Power 
of other Magiſtrates was ſuſpended ; but this was 
done upon the greateſt emergencies ; a War near their 
4vors, or ſome civil Diſſention: For Armies muſt be 
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governed by arbitrary po But when the Virtue 
of that Commonwealth gave place to luxury and 
ambition, this very office of Dictator became perpe- 
tual in the perſons of the Cæſars and their Succeſlors, 
the moſt infamous Tyrants that have any where ap- 
peared in ſtory. 

Theſe are ſome of the ſentiments I had, relating to 
publick affairs, while I was in the world ; what they 
are at preſent, is of little importance either to that or 
myſelf ; neither can I truly fay I have any at all, or 
if I had, I dare not venture to publiſh For 
however orthodox they may be while I am now wri- 
ting, they may become criminal enough to bring me 
into trauble before midſummer. And indeed I] have 
often wiſl:cd for ſome time paſt, that a political Cate- 
chiſm might be publiſhed by authority four times a 
year, im order to inſtruct us how we are to ſpeak, 
write, and act during the current quarter. I have by 
experience felt the want of ſuch an inſtructer: For 
intending to make my court to ſome people on the 
prevailing fide, by advancing certain old whiggiſh 
principles, which it ſeems had been exploded about a 
month before, I have paſſed for a diſaffected perſon. 
I am not ignorant how idle a thing it is, for a man 
in obſcurity to attempt defending his reputation as a 
Writer, while the ſpirit of Faction hath ſo univerſally 
poſſeſſed the minds of men, that they are not at lei- 
ſure to attend to any thing elſe. They will juſt give 
themſelves time to libel and accuſe me, but cannot 
ſpare a minute to hear my defence. So in a plot- 
di'covering age, I have often known an innocent man 
ſeized and impriſoned, and forced to lie ſeyeral months 
m chains, while the Miniſters were not at leiſure to 
hear his petition, until they had proſecuted and hanged 
the number the; propoled. | 
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All I ean reaſonably hope for by this letter, is to 
convince my friends, and others who are pleaſed to 
wiſh me well, that I have neither been ſo ill a Subject 
nor ſo ſtupid an Author, as I have been repreſented 
by the virulence of Libellers, whoſe malice hath taken 
the ſame train in both, by fathering dangerous Prin- 
ciples in government upon me, which I never main- 
tained, and inſipid Produttions which I am not capa- 
ble of writing. For, however J may have been ſover- 
ed by 2 ill treatment, or by melancholy pro- 
ſpects for the publick, I am tho much a politician to 
expole my own ſafety by offenſive words. And, if 
my genius and ſpirit be ſunk by encreaſing years, I 
have at leaſt enough diſcretion left, not to miſtake the 
meaſure of my own abilities, by attempting ſubjes 
where thoſe Talents are neceſſary, which perhaps I 
may have loſt with my youth. 


— 
— 


LEZTT IZA VI. 
Dr. Swift to Mr. Gay. 


| | Dublin, Fan. 8, 1722-3. 
Oming home after a ſhort Chriſtmas ramble, I 
found a letter upon my table, and little expected 
when I opened it to read your name at the bottom. 
The beſt and greateſt part of my life, until theſe laſt 
eight years, I ſpent in England, there I made my 
friendſhips, and there I left my deſires: I am con- 
demned for cver to another country ; what is in pru- 
dence to be done? I think, to be cblitu/gue meorum 
obliviſcendu S iilis. What can be the deſign of your 
letter but malice, to wake me out of a ſcurvy geg 
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which however is better than none. I am towards 
nine years older ſince I left you, yet that is the leaſt 
of my alterations z my buſineſs, my diverſions, my 
converſations, are all entirely changed for the worle, 
and ſo are my ſtudies and my amuſements in writing; 
yet after all, this humdrum way of life might be 
paſſable enough, if you would let me alone. I ſhall 
not be able to reliſh my wine, my parſons, my horſes, 
nor my garden for three months, until the ſpirit you 
have raiſed ſhall be diſpoſſeſſed. I have ſometimes 
wondered that I have not viſited you, but I have been 
ſtopt by too many reaſons, beſides years and lazineſs, 
— yet theſe are very good ones. Upon my return 
after half a year amongſt you, there would be to me 
Deſi der io nec pudor nec midus. I was three years re- 
conciling myſelf to the ſcene, and the buſineſs, to 
which fortune hath condemned me, and ſtupidity was 
what I had recourſe to. Beſides what a figure ſhould 
I make in London, while my friends are in poverty, 
exile, diſtreſs, or impriſonment, and my enemies with 
rods of iron? Yet I often threaten my ſelf with the 
journey, and am every ſummer practiſing to get health 
to bear it: The only inconvenience is, that I grow 
old in the experiment. Although I care not to talk 
to you as a Divine, yet I hope you have not been 
author of your cholick : do you drink bad wine, or 
keep bad company ? Are you not as many years older 
as I? It will not be always Er tibi guos mibi dempſerit 
apponet annos. I am heartily ſorry you have any deal- 
ings with that ugly diſtemper, and I believe our 
friend Arbuthnot will recommend you to temperance 
and exerciſe. I wiſh they could have as good an ef- 
ſect upon the giddineſs I am ſubject to, and which this 
moment I am not free from. I ſhould have been 
glad if you had . your letter by telling me 
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the preſent condition of many of my old acquaiti- 
tance, Congreve, Arbuthnot, Lewis, &c. but you 
mention only Mr. Pope, who I believe is lazy, or 
elſe he might have added three lines of his own. [ 
am extremely glad he is not in your caſe of needing 
great mens favour, and could heartily with that vou 
were in his. I have been conſidering why Poets have 
ſuch ill ſucceſs in making their Court, ſince they are 
allowed to be the greateſt and beſt of all flatterers 
1he defect is, that they flatter only in print or in 
writing, but not by word of mouth: They will give 
things under their hand which they make a conſcience 
of ſpeaking. Beſides they are too libertine to haunt 
2nii-chambers, too poor to bribe Porters and footmen, 
and too proud to cringe to ſecond-hand favourites 
in a great family. Tell me, are you not under Ori- 
ginal tin by the dedication of your Eclogues to Lord 
Bolingbroke ? 1 am an ill Judge at this diftance ; 
and befides, am, for my eaſe, utterly ignorant of the 
commoneſt things that pats in the world; but if all 
Courts have a iamenels in them (as the Parſons plrale 
it) things may be as they were in my time, when 
all employments went to Parliament- men's Friends, 
who had been uſeful in Elections, and there was 
always a huge Lift of names in arrears at the Treaſury, 
which would at leaſt take up your ſeven years expe- 
dient to diſcharge even one half. I am of opinion, 
if you will not be offended, that the ſureſt courie 
would be to get your Friend who lodgeth in your 
houſe to recommend you to the next chief Governor 
who comes over here for a good civil employment, 
or to be one of his Secretaries, which your Parlament- 
men are fond enough of, when there is no room at 
home. The wine is good ard reaſonable ; you may 
dine twice a weck at the Deanry houſe; there is a 
| | le:t 
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ſeit of company in this town ſufficient for one man 
folks will admire you, becauſe they have read you, 
and read of you; and a good employment will make 
vou live tolerably in London, or ſumptuouſly here ; 
vor if you divide between both places it will be for 
vour health. 

1 wiſh I could do more than ſay I love you. I left 
you in a good way both for the late Court, and the 
Succeſſors; and by the force of too much honeſty or too 
little ſublunary wiſdom, you fell between two ſtools. 
Take care of your health and money ; be leſs modeſt 
and more active; or elſe turn Parion and get a Bi- 
ſhoprick here : Would to God they would lend us as 
good one's from your ſide ! 


I am ever, Se. 


LETTER VII. 
Mr. Pope to Dr. Swift. 


Jan. 12, 1723. 
1 Find a rebuke in a late Letter of yours that both 


ings and pleaſeth me extremely. Your ſaying 
that J ought to have writ a Poſtſcript to my friend 
Gav's, makes me not content to write Jeſs than a 
whole Letter ; and your ſeeming to take his kindly, 
gives me hopes you will look upon this as a ſincere 
effect of Friendſhip. Indeed as I cannot but own | 
the Lazineſs with which you tax me, and with which 
] may equally charge you, for both of us have had 
(and one of us hath both had and given) a Surfeit of 
writing ; ſo I really thought you would know your 
zelf to be ſo certainly intitled io my Friendſhip, that 
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it was a poſſeſſion you could not imagine ſtood in 


need of any further Deeds or Writings to aſſure you 
Wo | 

Whatever you ſeem to think of your withirawn 
and ſeparate ſtate at this diſtance, and in this Abſence, 
Dean Swift lives ſtill in England, in every place and 
company where he would chuſe to live, and I find 
him in all the Converlations I keep, and in all the 
Hearts in which I deſire any ſhare. 

We have never met theſe many years withou? men- 
tion of you. Beſides my old Acquaintance, I have 
found that all my friend; of a later da'e are ſuch as 
were vours before : Lord Oxford, Lord Harcourt, 
and Lord Harley, may look upon me as one entailed 
upon them by you: Lord Bolingbroke is now re- 
turned (as I hope) to take Me with all his other 
Hereditary Rights : and, indeed, he 'cems grown ſo 
much a Philotopher, as to ic: his hear! upon ſome of 
them as little, as upon the Poet you gave him. It is 
ture my ill fate. that all thoſe I moſt loved, and with 
whom 1 moſt lived, muſt be baniſhed : After both of 
you left England, my conſtant [oft was the Biſhop of 
® Rocheſter. Sure this is a nation that is curledly 
afraid of being over run with too much Politeneſs, and 
cannot regain one great Genius, but at the expence of 
another. I tremble for my Lord Peterborow (whom 
I now lodge with) he has too much Wit, as well as 
Courage, to make a ſolid General: and if he eſcapes 
being baniſhed by others, I fear he will baniſh himſelf. 
This leads me to give you ſome account of the man- 
ner of my life and Converſation, which has been in- 
finitely more various and diſſipated, than when you 
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knew me and cared for me; and among all Sexcz, 
Parties, and Profeſſions. A Glut of Study and Re- 
tirement in the firſt part of my life, caſt me into this; 
and this I begin to ſee will cron me again into Study 
and Retirement. 

The Civilities I have met with from oppoſite Setts 
of people, have hindred me from being violcut or four 
to any Party; but at the {ame time the Obſervations 
and Experiences cannot but have collected, have 
made me leſs fond of, and leſs ſurprized at, any: I 
am therefore the more afflicted and the more angry at 
the Violences and Hardſhips I fee practiſed by either. 
The merry Vein you knew me in, is ſunk into a Turn 
of Reflection, that has made the world pretty indiffe- 
rent to me; and yet 1 have acquired a Quietnels of 
mind which by fits improves into a certain degree of 
Chearfulneſs, enough to make me juſt ſo good hu- 
moured as to wiſh that world well. My Friendihins 
are encreaſed by new ones, yet no part of the warmth 
I felt for the old is diminiſhed. Averſions ] have none, 
but to Knaves (for Fools I have learned to bear with) 
and ſuch I cannot be commonly civil to ; for I think 
thoſe men are next to Knaves who converſe wit them. 
The greateſt Man in power of this fort ſhall hardly 
make me bow to him, unleſs I had a perſonal ovli- 
gation, and that I will take care not to have. Ihe to 
pleaſure of my life is one I learned from you both 
how to gain and how to uſe ; the Freedom of Friend- 
ſhip with men much my Superiors. To have pleaſed 
great men, according to Horace, is a praiſe ; but rot 
to have flattered them and yet not have dilplcaicd 
them, is a greater. I have carefully avoided all In- 
tercourſe with Poets and Scribblers, unleſs where b 


great chance I have found a modeſt one. By tlieie 


means I have had no quarrels with any Perlonallß; 
1 | none 
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none have been Enemies, but who were alſo Strangers 
to me; and as there is no great need of an Eclairciſment 
with ſuch, whatever they writ or ſaid I never retalia- 
ted, not only never ſceming to know, but of.en really 
never knowirg, any thing of the matter. There are 
very few things that give me the Anxiety of a Wiſh; 
the ſtrongeſt 1 have would be to pals my days with 
vou, and a few ſuch as you: But Fate has diſperſed 
them all about the world ; and I find to wiſh it is as 
rain, as to wiſh to ſee the Millennium and the King- 
com of the Jaſt upon earth. 

It I have finned in my long filence, conſider there 
i one to whom you your ſelf has been as great a ſin- 
ner. As ſoon as you fee his hand, you will learn to 
do me jultice, and feel in your heart how long a man 
may be ſilent io thoſe he truly loves and retpetts. 


LETTER VII. 
L:rd Bolingbroke to Dr. Swift. 


AM not fo lazy as Pope, and therefore you muſt 
not expect from me the ſame indulgence to Lazi- 
nels ; in defending his own cauſe he pleads yours, and 
becomes your Advocate while he appeals to you as his 

Judge : You will do the ſame on your part ; and I, 
and the reſt of your common Friends, ſhall have great 
juitice to expect ſrom two ſuch righteous Tribunals : 
You reiemble perfectly the two Alehouſe-keepers in 
Holland, who were at the ſame time Burgomaſters of 
the Town, and taxed one anothers Bills alternately. 
1 declare betore-hand 1 will not ſtand to the award 3 
my 
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my Title to your Friendſhip is good, and wants nei- 
ther Deeds nor Writings to confirm it: but annual 
| Acknowledgments at leait are neceſiary to preſerve it: 
and I begin to ſuſpect by your defrauding me of them, 
that you hope in time to diſpute it, and to urge Pre- 
(cription againſt me. I would not fag one word io 
you about my ſelf (ſince it is a iubjc&t on which you 
appear to hare no curioſity) was it not to try how 
far the contraſt between Pope's fortune and manner of 
life, and mine, may be carried. 

I have been, then, infinitely more uniform and leſs 
diſſipated than when you knew me and cared for me. 
That Love which | uſed to ſcatter with ſome profu- 
ſion among the female kind, has been theie many 
years devoted to one object. A great many misfor- 
tunes (for ſo they are called, though ſometimes \ 
improperly) and a retirement from the world, have 
made that juſt and nice diſcrimination herween m 
Acquaintance and my Friends, which we have ſeldom 
ſagacity enough to make for our ſelves; thoſe inſets 
of various hues, which uſed to hum and bu: about me 
while I ſtood in the junſhine, have diſappeared ſince [ 
hved in the ſhade. No man comes to a Hermitage 
but for the ſake of the Hermit; a few philoophical 
Friends come often to mine, and they are ſuch as you 
would be glad to live with, if a dull climate and 
duller company have not altered you extremely frum 
what you was nine years #99. 

The hoarſe voice of Party was never heard in this 
2 place; Gazeties and Pamphlets are baniſhed 
rom it, and if the Lucubrations of Iſaac Bickerſtaf 
be admitted, this diſtinction is owing to ſome ſtrokes 
by which it is judged that this iBultrious Philoſopher, 
had (like the Indian Fobu, the Grecian Pythagoras, 
the Perſian Zoroaſter, and other his Precurtors among 
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the Zabians, Magians, and the Egyptian Seers) both 
his outward and his inward Docti ine, and that he was 
et ro fide at the bottom. When | ain there, | for- 
get I ever was of any party my felf ; nay, I am often 
to happily abjo! bed by the abilracted rcaton of things, 
that J aim ready to imagine there never was any ſuch 
montter as Party. Alas, I am ſoon awakened from 
that pleuling dicam by the Greek ard Roman Hiſto- 
rians, by Guicciardlin, by Xiachiavel, and Thuanus ; 
for I have vowed to read no l iſtory of our own coun- 
try, till that body of it which you promite to finiſh, 
appcars. | 

| am under no apprehenſion that a glut of Study 
and Retirement ſhould caſt me back into the hurry 
ot the world; on the contrary, the fingle regret which 
I ever feel, is that 1 fell to late into ihis courſe of 
lite; my Philoſophy grows conarmed by habit, and 
it you and I meet again, I will extort this approba- 
tion from you. Jam non conſilis bonus, jed more eo 
perductus, ut non tantum rede facere pol ſi m, ſed nil 
recte facere nin pin. I he liule incivilities 1 have 
me: with from oppolite ſetts of people, have been ſo 
tar from rem icling me violent or four to any, that I 
think my tcl: obliged to them all; ſome have cured me 
of my tcars, by ſhewing me how impotent the malice 
ef the world is; others have cured me of my hopes, 
by ſewing how precarious popular friendthips are; 
all have cured me of ſurprize : In driving me out of 
Fatty, they have driven me out of curled company z 
an] in ſtripping me of Titles and Rank, and Eſtate, 
and ſuch trinckets, which every man that will may 
ſpare, they have given me that which no man can be 
happy without. 

Reflection and habit have nd the world fo 
indiffcrent to mie, that I am neither afflicted nor re- 
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joyeed, angry nor pleaſcd at what happens in it, any 
farther tlian perſonal friendſhips incerett me in the at- 
fairs of it, and this principle extends my cares but a 
liitle way. Pei ſect Tranquility is the general tenour 
of my life : good digeitions, ſerene weather, and 
ſome other mechanic iprings, wind me above it now 
and then, but I never En below it ; I am ſometimes 
gay, but I am never ſad ; I have gained new friends, 
and have loſt ſome old ones; my acquiſitions of this 
kind give me a good deal of pleaſure, becauſe they have 
not been made lightly : I know no vows fo ſolemn as 
_ thole of friendſhip, and therefore a pretty long novi- 
ciate of acquaintance ſhou'd methinks precede them; 
my loſſes of this kind give me but little trouble, I con- 
tributed nothing to them, and a friend who breaks with 
me unjuſtly is not worth preſerving. As ſoon as I 
leave this Town (which will be in a ſew days) I ſhall 
fall back into that courſe of life, which keeps knaves 
and fools at a great diſtance from me: 1 have an aver- 
ſion to them both, but in the ordinary courſe of life I 
think I can bear the ſenſible knave better than the fool: 
One muſt indeed with the former be in ſome or other 
of the attitudes of thoſe wooden men whom [I have lecn 
before a {word-cutlers ſhop in Germany; but even 
in theſe conſtrained poſtures the witty Raſcal will di- 
vert me; and he that diverts me does mc a great deal 
of good, and lays me under an obligation to him, 
which J am not obliged to pay him in another coin: 
The Fool obliges me to be almoſt az much upon my 
guard as the knave, and he makes me no amends ; he 
numbs me like the Torpor, or he tcizes me like the Fly. 
This is the Picture of an cd Friend, and more like him 
than that will be which you once aſked, and which he 
will ſend you, if you continue ſtill to delize i. Adicu, 
acar 
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deir wife, with all thy faults I love thee intuely ; 
nuke an effort, and love me on with all mine. 


NB ” foregoing Letter of the Lord Bolingbroke, 
r jr.nted at the End of the Auarto Edition, wery 
faulty G far wijlance, Arabians for Zabians, Egyp- 
tiun Secs for Scers, Cc.) occaſioned by its bring tat- 
from Curii's ſtolen Copy only : The Original baving 
teen Hunte recover d amons Dr. Switt's paper J, it is now 
Hr correctly pablighed, This Note is taken from the 
Dublin Edition. | 


LETTER IX. 
From Dr. Swift. 


Dublin, Sept. 20, 1723. 
TD Eturning from a ſummer expedition of four 
months on account of my health, | found a letter 
trom you, with an appendix longer than yours from 
Lord Bolingbroke. I believe there is not a more mi- 
ſerable mala iy than an unwillingneſs to write letters 
to our beſt friends, and a man might be philoſopher 
enough in finding out rea.ons for it. One thing is 
clear, that it ſhews a mighty difference betu ixt Friend- 
hip and Love, for a lover (43 | have heard) is always 
teribling to his miſtreſs. If I could permit my ſelf 
to believe what your civility makes you ſay, that I 
am ſtill remembered by my friends in England, I am 
in the right to keep my felt here Non ſum gualis 
eram. | left you in a period of life when one year 
docs more exccution than hies at yours, to Whicin 
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if you add the dullneſs of the air, and of the people, 


it will make a terrible ſum. I fare no very ſtrong 
faich in you pretenders to Retirement, you are not 
of an age for it, nor have gone through either good 
or Bad fortune enough to go into a corner, and 
form concluſions de contemptu mundi & fuga ſe- 
culi, unleſs a Poet grows weary of too much ap- 
lauſe, as Miniſters do of too much weight of bu- 
ineſs. 

Vour happineſs is greater than your Merit, in 
chuſing your Favourites ſo r either 
Party: this you owe partly to your Education, and 
partly to your Genius employing you in an Art in 
which Faction has nothing to do, for I ſuppoſe Virgil 
and Horace are equally read by Whigs and Tories. 
You have no more to do with the Conſtitution of 
Church and State, than a Chriſtian at Conſtantino- 
ple; and you are ſo much the wiſer and the happier, 
| becauſe both Parties will approve your Poetry as long 
as you are known to be of neither. | 

Your notions of Friendſhip are new to me: I 
believe every man is born with his quantum, and e 
cannot give to one without robbing another. I very 
well know to whom I would give the firſt places 
in my Friendſhip, but they are not in the way: I 
am condemned to another ſcene, and therefore I di- 
itribute it in Pennyworths to thoſe about me, and 
who diſpleaſe me leaſt; and ſhould do the ſame to 
my fellow priloners if I were condemned to jay]. 
] can likewiſe tolerate Knaves much better than 
Fools, becauſe their knavery does me no hurt in 
the commerce I have with them, which however 
I own is more dangerous, tho* not ſo troubleiome, 
as that of Fools, I have often endeavoured to eſta- 
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bliſh a Friendſhip among all Men of Genius, and 
would fain have it done: they are ſeldom above three 
or four Contemporarics, and it they could be united, 
would drive the world before them. I think it was 
ſo among the Poets in the time of Auguſtus : but 
Envy, and Party, and Pride, have hindered it among 
us. I do not include the Subalterns, of which you 
are ſeldom without a large Tribe. Under the name 
of Poets and Scriblers I ſuppoſe you mean the Fools 
you are content to ſee ſometimes, when they happen 
to be modeſt; which was not frequent among them 
while I was in the world. 

I would deſcribe to you my way of living, if any 
method could be call'd fo in this Country, I chuſe 
my companions among thole of leaſt conſequence 
and moſt complyance : 1 read the moit trifling Books 
I can find, and whenever J write, it is upon the moſt 
trifling ſubjects: But riding, walking, and ſleeping 
take up eighteen of the twenty-four hours. I pro- 
craſtinate more than I did twenty years ago, and have 
ſeveral things to finiſh which I put off to twenty years 
hence; Hæc eſt vita Sulutorum, Ic. 1 ſend you the 
compliments of a friend of yours, who hath pailed 
four months this ſummer with two grave acquaint- 
ance at his country houie without ever once going to 
Dublin, which is but eight miles diſtant ; yet when 
he returns to London, I will engage you ſhall find 
him as deep in the Court of Requeits, the Park, the 
Opera's, and the Coffee-houſe, as any man there, I 
am now with him for a few days. 

You muſt remember me with great affection to 
Dr. Arbuthnot, Mr. Congreve, and Gay — I think | 
there are no more eadem tertis's between you and me, 
except Mr. Jervas to whole houſe I addreis this, for 
want 
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want of knowing where you live : for it was not 
clear from your laſt whether you ledge with Lord 
Peterborow, or he with you? 

| Jam ever, Oc. 


LETTER X. 


5 Sept. 14. 1725. 
T Need not tell you, with what real delight I ſhou'd 
have done any tt:ing you deſired, and in particular 
anv good offices in my power towards the bearer of 
vour Letter, who is this day gone tor France. Per- 
haps is with Pocts as with Prophets, they are ſo 
much better lik'd in another country than their own, 
that your Gentleman, upon arriving in England, loſt 
his curiofity concerning me. However, had he try'd, 
he had found me his friend; I mean he had found me 
yours. Jam diſappointed at not knowing better a 
man v. hom vou eſteem, and comfort my elf on! 
with having got a Letter from you, with which (after 
211) I fit down a gainer ; fince to my great pleaſure 
it confirms my hope of once more ſeeing you. At- 
ter ſo many diſperſions and ſo many diviſions, two 
or three of us may yet be gather'd together; not to 
plot, not to contrive filly ſchemes of ambition, or 
to vex our own or others hearts with buſy vanitics 
(uch as perhaps at one time of lite or other take their 
Tour in every man) but to divert ourſelves, and the 
world too if it plcaſes; or at worſt, to laugh at others 
as innocently and as unhurtfully as at ourſelves. Your 
Travels | hear much of; my own I promile you 
{1 4. ieVCF more be in a ſtrange land, but a diligent, 
L wpe uſcful, inveſtigwion of my own Territories, 
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I mean no more Tranſlations, but ſomething dome- 
ſtic, fit for my own country, and for my own time. 

If you come to us I find you elderly Ladies 
enough that can halloo, and two that can nurſe, 
and they are too old and feeble to make too much 
noiſe ; as you will gueſs when I tell you they are my 
own mother, and my own nurſe. I can alſo help 
you to a Lady who is as deaf, tho? not ſo old, 5 
yourſelf; — be pleas d with one · another I'll en- 

tho? 2 don't hear one another: you'll con- 
verſe like ſpirits hy intuition. What you'll moſt won - 
der at is, ther is conſiderable at Court, yet no Party- 
woman, and lives in Court, yet would be caſy, and 
make you eaſy. 

One of thoſe you mention (and I dare fay always 
will remember) Dr. Arbuthnot, is at this time ill of 
2 very dangerous diſtemper, an impoſthume in the 
bowels ; which is broke, but the event is very uncer- 
tain. Whatever that be (he bids me tell you, and I 
write this by him) he lives or dies your faithful 
friend; and one reaſon he has to deſire a little longer 
life. is as wiſh to ſee you once more. 

He is gay enough in this circumſtance to tell you, 
he wou'd give you (if he cou'd) ſuch advice as might 
cure your deafneſs, but he would not adviſe you, if 
you were cur'd, to quit the pretence of it; uſe 
you may by that means hear as much as you will, and 
» ilwer as little as you pleaſe. Believe me 


Yours, Cc. | 
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LETTER XI. 
From Dr. Swift. 


Sept. 29, 1725. 
I AM now returning to the noble ſcene of Dublin, 
into the grand Monde, for fear of burying my 

parts; to ſignalize my ſelf among Curates and Vicars, 
and correct all corruptions crept in relating to the 
weight of bread and butter, through thoſe dominions 
where I govern. I have employ'd my time (beſides 
ditching) in finiſhing, correfting, amending, and tran- 
ſcribing my Travels, in four parts compleat, newly 
augmeated, and intended for the preſs when the 
world ſhall deſerve them, or rather when a Printer 
ſhall be found brave enough to venture his ears. I Iike 
the ſcheme of our meeting after diſtreſſes and diſper- 
ſions, but the chief end I propoſe to my ſelf in all my 
labours, is to vex the world, rather than divert it; 
and if I could compaſs that deſign without hurting my 
own perſon or fortune, I would be the moſt indefati- 
gable writer you have ever ſeen, without reading, I 
am exceedingly pleas'd that you have done with Tran- 
ſlations ; Lord Treaſurer Oxford often lamented that 
a raſcally world ſhould lay you under a neceſſity of 
miſemploying your genius for ſo long a time. But 
fince you will now be ſo much better employ'd, when 
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you think of the world, give it one Taſh the more 2t 
my requeſt. i have ever hated all Nati ms, Þr ortet lion: 
and Commun: 105 : an all ni! love 1 15 TOW. Indi 
viduals: for Inflance, I hate the Tribe of Law vers, 
but I love Counſellor ſuch a one, and Judge duch a 
one: hie fo with Phyficians, (I will not peak of 
m. own Trac.) Soldiers, Fnelich, Scotch, French, 
and tbe fell. But princtpally 1 hate and deteſt that 
an ma! calied Klau. al:hough ] heariily love John, 
Peter. rug is, and io forih. This is the {vitcm 
upon which I have govent'd my ſelf many vears (but 
do not tell) and fo 1 ſhall £9 on il! have cone with 
them. | have got macertals towards a I'rea:i!e, pro- 
ving the falfity of that definition Animal rationaics 
ant to hew it ſhould be only rati:nis capax. Upon 
this gren foundation of AIitanthrepr (tho) not in 
Timon's manner) the whole building oft my Travels 
i. ezeted ; and I never will have peace of mind, till 
all honeſt men are of m opinion : By conſequence 
you are to embrace it immetiactly, and procure that 
all who deſerve my eſteem may do io too. The mat- 
ter is io clear, that it will admit of no dif pute; nay, 
I will hold a hundicd pounds that you and I agice in 
the point. 

I did not know your Odyſſey was finiſled, being 
yet in the country, which I ſhall leave in three days. 
I thani. vou kindly for the preſent, but ſhall like it 
three fourths the leis, from the mixture You mention 
ot other hands; however, I am glad you ſav'd your 
felt 0 much drude :cry — ] have been long told by 
NI. Ford of your great atchievements in building and 
planting, and elrecially of vour ſubterranean pe ige 
to your garden, w acreby you turned a Bluncer into a 
Braut y, Which is a piece of Ar Peetica. 
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T have almoſt done with Harridans, and ſhall ſoon 
become old enough to fall in love with girls of four- 
teen. The Lady whom you deſcribe fo live at Court, 
to be deaf, and no party-woman, I take to be My- 
thology, but know not how to moralize it. She 
cannot be Mercy, for Mercy is neither deaf, nor 
lives at Court: Juſtice is blind, and perhaps deaf, but 
neither is ſhe a Court-lady : Fortune is both blind 
a id deaf, and a Court-lady, but then ſhe is a moſt 
damnable Party-woman, and will never make me 
caſy, as you promiſe. It muſt be Riches which an- 
ſwers all your deſcription : I am glad ſhe viſts you, 
but my voice is ſo weak, that I doubt ſhe will never 
hear me. | 

Mr. Lewis ſent me an account of Dr. Arbuthnot's 
nels, which is a very ſenſible affliction to me, who 
by living ſo long out of the world, have loſt that hard 
neſs of heart contracted by years and general conver- 
ſation. I am daily loſing friends, and neither ſeeking 
nar getting others. Oh if the world had but a 
dozen Arbuthnot's in it, I would burn my Travels ! 
But howerer he is not without fault: There is a 
paſſage in Bede, highly commending the piety and 
icarning of the Iriſh in that age, where 1 abun- 
dance of praiſes he overthrows them all, by lamenting 
that, alas! they kept Eaſter at a wrong time of the 
year. So our Doctor has every quality and virtue 
that can make a min amiable or uſeful ; but alas, he 
hath a ſort of ſlouch in his Walk! I pray God pro- 
tect him, for he is an excellent Chriſtian though not 
a Catholick. 

I hear nothing of our Friend Gay, but I find the 
Court keeps him at hard meat. I adviſed him to 
come over here with a Lord Lieutenant. Philips 
vw rites little Flams (as Lord Leiceſter call'd thoſe ſort 
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of verſe;) on Miſs Carteret. A Dublin Blackſmith, 
_ great Poet, hath imitated his manner in as pong to 

the ſame Miſs. Philips is a complainer, and on this 
cccaſion I told Lord Carteret, that Complainers ne- 
ver {ucceed at Court, though Railers do. 

Are you aliogether a country gentleman ? that I 
muſt addreſs to you out of London, to the hazard of 
your loling this precious letter, which I will now 
conclude although ſo much paper is left. I have an 
ill Name, and therefo:e ſhall not ſubſcribe it, but 
you will guels it comes from one who eſteems and 
loves you about half as much as you deſerve, I mean 
as much as he can. | 

I am in great concern, at what I am juſt told is in 
| ſome of the news papers, that Lord Bolingbroke is 
much hurt by a fall in hunting. I am glad he has ſo 
much Youth and vigour left, (of which he hath not 
been thrifty) but | wonder he has no more Diſcre- 
tion. | 


a — 


LETTER XII. 


018. 1725. 

AM wonderfully pleas'd with the ſuddenneſs of 

your kind anſwer. It makes me hope you are 
coming towards us, and that you incline more and 
more to your old friends, in prapartion as you draw 
nearer to them; and are petting into our Vortex, 
Here is One, who was once a powerful planet, but 
has now (after long experience of all that comes of 
ſluning) learn'd to be content with returning to his 
ſirſt point, without the thought or ambition of ſhining 
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at all. Here is Another, who thinks one of the greateſt 
glories of his Father was to have diſtinguiſh'd and 
loyed you, and who loves you hereditarily. Here is 
Arbuthnot, recovered from the jaws of death, and 
more pleas d with the hope of ſeeing you again, than 
of reviewing a world every part of which he has long 
deſpis'd, but what is made up of a few men like your 
ſelf. He goes abroad again, and is more chearful than 
even health can miake a man, for he has a good con- 
ſcience into the bargain, (which is the moſt Catho- 
lick of all remedies, tho not the moſt Univerſal.) 1 
knew it wou'd be a pleaſure to you to hear this, and 
in truth that made me write ſo a to you. 

I'm ſorry poor P. is not promoted in this age; for 
certainly if his reward be of the next, he is of all 
Poets the moſt miſerable. I'm alſo ſorry for another 
reaſon ; if they don't promote him, they'll ſpoil the 
concluſion of one of my Satires, where having en- 


deavour'd to correct the Taſte of the town in wit and 
criticiſm, I end thus, 


But what avails to lay down rules for ſenſe ? 
In ———; Reign tbeſe fruitleſs lines were writ, 
ben Ambroſe Philips was preferr'd for Wit! 


Our friend Gay is uſed as the friends of Tories are 
by Whigs (and generally by Tories too.) Becauſe 
he had humour, he was ſuppos'd to have dealt with 
Dr. Swift ; in like manner as when any one had 
learning formerly, he was thought to have dealt with 
the Devil. He puts his whole truſt at Court in that 
Lady whom I deferib'd to you, and whom you take 
ro be an allegorical creature of fancy: I wiſh ſhe 
r were Riches for his ſake 3 tho? as for yours, I 

queſtion 
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queſtion whether (if you knew her) you woul.l change 
her for the other ? 

Lord Bolingbrole had not the leaſt harm by his 
fall, I with he had receiv'd no more by his other 
fall; Lord Oxford had none by his. But Lord 
Bolingbroke is the moſt improved Mind fince you jay 
him, thit ever was improved without ſhifurg into a 
rei body, or being: pars minus ab angelis. 1 have 
otten imagined to my felf, that if ever all of us meet 
again, at cr ſo many varieties and changes; after ſo 
much of the old world and of the ol man, in each 
of us ha- been alter'd, that ſcarce a {ingle thought of 
the one, au more than a ſingle atome of the other, 
remains jeſt the ame; Pve fancy'd. I far, that we 
Mould nen Nike the righieous in the Millennium, 
quite in peace, divelled of all our former Paſhons, 
ein hing ut ar palt f:lies, and content to enjoy the 
Kined wm of the juſt in tranguility. But I nnd you 
would iarher be employ'd as an avenging Angel of 
* ah, brook Your Vial of indignation Over the 
hene of the veretched creatures of this world; nay 
v ould make them Fat your Boat, which you have 
made (doubt nor) as bitter a pill for them as poſſible. 

I won't tel! vou what deiigns I have in my head 
(Uoefides writing a ſett of Maxims in oppoſition to 
al! Rochefopcauht's principle) till J fee you here, 
4% to lace, Then you thall have no reaſon to com- 
pluin of me, for want of a generous diſdain of this 
World, tho” I have not loſt my Ears in yours and 
their ſervice. Lord Oxford too (whom I have now 
the third time mention'd in this Letter, and he de- 
lerve 10 be always mention'd in every thing that is 
addreſt to you, or comes from you) expects you: 
That ought to be enough to bring you hither ; "tis a 

better 
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1 really enter as fully as you can defire, into your 
principle of Love of Individuals: and I think 22 
way to have a publick ſpirit is firſt to have a priva 
one; for who can believe (ſaid a friend of mine) that 
any man can care for a hundred thouſand people, wh.» 
never cared for one? No ill-humour'd man can ever 
Le a Patriot, any more than a Friend. 

I deſigned to have left the following page for Dr. 
Arbuthnot to fill, but he is ſo touch'd with the pe- 
riod in yours to me concerning him, that he intends 
to anſwer it by a whole letter. He too is bul; about 
a book, which I guels he will tell vou of. So adieu 
what remains worth telling you Dean Berkley is 
well, and happy in the protecution of his Scheme. 
Lord Oxford and Lord Bolingbroke in healih, Duke 
Diſney ſo alſo ; Sir William Wyndham better, Lord 
Bathurſt well. Theſe and ſome others, preſerve the! 
ancient honour, and ancient frienaſhip. Thoie who 
do neither, if they were d—d, what is it to a Pro- 
teſtant prieſt, who has nothing to do with the dead ? 
I anſwer for my own part as a Papiſt, I would not 
pray them out of Purgatory. 

My name is as bad an one as yours, and hated by 
all bad Poets, from Hopkins and Sternhold to GilJon 
and Cibber. The firſt pray'd againſt me with the 
Turk; and a modern Imitator of theirs (whom ] leave 
you to find out) has added the Chriſtian to 'em, Wick 
proper deñnitions of each in this manner, 


The Pape the Whore of Balylun. 
Toe Turk be is a Few: 

The Lv ifien is an Inficcl 
76. t Eiteth in a Pew. 
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LEP ET Als 
From Dr. Swift, 


1 Nov. 26, 1725. 
Should ſooner have acknowledged yours, if & 
feveriſh diſorder and the relicks of it had not diſ- 

abled me for 2 fortnight. I now begin to make ex- 
cules, becaute I hope I am pretty near ſeeing you, 
and therefore I would cultivate an acquaintance ; be- 
cauſe if you do not know me when we meet, you 
necd only keep one of my letters, and compare it with 
my face, for my face and letters are counterparts of 
my heart. 1 fear I have not expreſs'd that right, but 
I mean well, and I hate blots : I look in your letier, 
and in my conſcience you ſay the ſame thing, but in 
a better manner. Pray tell my Lord Bolingbroke that 
J wiſh he were baniſh'd again, for then | ſhould hear 
from him, when he was ful! of philoſophy, and talked 
de contemptu mundi. My Lord Oxford was ſo ex- 
tremely kind as to write to me immediately on ac- 
count of his ſon's birth ; which I immediately ac- 
knowiedg'd, but before my letter could reach him, I 
wiſh'd it in the ſea : I hope | was more afflifted than 
his Lordſhip. *Tis hard that Parſons and Beggars 
ſhould be over-run with bratts, while ſo great and 
good à family wants an heir to continue it. I have 
receiv'd his Father's picture, but I lament (ſub figillo 
confeſſionis) that it is not ſo true a reſemblance as I 
could wiſh. Drown the world! J am not content 
with deſpiſing it, but I would anger it, if I could 
wich ſafety. I wiſh there were an Hoſpital built for 
its 
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its Deſpiſers, where one might act with ſafety, and it 
need not be a large building, only I would have it 
well endow'd. P * * is fore chancellant whether he 
ſhall turn Parſon or no. But all employments here 
are engaged, or in reverſion. Caſt Wits and caſt 
Beaux have a proper ſanctuary in the church: yet we 
think it a ſevere judgment, that a fine gentleman, and 
fo much the finer for hating Ecclefiaſticks, ſhould be 
a domeſtic humble retainer to an Iriſh Prelate. He 
is neither Secretary nor Gentleman-uſher, yet ſerves 
in both capacities. He hath publiſhed ſeveral reaſons 
why he never came to ſee me, but the beſt is, that 
I have not waited on his Lordſhip. We have had a 
Poem ſent from London in imitation of that on Miſs 
Carteret. It is on Mi Harvey of a day old; and 
we ſay and think it is yours. I wiſh it were not, 
becauſe I am againſt monopolies You might 
have ſpared me a few more lines of your Satire, bur 
I hope in a few months to ſee it all. To hear boys 
like you talk of Millenniums and tranquility ! I am 
older by thirty years, L-ord Bolingbroke by twenty, 
and you but by ten, than when we laſt were toge- 
ther ; and we ſhould differ more than ever, you co- 
22 a maid of honour, my Lord looking on to 
how the gameſters play, and I railing at you both. 

I defire you and all my friends will take a ſpecial 
_ care that my Diſaffection to the world may not be 
imputed to my Age, for I have credible witneſſes 
ready to depoſe, that it hath never varied from the 
twenty-firſt to the ty - eighth year of my life (pray 
fill that blank charitably.) I tell you after all, that 
J do not hate mankind, it is 9 autres who hate 
them, becauſe you would have them reaſonable Ani- 
mals, and are angry at being diſappointed : I have 
alyays rejected that definition, and made another of 
=_y 
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my own, I am no more angry with — than I 
Vas with the Kite that laſt week flew aas with one 
of my chickens; and yet I was plea d when one of 
my ereus fot him two days after. This 1 tay, 
becune ron are lo hardy as to tell me of your inten- 
tio tO Write Maxims in oppolt' ion to Rochefoucaul:, 
*. ho Þ my {rourite, becaute | found my whole cha- 
$acicr n lam; however | will read him again, be- 
ciule 15, cuuble | may have fince undergone !ome 
altera 1 — Take care the bad Poets du not out- 
wi vou. 4» they have fe. ved the good ones in every 
age, . hem they have provok'd to tranimit their 
names to -oft.rity., Nleevius i, as well known as 
Virgil, ana Non will be as well known as you, 
if }.15 vage into your Veries: and as to the dit- 
ference. be en good and bud fame, tis a pcilcet 
trifle. ant 4 thoutand pardons, and to leave you for 
tins time, and will wriſe again without concerning 
my elf whether you u rite or no. 


am,, Kc. 


LETTER XIV. 


De:crib. 10, 1725. 
Find my ſelf the betier acqu inied with you for 
a long Ablence, as men ue ith them{elves for a 
long Affliction: Abtence doc: +. hold off a Friend, 
to make one ſee him the more rule. I am infinitely 
more pleaz'd to hear you a: e. ine near us, than 
ai any thing you ſeem to th”. in jay favour; an 
opinion which has perhaps 3 azgrandized by the 


diltance or dulneis of Ireland, as objects look larger 
tro 
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thro' a medium of Fogs: and yet I am inhnitcly 
pleas'd with that too. 1 am much the happicr for 
finding (a better thing than our Wit) our Judgments 
jump, in the notion that all Scriblers ſhould be paſt 
by in filence. To vindicate one's ſelf againſt ſuch 
naſty ſander, is much as wie as it was in your 
country-man, when the people imputed a ſtink to 
him, to prove the contrary by ſhewing his backſide. 
So let Gildon and Philips reſt in peace! what Viręil 
had to do with Rlœvius, that he ſhould wear him 
upon his ſleeve to all eternity, 1 dowt know. Pre 
been the longer upon this, that I may prepare j ou for 
the reception both you and your works may poſſibly 
meet in England. We your true acquainiance will 
look upon you as a good man, and love you; others 
will look upon you as a Wit, and hate you. So you 
know the worſt ; unleſs you are as vindicative as Virgil, 
or the aforeſaid Hibernian. 

I wiſh as warmly as you for an Hoſpital in which 
to lodge the Dcip'iiers of the world; only I fear it 
would be pill'd wholly like Cheltea, with maimed 
Soldiers, and ſuch as had been diiabled in us ſervice. 
I would rather have thoſe, that out of ſuch generous 
principles as you and I, deſpiſe it, fly in its face, 
than retire from it. Not that I have much anger 
againſt the Great, my ſpleen is at the little rogues 
of it; it would vex one more to be knock'd on the 
head with a Piſs- pot, than bv a L hunder-bolt. As 
to great Oppreſiors, they ate like Kites or Eagles, 
one expect miichict from them; but to be ſqui-:cd 
to death (as poor W ycherlcy !aid to me on his death- 
bed) by Apothecaries Apprentices, by the underſtrap- 
pers of under · ſccretarics to {ccreiurics who are no ſe- 
cretaries this wou'd provoke as dull a dog as 
Phan hn. ; 


So 
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So much for enemies, now for friends, Mr. Lo 
thinks all this indiſcreet : the Dr. not ſo ; he loves 
miichief the belt of any good-natur'd man in England. 
Lord B. is above trifling : when he writes of any 
thing in this world, he 15 more than mortal ; if ever 
he rifles, it muſt be when he turns a Divine. Gay 
is Writing | ales for Prince William: I ſuppoſe Mr. 
Philips will take this very ill, for two reaſons ; one 
that he thinks all childiſh things belong to him, and 
the other becauſe he'll take it ill to be taught that one 
may write things to a child without being childiſh. 
What have I more to add? but that Lord Oxford de- 
fires earneſtly to ſee you: and that many others whom 
you do not think the worlt of, will be gratified by it ; 
none more, be aſſured, than Yours, &c. 


P. S. Pope and You are very great Wits, and I 
think very indifferent Philoſophers ; If you deſpiſed 
the world as much as you pretend, and perhaps be- 
lieve, you would not be fo angry with it. The 
founder of your ſect, that noble Original whom you 
think it fo great an honour to reſemble * was a " 
to the worſt part of the world, to the Court ; and 
all his big words were the language of a lighted 
Lover, who deſired nothing ſo much as a reconci- 
liation, and feared nothing ſo much as a rupture. I 
believe the world hath uſed me as ſcurvily as moſt 
people, and yet I could never nnd in my heart to 
be thoroughly angry with the ſimple, fal ſe, capricious 
thing. I ſhould bluſh alike, to be dilcover'd fond of 
the world, or piqued at it. Your definition of Aui- 
mal Rationis, inſtead of the common one Animal 


— — | — 
® Yeneca, | 
Rationale, 
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Rationale, will not bear examination: define but Rea- 
ſon, and you will ſee why your diſtinction is no bet- 
ter than that of the Pontift Cotta, between mala ra- 
tio, and bona ratio. But enough of this: make us a 
viſit, and I'll ſubſcribe to any fide of theſe important 
queſtions which vou pleaſe. We differ leſs than you 
imagine, perhaps, when you wiſh'd me baniſh'd again: 
but I am not leſs true to you and to Philoſophy in 
England, than I was in France. 


Yours, &c. B. 


— A— —_—_—_ — 


LETTER XV. 
From Dr. Swift. 


London, May 4, 1726. 

1 Had rather live in forty Irelands than under the fre- 

quent diſquiets of hearing you are out of order. 
J always apprehend it moſt after a great dinner; for 
the leaſt Tranſgreſſion of yours, if it be only two bits 
and one ſup more than your ſtint, is a great debauch ; 
for which you certainly pay more than thoſe ſots 
who are carry'd dead drunk to bed. My Lord Peter- 
borow ſpoiled every body's dinner, but eſpecially 
mine, with telling us that you were detained by fick- 
neſs. Pray let me have three lines under any hand or 
pothook that will give me a better account of your 
health; which concerns me more than others, becauſe 
I love and eſteem you for reaſons that moſt others have 
little to do with, and would be the ſame although you 
had neves touched a pen, further than with writing 
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I am gathering up my luggage, and preparing for 
my journey ; I will endeavour to think of you as lit- 
tle as I can, and when I write to you, I will ſtrive 
not to think of you: This I intend in return to your 
kindneſs; and further, I know no body has deal: with 
me ſo cruelley as you, the conſequence of which ulage 
I fear will laſt as long as my life, for ſo long ſhall I 
be (in ipite of my heart) entirely Yours. 


LEeTTER XVI. 


Aug. 22, 1726. 

Any a ſhort ſigh you coſt me the day I left 

you, and many more you will coſt me, till the 

day you return. I really walk'd about like a man 
baniſh'd, and when I came home found it no home. 
Tis a ſenſation like that of a limb lopp'd off, one 
1s trying every minute unawares to uſe it, and finds 
it is not. I may ſay you have uſed me more cruelly 
than you have done any other man ; you have made 
it more impoſſible for me to live at caſe without you : 
Habi:ude it ſelf would have done that, if 1 had leſs 
friendſhip in my nature than I have. Belides my na- 
tural memory of you, you have made a local one, which 
preſents you to me in every place I frequent; I ſhall 
never more think of * Cobham's, the woods of 
Ciceter, or the pleaſing proſpet of Byberry, but 
your Idea muſt be join'd with 'em; nor ſee one ſeat 
in my own garden, or one room in my own houſe, 
without a Phantome of you, fitting or walking before 
me. I travel'd with you to Cheſter, I felt the ex- 
tream heat of the weather, the inns, the roads, the 
| con- 
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with'd a hundred times I had either a nery or a 
Horle in my gift. In real truth, I have felt my ſoul 
peeviſh ever ſince with all about me, from a warm 
uneaſy deſire after you. I am gone out of my ſelf 
to no purpole, and cannot catch you. Inbiat in pedes 
| was not moie properly apply'd to a poor dog after a 
hare, than io me with regard to your departure. I 
with I could think no more of it, bu: lye down and 
ſleep till we meet again, and let that day (how far 
ſoever off it be) be the morrow. Since I cannot, 
may it be my amends that every thing you wiſh 
may attend you where you are, and that you ma 
find every friend you have there, in the ſtate you wi 
him, or her; fo that your viſits to us may have no 
other effect, than the progreſs of a rich man to a re- 
mote eſtate, which he finds greater than he expected; 
which knowledge only ſerves to make him live hap- 
ier where he is, with no diſagreeable proſpect if ever 
ſhould chuſe to remove. May this be your ſtate 
till it become what I wiſh. But indeed I cannot ex- 
preſs the warmth, with which I wiſh you all things, 
and myſelf you. Indeed you are engraved elſewhere 
than on the Cups you ſent me, (with ſo kind an in- 
| ſcription) and I might throw them into the Thames 
without injury to the giver. I am not pleas'd with 
them, but take them very kindly too. And had I 
ſuſpected any ſuch uſage from you, I ſhould have en- 
joyed your company leis than I really did, for at this 
rate I may ſay | 


Nec tecum poſſum vivere, nec fine te. 
I will bring you over juſt ſuch another preſent, when 


I z5 to the Deanery of St. Patrick's; which I pro- 
E 2 mile 
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miſe you to do, if ever I am enabled to return your 

kindneſs. Donarem Pateras, &c. Till then PII ink 

(or Gay ſhall drink) daily healths to you, and I'll add 

to your inſcription the old Roman Vow for years to 

come, VOTIS X. VOTIS XX. My Mo- 

* age gives me authority to hope it for yours. 
eu. 


LETTER XVII. 


Sept. 3, 1726. 
F Ours to Mr. Gay gave me greater ſatisfaction 


than that to me (tho' that gave me a great deal) 

for to hear you were ſafe at your journeys end, ex- 
cceds the account of your fatigues while in the way 
ts it: otherwiſe believe me, every tittle of each is 
important to me, which ſets any one thing before my 
eyes that happens to you. I writ you a long letter, 
which I gueſs reach'd you the day after your arri- 
val. Since then I had a conference with Sir 
who expreſt his deſire of having ſeen you again be- 
fore you left us; He ſaid he obſerved a willingneſs in 
you to live among us; which I did not deny; but 
at the ſame time told him, you had no ſuch deſign 
in your coming this time, which was merely to fcc 
a few of thoſe you loved: but that indeed all thoſe 
u iſhed it, and particularly Lord Peterborow and my- 
telt, who wiſhed you lov'd Ireland leſs, had you any 
reaſon to love England more. I ſaid nothing but 
what I think wou'd induce any man to be as fond of 
vou as ], plain Truth, did they know either it, or you. 
I aan't help thinking, (when I conſider the hole 


hor 
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ſhort Liſt of our friends) that none of 'em except 
you and [I are qualify'd for the Mountains of Wales. 
The Dr. goes to Cards, Gay to Court ; one loſes 
money, one loſes his time: Another of our friends 
labours to be unambitious, but he labours in an un- 
willing ſoil. One Lady you like has too much of 
France to be fit for Wales: Another is too much a 
ſubject to Princes and Potentates, to reliſh that wild 
Taſte of liberty and poverty. Mr. Congreve is too 
ſick to bear a thin air; and ſhe that leads him too rich 
to enjoy any thing. Lord Peterborow can go to any 
climate, but never ſtay in any. Lord Bathurſt is too 
great an husbandman to like barren hills, except they 
are his own to improve. Mr. Bethel indeed is too 
good and too honeſt to live in the world, but yet 'tis 
fit, for its example, he ſhould. We are left to our- 
ſelves in my opinion, and may live where we pleaſe, 
in Wales, Dublin, or Bermudas: And for me, I aſ- 
ſure ou I love the world ſo well, and it loves me fo 
well, that I care not in what part of it I paſs. the 
reſt of my days. I ſee no ſunſhine but in the face 
of a friend. 

I had a glympſe of a letter of yours lately, by 
which I 5nd you are (like the vulgar) apter to think 
well of people out of power, than of people in 
power; perhaps *ts a miſtake, but however therc's 
ſomething in it generous. Mr.“ * takes it extreme 
kindly, 1 can perceiveg and he has a great mind to 
thank you for that good opinion, for which I believe 
he is only to thank his ill fortune: for if I am not in 
an error, he would rather be in power, than out. 

To ſhew you how fit I am to live in the moun- 
tains, I will with great truth apply to my ſelf an 
old ſentence. ©* Thoſe that are in, may abide in; 
and thole that are out, may abide out: yet to me, 
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* thoſe that are in ſhall be as thoſe that are out, and 
* thole that are out ſhall be as thoſe that are in." 
I am indifferent as to all thoſe matters, but I mils 
you as much as I did the firſt day, when (with a 
ſhort ſigh) I parted. Wherever you are, (or on the 
mountains of Wales, or on the coaſt of Dublin, 


— Tu mibi, magni ſuperas dum ſaxa Timavi, 
Sive oram Illyrici legis equoris —) 


I am, and ever ſhall be Yours, &c. 


* — — * 


— — — 


LETTER XVIII. 


Mr. Gay to Dr. Swift. 


| Nov. 17, 1726. 

Bout ten days ago a Book was publiſh'd here of 

the Travels of one Gulliver, which hath been 

the converſation of the whole town ever ſince: The 
whole mpreſſion fold in a week; and nothing is more 
diverting than to hear the different opinions people 
give of it, though all agree in liking it extreamly. 
Tis generally faid that you are the Author, but I 
am told, the Bookſeller declares he knows not from 
what hand it came. From the higheſt to the loweſt 
it is unis erſally read, from the Cabinet- council to 
the Nurſery. The Politicians to a man agree, that 
it is free from particular reflections, but that the Satire 
on general ſocieties of men is too ſevere, Not but 
we now and then meet with people of greater 
perſpicuity, who are in ſearch for particular applica- 
tions 
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tions in every leaf; and 'tis highly probable we ſhall 
have keys publiſh'd to give light into Gulliver's de- 
ſign. Lord ——is the perſon who leaſt approves it, 
blaming it as a deſign of evil conſequence to depre- 
ciate human nature, at which it cannot be wondered 
that he takes moſt offence, being himſelf the moſt 
accompliſh'd of his ſpecies, and fo loſing more than 
any other of that praiſe which is due both to the 
dignity and virtue of a man. Your friend, my Lord 
Harcourt, commends it very much, though he thinks 
in ſome places the matter too far carried. The Du- 
cheſs Dowager of Marlborough is in raptures at it: 
ſhe ſays ſhe can dream of nothing elſe ſince ſhe 
read it: ſhe declares, that ſhe hath now found out, 
that her whole life hath been loſt in careſſing the 
worſt part of mankind, and treating the beſt as her 
foes; and that if ſhe knew Gulliver, tho“ he had 
been the worſt enemy ſhe ever had, ſhe would give 
up her preſent acquaintance for his friendſhip. You 
may ſee by this, that you are not much injur'd by 
being ſuppos'd the Author of this piece. If you are, 
you have diſoblig'd us, and two or three of your beſt 
friends, in not giving us the leaſt hint of it while you 
were with us; and in particular Dr. Arbuthnot, who 
ſays it is ten thouſand pitys he had not known it, he 
could have added ſuch abundance of things upon every 
ſubject. Among Lady-critics, ſome have out 
that Mr. Gulliver had a particular malice to Maids 
of honour. T'hoſe of them who frequent the Church, 
lay, his deſign is impious, and that it is depreciating 
the works of the Creator. Notwithſtanding I am 
told the Princeſs hath read it with great pleaſure. As 
to other Critics, they think the flying iſland is the 
leaſt entertaining; and ſo great an opinion the town 
have of the impoſſibility of Gulliver's writing at all 

E 4 | below, 


56 LETTERS to and from 


below himſelf, 'tis agreed that part was not writ by 
the ſame hand, tho' this hath its defenders too. It 
hath paſs'd Lords and Commons, nemine contradicente : 
and the whole town, men, women and children arc 
quite fu'] of it. 

Perhaps I may all this time be talking to you of a 
Book you have never ſeen, and which hath not yet 
reach'd Ireland; if it hath not, I believe what we 
have ſaid will be ſufficient to recommend it to your 
reading, and that you will order me ts ſend it to 
you. 

But jt will be much better to come over vour ſelt. 
and read it here, where you will have the pleaſure cf 
variety of commentators, to explain the difficult pal- 
ſages to you. 

We all rejoyce that you have fixt the preciſe time 
of your coming to be caãm hirundine prima; which we 
modern naturaliſts pronounce, ought to be reckon'd, 
contrary to Pliny, in this northern latitude of fifty- two 
degrees, form the end of February, Styl. Greg. at 
fartheſt. But to us your friends, the coming of ſuch 


a black ſwallow as you, will make a ſummer in the 


worſt of ſeaſons. We are no leſs glad at your men- 
tion of Twickenham and Dawley ; and in town you 
know you have a lodging at Court. 

The Princeſs is cloath'd in Iriſh filk; pray give 
our ſervice to the Weavers. We are ſtrangely ſur- 
priz'd to hear that the Bells in Ireland ring without 
your money. [I bope you do not write the thing that 
is not. We are afraid that B hath been guilty of 
that crime, that you {like Honynhnm) have treated 
him as a Yahoo, and diſcarded him your ſervice. I 
fear you do not underſtand theſe modiſh terms, which 
every creature now underſtands but your ſelt. 


Lou 
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You tell us your Wine is bad, and that the Clergy 
do not frequeyt your houſe, which we look upon to 
be tautology. I he beſt advice we can give you is, to 
make them a preſent of your wine, and come away 
to better. | 

You fancy we envy you, but you are miſtaken ; 
we envy thoſe you are with, for we cannot envy the 
man we love. Adieu. 


LETTER XIX. 


| Nev. 16, 1726. 
Have reſolved to take time; and in ſpite of all mis- 
fortunes and demurs, which ſickneſs, lameneſs, or 

diſability of any kind can throw in my way, to write 

you (at intervals) a long letter. My two leaſt fingers 
of one hand hang impediments to the others, like ule- 
leſs dependents, who only take up room, and never 
are active or aſſiſtant to our wants: I ſhall never be 
much the better for em — I congratulate you firſt upon 
what you call your Couſin's wonderful Book, which 
is publica trita manu at preſent, and I prophecy will 
be hereafter the admiration of all men. That counte- 
nance with which it is received by ſome ſtateſmen, is 
delightful; I wiſh 1 could tell you how cvery ſingle 
man looks upon it, to obſerve which has bcen my 
whole diverſion this fortnight. I've never becn a night 
in London fince you left me, till now tor this very 
end, and indeed it has fully anſwered my expecta- 

tions. | 6 
I find no conſiderable man very angry at the book : 

ſome indeed think it rather too bold, and too general a 

| | Sal iic: 
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Satire: but none that I hear of accuſe it of praticular 
reflections (I mean no perſons of conſequence, or 
good judgment ; the mob of Critics, you know, al- 
ways are defirous to apply Satire to thole they envy 
for being above them) ſo that you needed not to have 
been ſo ſecret upon this head. Motte receiv'd the 
copy (he tells me) he knew not from whence, nor 
from whom, dropp'd at his houſe in the dark, from 
a Hackney-coach: by computing the time, I found 
it was after you left England, fo for my part, 1 ſuſ- 
pend my judgment. 

I am plea d with the nature and quality of your 
Preſent to the Princeſs. The Iriſh ſtuff you ſent to 
Mrs. H. her R. H. laid hold of, and has made up 
for her own uſe. Are you deiermin'd to be National 
in every thing, even in your civilities? you are the 
greateſt Politician in Europe at this rate ; but as you 
are a rational Politician, there's no great fear of you, 
you will never ſucceed. | | 

Another thing in which you have pleaſed me, was 
what you ſa, to Mr. P. by which it ſeems to me that 
you value no man's civility above your own dignity, 
or your own reaſon. Surely, without flattery, you 
are now above all parties of men, and it is high time 
to be fo, after twenty or thirty years obſervation of 
the great world. 


Nuilias addictus jurart in verba magiſtri. 


I queſtion not, many men would be of your intima- 
cy, that you might be of their intereſt: But God 
forbid an honeſt or witty man ſhould be of any, but 
that of his country. They have ſcoundrels enough 


to write for their paſſions and their deſigns ; let us 


wrue tor truth, tor honour, and for poſterity. If you 
muſt 


Ay 


W 
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muſt needs write about Politicks at all, (but perhaps 
"tis full as wiſe to play the fool any other was) ſurely 
it ought to be ſo as to preſerve the dignity and inte- 
grity of your character with thoſe times to come, 


which will moſt impartially judge of you. 


I wiſh you had writ to Lord Peterborow, no man 
is more affectionate toward you. Don't fancy none 
but lories are your friends; for at that rate I muſt 
be, at moſt, but half your friend, and ſincerely I am 
wholly ſo. Adieu, write often, and come ſoon, for 


many wiſh you well, and all would be glad of your 


company. 


A—— — 


LETTER XX. 
From Dr. Swift. 


Dublin, Nov. 17, 1726. 

AM juſt come from anſwering a Letter of Mrs. 
He"; writ in ſuch myſtical terms, that I ſhould 
never have found out the meaning, if a Book had not 
been ſent me called Gu/liver's Travellers, of which 
you fay ſo much in yours. I read the Book over, 
and in the ſecond volume obſerve ſeveral paſſages 
which appear to be patch'd and altered, and the ſtyle 
of a different ſort (unleſs I am much miſtaken) Dr. 


Arbuthnot likes the Projectors leaſt, others you tell 


me, the Flying iſland ; ſome think it wrong to be ſo 
hard upon whole Bodies or Corporaticns, vet the ge- 
neral opinion is, that reflections on particular per- 
ſons are moſt to be blam' d: fo that in thele caſes, I 
think the beſt method is to let cenſure and opinion 

| take 
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tal-e their courſe. A Biſhop here ſaid, that Book was 
full of improbable lies, and for h part, he hardly be- 
tieved a word of it; and ſo much for Gulliver. 

Going to England 1s a very good thing, if it were 
not attended with an ugly circumſtance of returning to 
Ireland. It is a ſhame you do not perſuade your Mi- 
nifters to keep me on that fide, i were but by a 
court expedient of keeping me in priſon for a Plocter ; 
but at the ſame time I muſt tell you, that. ſuch jour- 
neys very much ſhorten my life, for a month hee is 
longer than fix at Twickenham | 

How comes friend Gay to be ſo tedious? another 
man can publiſh tifty-thoutand Lies ſooner than he can 
hfty Fables. | 

I am juſt going to perform a good office, it is 
to aſſiſt with the Arch-biſhop, in dezrading a Parſon 
who couples all our beggars, by which I ſhall make 
one happy man: and decide the great: queſtion uf an 
Indeleble character in favour of tine principles in 
faſhion ; this I hope you will repreſen: to the Mini- 
ſiry in my favour, as a point of merit; ſo farewel till 
I r2turn. 

Jam come back, and have deprived the pir- 
ſon, who by a law here is to be hanged the next 
couple he marries : he declared to us that he reſolved 
to be hanged, only deiired that when he was to go 
to the gallows, the Arch-biſhop would take off his 
Excommunication. Is not he a good Catholick ? and 
yet he is but a Scotch man. This is the only Iriſh 
erent I ever troubled you with, and I think it de- 
ſerves notice Let me add, that if I were Gulli- 
ver's friend, J would defire all my acquaintance to 
give out that his copy was baſely mangled, and 
abuſed, and added to, and blotted out by the — ; 

| for 
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for ſo to me it ſeems, in the ſecond volume particu- 


larly. | 
Adieu. 


LETTER XXI. 
From Dr. Swift. 


December 5, 1726. 
| 1 Believe the hurt in your hand affects me more than 

it does your elf, and with reaion, becavſe I may 
probably be a greater loſer by it. What have Acci- 
dents to do with thoſe who are neither jockeys, nor 
fox-hunters, nor bullies, nor drunkards ? And yet a 
raſcally Groom ſhall gallop a foundred horſe ten miles 
upon a cauſeway, and get home ſafe. 

I am very much pleas'd that you approve what 
was ſent, becauſe I remember to have heard a great 
man tay, that nothing required more judgment than 
making a preſent ; which when it is done to thoſe 
of high rank, ought to be of ſomething that is not 
readily got for money. You oblige me, and at the 
ſame time do me juſtice in what you obſerve as to 
Mr. P. keſides it is too late in life for me to act 
otherwiſe, and therefore I follow a very caſy road to 
virtue, and purchaſe it cheap. If you will give me 
leave to join us, is not your life and mine a ſtate of 
power, and dependance a ſtate of ſlavery ? We care 
not three pence whether a Prince or Miniſter will fee 
us or no: We are not afraid of having ill office: done 
us, nor are at the trouble of guarding our words for 
ſcar of giving offence. I do agree that Riches are 

Liberty. 
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Liberty, bat then we are to put into the balance how 
Jong our apprenticeſhip is to laſt in acquiring them. 

Since you have receiv'd the verſes, 1 moſt earneſtly 
Intreat you to burn tho:e which you do not approve, 
and im thole few where you may not diſlike tome 
parts, blot out the rett, and ſometimes (tho? it be 
againſt the lazineis of your nature) be ſo kind to make 
a few corrections, if the matter will bear them. 1 
have tome jew of thole things I call thoughts moral 
and diver.ing; ii you pleace 1 will tend the belt I 
can pick from them, to add to the new volume. I 
have 1ealon to chule the method you mention of 
mixing the ſeveral verſes, and | hope thereby among 
the bad Cri.ics to be entitled to more merit than is 
my due. | | 

1 his moment I am fo happy to have a letter from 
my Lord Peterborow, for which J intreat you will 
preſent him with my humble rei pects and thanks, tho? 
he all-to-be-Gullivers me by very ſtrong inſinuations. 
Tho? you delpiſe Riddles, I am ſtrongly tempted to 
ſend a parcel to be printed by themſelves, and make 
a nine-penny jobb for the bookielicr. There are ſome 
of my own, wherein I exceed mankind, Mira Pee- 
mata the moſt ſolemn that were ever ſeen; and 
{ome writ by others, admirable indeed, but far infe« 
riour to mine, but I will not praiſe my ſelf. You ap- 
you that writer who laughs and makes others laugh ; 

ut why ſhould I who hate the world, or you who 

do not love it, make it ſo happy ? therefore I reſolve 
from henceforth to handle only ſerious ſubjects, nif 
guid tu docte Trebati, Difſentis. 


Yours, e. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXII. 


March 8, 1726-7. 
R. Stopford will be the bearer of this letter, 
for whoie acquaintance 1 am, among man 
other favours, obliged to you : and I think the ac- 
quaintance of ſo valuable, ingenious, and unaffected a 
man, to be none of the leaſt obligations. 

Our Miicellany is now quite printed. I am pro- 
digiouſly pleas'd with this joint-volume, in which me- 
thinks we look like friends, fide by fide, ſerious and 
merry by turns, converſing interchangeably, and walk- 
ing down hand in hand to poſterity ; not in the ſtiff 
forms of learned Authors, flaiteriug each other, and 
ſetting the reſt of mankind at nought : but in a free, 
un- important, natural, eaſy manner; diveriing others 
Juſt as we diverted ourſelves. The third volume con- 
fiſts of Veries, but I would chule to print none but 
ſuch as have ſome peculiarity, and may be diſlin- 
guilh'd for ours, from other writers. There's no end 
of making Books, Solomon ſaid, and above all of 
making Miſcellanies, which all men can make. For 
unleſs there be a character in every piece, like the 
mark of the EleR, I ſhould not care to be one of the 
11 welve- thouſand ſigned. 

Fou receiv'd, I hope, ſome commendatory verſes 
from a Horſe and a Lilliputian, to Gulliver ; and an 
heroic Epiſtle of Mrs. Gulliver. The Bookſeller 
would fain have printed 'em before the ſecond Edi- 
tion of the Book, but I would not permit it without 
your approbation: nor do I much like chem. "ou 
ce 
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ſce how much like a Poet I write, and yet if you 
were with us, you'd be deep in Politicks. People are 
very warm, and very angry, very little to the pur- 
poie, but thercfore the more warm and the more an- 
gry : Non noſtrum eft, Tantas componere lues. I ſtay 
at Tu itnam, without ſo much as reading news papers, 
votes. or any other paltry Pamphlets : Mr. Stopford 
will carry you a whole parcel of them, which arc 
ſent for your diverſion, but not imitation. For my 
own part, meihinks I am at Glubdubdrib with none 
but ancients and ſpirits about me. 


I am rather better than I uſe to be at this ſeaſon, but 


my hand (tho' as you ſee, it has not Joſt its cunning) 
is frequently in very aukward ſenſations, rather than 
pain. But to convince you it is pretty well, it has 
done ſome miſchief already, and juſt been ſtrong 
enough to cut the other hand, while it was aiming to 
prune a frun-tree. | 7 

Lady Boliogbroke has writ you a long, lively, let- 
ter, which will attend this ; She has very bad health, 
he very good. Lord Peterborow has writ twice to 
you; we fancy ſome letters have been intercepted, or 
loſt by accident. About ten thouſand things I want 
to tell you : I wiſh you were as impatient to hear 
them, for if ſo, you would, you muſt come early this 


ſpring. Adieu. Let me have a line from you. I 


am vex'd at loſing Mr. Stopford as ſoon as I knew 
him ; but I thank God I have known him no longer. 
It every man one begins to value muſt ſettle in Ire- 
land, pray make me know no more of em, and I for- 
give you this one. | 


LETTER 


ES 
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LETTER XXIII. 


04. 2, 727. 
IT is a perfect trouble to me to write to you, and 
your kind letter left for me at Mr. Gay's affected 
me io much, that it made me like aygiri;- I can't tell 
what to lay to you; I only ſeel that 1 wiſh you well 
in every circumſtance of life ; that 'tis almoſt as good 
to be hated as to be loved, conſidering the pain it 15 


to minds of any tender turn, to find themſelves ſo 


utterly impotent to do any good or give any eaſe to 
thoſe who deicrve moſt from us. I would very fain 
know, as ioon a, you recover yuur complaints, or any 
par: of them. Would to God I] could eaſe any of 
them, or had been able even to have alleviated any! 


1 found I wes not, and truly it grieved me. I was 


ſorry to find you could think your ſelf eaſier in any 
touic than in mine, tho? at the ſame time I can al- 
loi for a tenderneſs in your way of thinking, even 
when it ſeem'd to want that tenderneſs. I can't ex- 
plain my meaning, perhaps you know it : But the 
beit way ot convincing you of my indulgence, will 
be, it | live, to viſit you in Ireland, and act there as 
much in my own way as you did here in yours, I 
will not leave your roof, if I am ill. Ta your bad 
health I fear there was added ſome diſagreeable news 
from Ireland, which might occaſion your ſo ſudden 
departure: For the laſt time I ſaw you, you aſſured 
me you would not leave us this whole winter, unleſs 
Jour health grew better, and I don't find it did fo. 
1 never comply fo unwillingly in my life with any 
friend as wich you, in ſtaying lo int ircly from you * 

q nog 
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nor could I have had the conſtancy to do it, if you 
had not promiied that before you went, we ſhou'd 
meet, a, you would ſend to us all to come. I have 
given your remembrances to thoſe you mention in 
yours: we are quite ſorry for you, | mean for our- 
ſelves. I hope, as you do, that we ſhall meet in a 
more durable and more ſatisfactory ſtate; but the lets 
ſure I am of that, the more I would indulge it in this. 
We are to believe, we ſhall have ſomething better 

than even a friend, there, but certainly here we have 
nothing ſo good. Adieu for this time; may you find 
every friend you go to as pleas'd and happy, as every 
friend you went from is ſorry and troubled. 


Yours, &c. 


— 


LE TTE N XXIV. 


From Dr. Swift. 


F 


Dublin, Oct. 12, 1727. 
1 Have been long reaſoning with my ſelf upon the 
condition I am in, and in concluſion have thought 
t beſt to return to what fortune hath made my home; 
] have there a large houſe, and ſervants and conve- 
niencies about me. I may be worſe than I am, and 
J have no where to retire. I therefore thought ic 
beit to return to Ireland, rather than go to any diſtant 
lace in England. Here is my maintenance, and 
ere my convenience. If it pleaſes God to reſtore 
me to my health, 1 ſhall readily make a third jour- 
rey; it not, we mult part as all human — 
| Rnave 
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have parted. You are the beſt and kindeſt friend in 
the world, and I know no- body alive or dead to 
whom I am ſo much obliged ; and if ever you made 
me angrv, it was for your too much care about me. 
I have often wiſh'd that God almighty would be ſo 
caſy :0 the weakneſs of mankind, as to let old friends 
be acquainted in another ſtate ; and if I were to write 
an Utopia for heaven, that would be one of my 
ſchemes. This wildneſs you muſt allow for, becauſe 
I am giddy and deat. 

I find it more convenient to be ſick here, without 
the vexation of making my friends unealy ; yet my 
giddineſs alone would not have done, if that unſoci- 
able comſortleſs deafneſs had not quite tired me. And 
] believe I ſhould have returned from the Inn, it I 
had not feared it was only a ſhort intermiſſion, and 
the year was late, and my licence expiring. Surely 
belides all other faults, I ſhould be a very ill judge, to 
doubt your friendſhip ard kindneſs. But it hath 
pleaſed God that you are not in a ſtate of health, to 
be mortified with the care and ſickneſs of a friend. 
Tivo fick friends neyer did well together ; ſuch an 
office is fitter for ſerranis and humble companions, to 
whom it is wholly indifferent whether we gave them 
trouble or no. The caſe would be quite otherwiſe if 
you were with me; you could refuſe to ſee any body, 
and here is a large houſe where we need not hear each 
other if we were both ſick. I have a race of orderly 
elderly people of both ſexes at command, who are of 
no conſequence, and have gifts proper for attending 
us; who can bawl when I am deaf, and tread ſoſtly 
when I am only giddy and would ſleep. 

I had another reaſon for my haſte hither, which 
Was changing my Agent, the old one having terribly 

involved my little affairs; to which however I am 
i 2 grown 
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grown ſo indifferent, that I believe I ſhall loſe two or 
three hundred pounds rather than plague my lelf with 
accompts ; ſo that I am very well qualified to be a 
Lord, and put into Peter Walter's hands. 

Pray God continue and increaſe Mr. Congreve's 
amendment, though he docs not deſerve it like you, 
having been too laviſh of that health which Nature 
gave him. 

I hope my Whitehall landlord is nearer to a place 
than when I left him; as the Preacher ſaid, the day 
of judgment was nearer, than ever it had been be- 
fore. 

Pray God fend you health, der Salutem, det opes, 
animam æguam ipſe tibi parabis. You ſee Horace 
wv iſhed for money, as well as health; and I would 
hold a crown he kept a coach; and [I ſhall never be a 
triend to the Court, till you do fo too. 


Yours, &c. 


— 


LnTTkikn . 
From Dr. Swift. 


October 30, 1727. 

II E firſt letter I writ after my landing was to 

Mr. Gay, but it would have been wiſer to 

direct it to Tonſon or Lintot, to whom I believe his 
lodgings are better known than to the runners of the 
Poſt-office. In that Letter you will find what a quick 
change I made in ſeven days from London to the 
Deanerv, thro! many nations and languages unknown 
t9 the civilized world. And I have often reflected in 
Low few hours, with a ſwift horte or a ſtrong gale, a 
| man 
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man may come among a people as unknown to him 
as the Antipodes. It I did not know you more by 
your converſation and kindneſs than by your letter, I 
might be baſe enough to ſuſpect, that in point of 
friendſhip you acted like ſome Philoſophers who writ 
much better upon Virtue than they practiced it. In 

anſwer, I can only ſwear that you have taught me to 
dream, which I had not done in twelve years further 
than by inexpreſſible nonſenſe ; but now I can every 
night diſtinctly ſee T'witenham, and the Grotto, and 
Dawley, and many other et cetera's, and it is but 
three nights ſince I beat Mrs. Pope. I muſt needs 
confels, that the pleaſure I take in thinking on you is 
very much leſſened by the pain I am in about your 
health : You pay dearly for the great talents God hath 
given you ; and for the conſequences of them in the 
_ eſteem and diſtinction you receive from mankind, un- 
leſs you can provide a tolerable ſtock of health; in 
which purſuit I cannot much commend your conduct, 
but rather entreat you would mend it by following 
the advice of my Lord Bolingbroke and your other 
Phyſicians. When you talk'd of Cups and Impreſ- 
ſions, it came into my head to imitate you in quoting 
icripture, not to your advantage; I mean what was 
ſaid to David by one of his brothers: I knew thy 
« pride and the naughtineſs of thy heart ;” I remem- 
ber when it grieved your ſoul to ſee me pay a penny 
more than my club at an inn, when you had main- 
tained me three months at bed and board ; for which 
if | had dealt wich you in the Smithfield way it 
would have coſt me a hundred pounds, for I live 
worle here upon more. Did you ever conſider that 
1 am for lite almolt twice as rich as you, and pay no 
rent, and drink French wine twice as cheap as you do 
Port, and have neither Coach, Chair, nor mother ? 
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As to the world, I think you ought to ſay to it with 
St. Paul, if we bave ſown unto you ſpiritual things, 
is it a great thing if we ſhall reap your carnal things ? 
this 15 more proper ſtill if you confider the French 
word /þiritual, in which ſenile the world ought to pay 
you better than they do. If you made me a preſent 
of a thouſand pound, I would not allow my ſelf to be 
in your debt; and if I made you a preſent of two, [I 
would not allow my ſelf to be out of it. But I have 
not half your pride: witneſs what Mr. Gay ſays in 
his letter, that I was cenſured for ing Prelents, 
tho” I limited them to ten ſhillings. I fee no reaſon, 
(at leaſt my friendſhip and vanity ſee none) why you 
ſhould not give me a viſit, when you ſhall happen to 
be diſengaged : I will fend a perſon to Cheſter to 
take care of you, and you ſhall be uſed by the beſt 
folks we have here, as well as civility and good nature 
can contrive ; I believe local motion will be no ill 
phyſick, and I will have your coming inſcribed on 
my Tomb, and recorded in never-dying verle. 

I thank Mrs. Pope for her prayers, but I know 
the myſtery. A perſon of my acquaintance who uſed 
to correſpond with the laſt great Duke of Tuſcany, 
ſhewing one of the Duke's letters to a friend, and pro- 
ſeſſing great ſenſe of his Highneſs's friendſhip, read 
this paſlage out of the letters, I would give one of my 
fingers to procure your real good. The Perſon to whom 
this was read, and who knew the Duke well, ſaid, 
the meaning of real good was only that the other 
might turn a good Catholick. Pray aſk Mrs. Pope 
whether this ſtory is applicable to her and me? J 
pray God bleſs her, for I am ſure the is a good Chri- 

ſtian, and (which is almoſt as rare) a good av 
| ICU, 
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LETTER XXVI. 
Mr. Gay to Dr. Swift. 


G8. 22, % 
THE Queen's family is at laſt ſettled, and in 

| the liſt I was appointed Gentleman-uſher to 

the Princeſs Louiſa, the yopngeſt Princeſs ; which, 
upon account that I am fo far advanc'd in life, I 
have declin'd accepting; and have endeavour'd, in the 
beſt manner I could, to make my excuſes by a letter 
to her Majeſty. So now all my expectations are va- 
niſh'd ; and 1 have no proſpect, but in depending 
wholly upon myſelf, and my own conduct. As I 
am us'd to diſappointments, I can bear them ; but as 
I can have no more hopes, I can no more be diſap- 
pointed, ſo that I am in a bleſſed condition. — You 
remember you were adviſing me to go into Newgate 
to finiſh my ſcenes the more correctly — I now think 
I ſhall, for I have no attendance to hinder me ; but 
my Opera 1s already finiſh'd, I leave the reſt of this 
paper to Mr. Pope. 
Gay is a Free-man, and I writ him a long Con- 
gratulatory Letter upon it. Do you the ſame: It 
will mend him, and make him a better man than a 
Court could do. Horace might keep his coach in 
Auguſtus's time, if he pleas'd, but 7 won't in the 
time of our Auguſtus. My Poem (which it grieves 
me that I date not ſend you a copy of, for fear of the 
Curll's and Dennis's of Ireland, and till more for fear 
of the worſt of Traytors, our Friends and Admirers) 
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my Poem, I fay, will ſhew what a diſtinguiſhing age 
we lived in? Your name is in it, with ſome others, 
under a mark of ſuch ignominy as you will not much 
grieve to wear in that company. Adieu, aud God 
bleſs you, and give you health and ſpirits. 


Whether then chaſe Cervantes ſerious air, 

Or laugh and ſhake in Rablai; eaſy chair, 
Or in the graver Grwn inliruft mankind, 

Orient, let thy morals tell thy mind. 


Theſe two verſes are over and above what I've faid 
of you in the Poem. Adieu. 


LET rien XXVII. 
Dr. Swift to Mr. Gay. 


| To Dublin, Nov. 23, 1727. 
1 Entirely approve your refuial of that employment, 
1 and your writing to the Queen. I am perfectly 
confident you have a keen enemy in the Miniſtry. 
God forgive him, but not till he puts himſelf in a 
ſlate to be forgiven. Upon reaſoning with mytell, 
J mould hope they are gone too far to diſcard you 
quite, and that they will give you ſomething ; which 
although much leſs than they ought, will be (as far 
a5 it is worth) better circumſtantiated: And ſince you 
already juſt live, a middling help will make you juſt 
tolerable. Your lateneis in life (as you ſo ſoon call ii) 
might be improper to b sin the world with, bu: 
al mot the elde men ma, hope to tee changes in a 
| | Court. 
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Court. A Miniſter is always ſeventy : You are thirty 
years younger; and conſider, Cromwel himlelf did 
not begin to appear till he was older than you. I beg 
wou will be thrifty, and learn to value a ſhilling, 
which Dr. Birch ſaid was a ſerious thing. Get a 
ſtronger fence about your 10co /. and throw the inner 
fence into the heap, and be adviſed by your I'witen- 
ham landlord and me about an annuity. You are the 
malt refractory, honeſt, good- na: ur'd man I ever have 
known ; 1 could argue out this paper —— I am 
very glad your Opera is finiſhed, and hope your 
friends will join the readier to make it ſucceed, becauſe 
you are ill uicd by others. | 

I have known Courts the thirty-ſix years, and 
know they differ; but in ſome things they are ex- 
tremely conſtant : Firſt, in the trite old maxim of a 
Minilter's never forgiving thoſe he hath injured; Se- 
condly, in the inſincerity of thoſe who would be 
thought the beſt friends : Thirdly, in the love of 
fawning, cringing, and tale bearing: Fourthly, in ſa- 
crihcing thoſe whom we really wiſh well, to a point 
of intereſt, or intrigue: Fifchly, in keeping every 
thing worth taking, for thoſe who can do ſervice or 
dil-ſervice. | 

Now why does not Pope publiſh his dulneſs? the 
rogues he marks will die of them elves in peace, and 
to will his friends, and lo there will be neither puniſſi- 
ment, nor reward Pray enquire how my Lord 
St. John docs? there's no man's health in England [ 
am more concerned about than his. —I wonder whe- 
ther you begin to taſte the pleaſure of Independency ? 
or wiether you do not ſometimes leer upon the Court, 
eculo retirts ? Will you not think of an Annuity, 
hen you are two years older, and have doubled your 

purchu.e-n.oney ? Have you dedicated your Opec: a, 
„ and 
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and got the uſual dedication-fee of twenty guineas ? 
How is the Doctor? does he not chide that you never 
ealled upon him for hiats? Is my Lord Bolingbroke 
at the moment I am writing, a planter, a philoiopher, 
or a writer? Is Mr. Pultney in expectation of a ſon, 
or my Lord Oxford of a new old Manulcript ? 

I bought your Opera to-day for ſix-· pence, a curſed 
_ I find there is neither dedication nor preface, 

th which wants I approve ; it is in the grand gout. 

We are as full of it pro modulo noſtro as London 
can be; continually acting, and houſes cramm'd, and 
the Lord Lieutenant ſeveral times there laughing his 
heart out. I did not underſtand that the ſcene of 
Locket and Peachum's quarrel was an imitarion of 
one between Brutus and Caſſius, till I was told it. 
I wiſh Mickheath, when he was going to be hang'd, 
had imitated Alexander the great when he was dying : 
F would have had his fellow-rogues defire his com- 


mands about a Succeſſor, and he to anſwer, let it be 


the moſt worthy, &. We hear a million of ſtories 
about the Opera, of the applauie at the ſong, That 
was level'd at me, when two great Miniſters were 
in a box together, and all the world ſtaring at them. 
Jam heartily glad your Opera hath mended your 
purſe, though perhaps it may {poil your court. 

Will you defire my Lord Bolingbroke, Mr. Pultney, 
and Mr. Pope, to command you to buy an annuity 
with two thouſand pounds? that you may laugh at 
courts, and bid Miniſters | 

Ever preſerve ſome ſpice of the Alderman, and 
prepare againſt Age and Dulneſs, and Sickneſs, and 
Coldneſs or Death of Friends. A Whore has a re- 
ſource left, that ſhe can turn bawd ; but an old de- 
cay'd Poet is a creature abandon'd, and at mercy, 
wien he can find none. Get me likewiſe Polly's 

| Meſſo- 
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Meſſo- into. Lord, how the ſchool- boys at Weſt- 
minſter, and Univerſity-lads adore you at this jun- 
Sure! have you made as many men laugh, as Mini- 
ſters can make weep ? | | 

I will excuſe Sir —— the trouble of a letter: When 
Ambaſſadors came from Troy to condole with Tibe- 
rius upon the death of his Nephew, after two years ; 
the Emperor anſwered, that he likewiſe condoled with 
them for the untimely death of Hector. I always 
loved and reſpefted him very much, and do ſtill as 
much as ever; and it is a return ſufficient, if he pleaſes 
to accept the offers of my moſt humble {ervice. 

The Beggars Opera hath knock'd down Gulliver; 
J hope to ſce Pope's Dulneſs knock down the Beggar's 
Opera, but not till it hath fully done its jobb. 

To expole vice, and make people laugh with inno- 
cence, does more publick ſervice than all the Miniſters 
of ſtate from Adam to Walpole, and ſo adieu. 


— 


LETTER XXVIII. 
Lord Bolingbroke to Dr. Swift. 


OPE charges himſelf with this letter; he has 
been here two days, he is now hurrying to Lon- 


don, he will hurry back to Twickenham in two days 
more, and before the end of the week he will be, for 


ought I know, at Dublin. In the mean time his 
_ ® Dulneſs grows and flouriſhes as if he was there al- 


— INS 


 ® The Dunciad. 
ready. 
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ready. It will indeed be a noble work: the many 
will tare at it, the few will ſmile, and all his Patrons 
from Bickerſtaff to Gulliver will rcj2ice, to fee them- 
lelves adorn'd in that immortal piece. 

I hear that you have had jome return of your ill- 
neſs which carried you ſo ſuddenly from us (it indeed 
it was your own illneſs which made you in ſuch halte 
to be at Dublin) Dear Swift take care of your health, 

I'll give you a receipt for it, a / Montagne, or which 
is better, a 1 Bruyere. Naur i ſer bien votre corps; 
ne le fatiguer jamais: laifſer rouitler lejprit, meuble 
inutil, ware outil dangereux: Laiſſer ſonner vos clockes 
le matin pour eveiller les 6. anvines, et pour faire dor- 
mir le Doiyen d'un ſummeil doux et profond, gui luy pr o- 
cure de beaux ſonges: Lever wous tard, et aller al" 
Eliſe, pour tuns faire payer d' avoir bien dormi ei 
bien dejerne As to my telf (a perion about whom [ 
concern invfelf very little) I muſt lay a word or two 
out of c mp! ailance to you. I am in my farm, and 
here I ſhoat ſtrong and tenacious roots: 1 have caught 
hokt of the earth, (to ule a Gardener's phraie) and 
neither my enemies nor my friends will find it an ealy 
matter to tranſplant me again. Adieu, let me hear 
from you, at leaſt of you: I love you for a thoutand 
thing-, for none more than for the juſt eſteem and 
love which you have for all the ſons of Adam. 


P. S. According to Lord Bolingbroke's account I 
Nall be at Dublin in three days. I cannot help add- 
ing a word, to defire you to expect my foul there 
with you by that time ; but as for the jade of a body 
that is tack'd to it, I fear there will be no dragging 
it after. I aſſure you | have few friends here to de- 
tain me, and no powerful one at Court abiolutely to 
foibid my journey. I am told the Gynocracy are of 

| opinion, 
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opinion, that they want no better writers than Cibber 
and the Britiſh journaliſt; ſo that we may hve at 

uiet, and apply our elves to our more abſtruſe ſtudies. 

he only Courtiers I know, or have the honour to 
call my friends, are John Gay and Mr. Bowry ; the 
former is at preient ſo employed in the elevated airs of 
his Opera, and the latter in the exaltation of his high 
dignity (that of her Majeity's Waterman) that I can 
ſcarce obtain a categorical anſwer from either to any 
thing 4 ſay to em. But the Opera ſucceeds extremely, 
to yours and my extreme {atisfaftion, of which he 
promi es this poſt to give you a full account. I have 
been in a worie condition of health than ever, and 
think my immortait:y is very near out of my enjoy - 
ment: ſo it muſt be in you, and in poſterity, to make 
me what amends you can for dying young. Adieu. 
While I am, I am yours. Pray love me, and take 
care of yourſelf. 


Mt 


LETTER XXIX. 


March 23, 1727-8. 

I Send you a very odd thing, a paper printed in 

Boſton in New-England, wherein you'll find a 
real perſon, a member of their Parliament, of the 
name of Jonathan Gulliver. If the fame of that 
Traveller has travell'd thither, it has travell'd very 
quick, to have folks chriſten'd already by the name of 
the ſuppoſed Author. But if you object. that no 
child ſo lately chriſten'd could be arrived at years of 
maturity to be elected into Parliament, I reply (to 
ſolve the Riddle) that the perſon is an Anabaptiſt, 


and 
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end not chiiſten'd till full age, which ſets all right. 
However it be, the accident is very ſingular, that theſe 
to names ſhould be united. | 

Mr. Gay's Opera has ated near forty days running, 
and wil cer:atnly continue the whole ſeaſon. So he 
has more han a fence about his thouſand pound: he'll. 
ſoon be thinking of a fence about his two thouſand. 
Shall no one © us live as we would wiſh cach other 
to live ? Shall he have no annuity, you no ſettlement 
on this ſise, and I no prolipett of getting to you on 
the other? I is wc:1d is made for Cælar — as Cato 
ſaid, for ambrrious, fal.c, or flattering people to domi- 
neer in: Nay hey would not, by their good will, 
leave us our very hooks, thoughts, or words, in quiet. 
I deſpiſe the world yet, Iaſſure you, more than either 
Gay or you, and the Court more than all the reſt of 
the world. As for thoſe Scriblers for whom you ap- 
pretend 1 would ſuppreſs my Dlicſs, (which by the 
way, for the future, you are to call by a more pom- 
— name, The Dunceiad) how much that neſt of 

ornets are my regard, will eaſily appear to you when 
you read the reatiſe of the Ba: hos. 

At all adventures, yours and my name ſhall ſtand 
linked as friends to poſlerity, both in verſe and proſe, 
and (as Tully calls it) in conjuetudine Studiorum. Would 
to God our perſons could but as well, and as. ſurely, 
be inſeparable! I find my other Tyes dropping from 
me; ſome worn off, ſome torn off, others relaxing 
daily : My greateſt, both by duty, gratitude, and hu- 
manity, lime is ſhaking every moment, and it now 
hangs but by a thread ! I am many years the older, 
for living ſo much with one ſo old; much the more 
helpleſs, for having been fo long help'd and tended 
by her; much the more conſiderate and tender, for 
@ cally commerce with one who requir'd me juſtly to 
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be both to her; and conſequenily the more melan- 
cholly and thoughtful ; and the lels fit for others, wha 
want only in a companion or a friend, to be amuſed 
or entertained. My conſti ution too has had its ſhare 
of decay, as well as my ſpirits, and I am as much 
in the decline at forty as you at ſixty. | believe we 
ſhould be ht to live together, cou'd I get a little more 
health, which might make me not quite inſupportable: 
Your Deafneſs wou'd agree with my Dulneſs; you 
would not want me to ſpeak when you could not 
hear. But God forbid you ſhou'd be as deſtitute of 
the ſocial comforts of life, as I muſt when 1 loſe my 
mother ; or that ever you ſhou'd lole your more uſe- 
ful acquaintance ſo utterly, as to turn your thoughts 
to ſuch a broken reed as I am, who could ſo ill ſup- 
ply your wants. I am extremely troubled at the re- 
turns of your deafneſs ; you cannot be too particular 
in the accounts of your health to me ; every thing 
you do or ſay in this kind obliges me, nay delights 
me, to ſee the juſtice you do me in thinking me con- 
cern'd in all y our concerns; ſo that tho' the plea- 
ſanteſt thing you can tell me be that you are better or 
eaſier 3 next to that it pleaſes me that you make me 
the perion you wou'd complain to. 

As the obtaining the love of valuable men is the 
happieſt end 1 know of this life, ſo the next felicity 
is to get rid of fools and ſcoundrels ; which I can't 
but own to you was one part of my deſign in falling 
upon thele Authors, whoſe incapacity is not greater 
than their inſincerity, and of whom I have always 
found (if I may quote myſelf) 


That each bad Author is as bad a Friend. 


This Poem will rid me of thoſe inſcQts, 


Cedite 
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Celite Rimani Scriftores, cedite Grait, 
Neiciv quid majus najcetur iade. 


I mean than my Lin!; and I call it Nie quid, which 
is a degree of modeity ; but however it it hience theſe 
fellows, it mutt be tome:ning greater than any Iliad 
in Chriſtendom. Adicu. 


Lzrran XXX. 
From Dr. Swift. 


Dublin, May 10. 1728. 
I Have with great pleaſure ſhewn the New- England 
News-paper with the two names Jonathan Gul- 
liver, and I remember Mr. Forte cue {ent you an àc- 
count from the aſitzes, of one I emuc] Gulliver who 
had a Cauſe there, and loft i: on his ill reputation of 
being a liar. Theie are not the only oblervations 1 
have made upon odd ſtrange accidents in trifles, which 
in things of great imporiance would have been matter 
for Iliſtorians. Mr. Gay's Opera hath been acted. 
here twenty times, and my Lord Lieutenant tell, me 
it is very well perform'd ; he hath 1ecn it often, aud 
approves it much. 

You give a moſt melancholy account of your ſelf, 
and which I do not approve. I reckun that a man 
ſubject like us to bodi.y infumities, ſhould only occa- 
tonally converie with great people, no withitanding 
a!! their good qualities, eaincfles, and kindnciles. 
There is another race which 1 prefer before them, as 
Feet and Mutton for conſtant diet before Partridges: 


I 
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I mean a middle kind both for underſtanding and for- 
tune, u ho are perſectly caſy, never impertinent, com- 
plying in every thing, ready to do a hundred little of- 
hces that you and 1 may often want, who dine and 
fic with me five times for once that | go to them, and 
hem I can tell without offence, that 1 am otherwiſe 
engaged at prelent. This you cannot expect from 
any of thote that either you or I or both are acquaint- 
cd with on your fide; who are only fit for our 
healthy ſcaſons, and have much buſineſs of their own. 
God torbid I ſhould condemn you to Ireland (Quan 
guam O !) and for England I deſpair; and indeed a 
change of affairs would come too late at my :eaſon 
ct te, and might probably preduce nothing on my 
bchalt. You have kept Mrs. Pope longer, and have 
had her care beyond what from nature you could ex- 
pect; not but her Joſs will be very ſenſible when- 
ever it hall happen. I fay one thing, that both ſum- 
mers and winters are milder here than with you ; all 
things for life in general better for a middling for- 
tune: you will have an abſolute command of your 
company, with whatever obſequiouineſs or freedom 
you may expect or allow. 1 have an elderly houſe- 
keeper, who hath been my MI. le above thirty years, 
whenever I hv'd in this kingdom. I have the com- 
mand of one or two vila's near this town: You have 
a warm apartment in this houſe, and two gardens for 
amuſement. J have ſaid enough, yet not half. Ex- 
cept abſence from friends, I confeſs freely that J have 
1 diſcontent at living here; beſides what ariſes from 
a lilly ſpirit of Liberty, which as it neither ſowers 
my drink, nor hurts my meat, nor ſpoils my fto- 
nuch farther than in imagination, to 1 retolve to 
laow 16 off, | 


(: You 
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You talk of this Dunciad, but I am impatient to 


have it volare per or. there is now a vacancy 
fame; the Beggars Opera hach done its task, diſcedat 
uti convisa ſatur. 

Adieu. 


LETTER XXXI. 
From Dr. Swift. 


June 1, 1728. 
1 Look upon my Lord Bolingbroke and us two, as 
a peculiar Triumvirate, who have nothing to ex- 
pect, or to fear; and fo far fitteſt to converſe with 
one another: Only he and I are a lutle ſubject to 
ſchemes, and one of us (| won't ſay which) upon 
very weak appearances, and this you have nothing to 
do with. I do profeſs without affeQtation, that your 
kind opinion of me as a Patriot (ſince you call it ſo) 

is what I do not deſerve ; becauſe what I do is 
owing to perfect rage and reſentment, and the mor- 
tifying ſight of ſlavery, folly, and baſeneſs about me, 
among which I'm forc'd to live. And I will take my 

oath that you have more Virtue in an hour, than I 
in {even years; for you deſpiſe the follies, and hate 
the vices of mankind, without the leaſt ill effect on 
your temper ; and with regard to particular men, 
you are inclin'd always rather to think the better, 
whereas with me it is always directly contrary. I 
hope however, this is not in you from a ſuperior 
principle of virtue, but from your ſituation, o_ 
tr 
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hath made all parties and intereſts indifferent to you, 
who can be under no concern about high and low- 
church, Whig and Tory, or who is firſt Miniſter —— 
Your long letter was the laſt I receiv'd till this by 
Dr. Delany, although you mention another ſince. The 
Dr. told me your ſecret about the Dunciad, which 
does not pleale me, becauſe it defers gratifying my 
vanity in the moſt tender point, and perhaps may 
| wholly diiappoint it. As to one of your enquiries, 
I am caly enough in great matters, but have a thou- 
ſand paltry vexations in my little ſtation. and the 
more comemptible, the more vexatious. I here might 
be a Lutrin writ upon the tricks uſed by my Chapter 
to teize me. | do not converſe with one creature of 
Station or Title, but I have a ett of eaſy people whom 
I entertain when I have a mind ; I have formerly de- 
ſcribed them to you, but when you come you ſhall 
have the honours of the country us much as you pleaſe, 
and I ſhall on that account make a better figure, as 

long as I live. Pray God preſerve Mrs. Pope for your 
ſake and eaſe, I love and eſteem her too much to wiſh 
it for her own : It I were five and twenty, I would 
with to be of her age, to be as ſecure as ſhe is of a 
be ter life. Mrs. P. B. has writ to me, and is one 
of the beſt Letter-writers I know; very good ſenſe, 
civility and friendſhip, without any ſtiffneſs or con- 
ſtraint. The Dunciad has taken wind here, but if it 
had not, you are as much known here as in England, 
and the * will crowd to kiſs the tem of 
your garment. I am griev'd to hear that my Lord 


ingbroke's ill health forc'd him to the Bath. Tell 
me, is not Temperance a neceſſary virtue for great 
men, ſince it is the parent of Eaſe and Liberty? ſo 
neceſſary for the uſe and improvement of the mind, 

and which Philoſophy = w3 to be the greateſt feli- 


2 Cities 
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cities of life? I believe, had health been given ſo 
liberally to you, it would have been better huſbanded 
without ſhame to your parts. 


| LET n XXXII. 


Dawley, June 28, 1728. 
1 Now hold the pen for my Lord Bolingbroke, who 
is reading your letter between two Haycocks, but 
his attention is ſomewhat diverted by caſting his eyes 
on the clouds, not in admiration of what you fay, 
but for fear of a ſhower. He 1s pleas'd with your 
placing him in the Triumvirate between yourſelf and 
ine; tho? he ſays that he doubts he ſhall fare like Le- 
pidus, while one of us runs away with all the power 
like Auguitus, and another with all the pleaſures like 
Anthony. It is upon a foreſight of this, that he has 
firted up his farm, and you will agree, that this ſcheme 
of retreat at leaſt is not founded upon weak appear- 
ances. Upon his return from the Bath, all peccant 
humours, he finds, are purg'd out of him; and his 
great Temperance and Oc.onomy are ſo ſignal, that 
the firſt is fit for my conſtitution, and the latter would 
enable you to lay up to much money, as to buy a 
Biſhoprick in England. As to the return of his 
health and vigaur, were you here, you might en- 
quire of his Hay-makers ; but as to his temperance, 
I can anſwer that (tor one whole day) we have had 
nothing for dinner but mutton-broth, beans and bacon, 
and a Barn-door ſowl. 
Now his Lordſhip is run after his Cart, I have 
3 moment leit to my ſelf to tell you, that I over- 


heard 
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heard him yeſterday agree with a Painter for 200 /. to 
paint his country-hall with Trophies of Rakes, ſpades, 
prongs, &c. and other ornaments merely to counte- 
nance his calling this place a Farm —— now turn 
over a new leaf 

He bids me aſſure you, he ſhould be ſorry not to 
have more ſchemes of kindneſs for his friends, than of 
ambition for himſelf: There, tho' his ſchemes may 
be weak, the motives at leaſt are ſtrong ; and he ſays 
further, it you could bear as great a fall, and de- 
creaſe of your revenues, as he knows by experience 
ke can, you wou'd not live in Ireland an hour. 

The Dunciad is going to be printed in all pomp, 
with the inſcription, which makes me proudeſt. it 
will be attended with Proeme, Prologomena, Tefl imo- 
nia Scriptorum, Index Authorum, and Notes Vario- 
rum. As to the latter, I defire you to read over the 
Text, and make a few in any way you like beſt, whe- 
ther dry raillery, upon the ſtile and way of com- 
menting of trivial Critics ; or humorous, upon the 
authors in the poem ; or hiſtorical, of perſons, places, 
times; or explanatory, or collecting the parallel paſ- 
ſages of the Ancients. Adieu. I am pretty well, my 
Mother not ill, Dr. Arbuthnot vex'd with his fever 
by intervals; I am afraid he declines, and we ſhall 


loſe a worthy man: I am troubled about him very 
much. 1 8 19 5 


I am, &c. 


W3- LeTTree 
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LETTER XXXIII. 
Fren Dr. Swiſt. 


Jui 16, 1728. 

Have often run over the Danciad in an Iriſh edi- 
tion (I ſuppoſe full of faults) which a gentleman 
ſent me. l he notes I could wiſh to be very large, in 
what relates to the perſons concern'd ; for 1 have long 
ob'erv'd that twenty miles from London no- body un- 
der ſtands hints, initial letters, or town-fafts and paſ- 
ſages; and in a few years not even thoſe who live in 
London. I would have the names of thoſe ſcriblers 

inted indexically at the beginning or end of the 
oem, with an account of their works, for the reader 
to refer to. I would have all the Parodies (as they 
are call'd) referred to the author they imitate 
When I began this long paper, | thought I ſhould 
have fill'd it with ſetting down the ſeveral paſſages I 
had mark'd in the edition I had, but I find it un- 
neceſſary, ſo many of them falling under the ſame 
rule. After _— reading the whole, I never 
in my opinion faw ſo much good ſatire, or more good 
ſenſe, in ſo many lines. How it in Dublin I 
know not yet; but I am ſure it will be a great diſad- 
vantage to the poem, that the perſons and facts will 
nqt be underſtood, till an explanation comes out, and 
a very full one. I imagine it is not to be publiſhed 
till towards winter, when folks begin to gather in 
town. Again I inſiſt, you muſt have your Aſtetisks 

ad up with ſome real names of real Dunces. 
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I am now reading your preceding letter, of June 28, 
and find that all I have advis'd above is mention'd 
there. I would be glad to know whether the quarto 
edition is to come out anonymouſly, as publiſhed by 
the Commentator, with all his pomp of prefaces, &c. 
and among many complaints of ſpurious editions? I 
am thinking the Editor ſhould not follow the old ſtyle 
of, This excel ent author, &c. and refine in many 

laces when you meant no refinement ? and into the 
rgain take all the load of naming the dunces, their 
qualities, hiſtories, and performances ? 
As to yourſelf, I doubt you want a ſpurrer-on to 
exerciſe and to amuſements, but to talk of decay at 
our ſeaſon of life is a jeſt. But you are not ſo regu- 
* I. You are the moſt temperate man God- ward, 
and the moſt intemperate your ſelf-ward, of moſt I 
have known. I ſuppoſe Mr. Gay will return from 
the Bath with twenty pounds more fleſh, and two 
hundred leſs in money: Providence never defign'd him 
to be above two and twenty, by his thoughtleſſneſs and 
Cullibility. He hath as little foreſight of age, fick- 
neſs, poverty, or Joſs of admirers, as a girl at fifteen. 
By the way, I muſt obſerve, that my Lord Boling- 
broke (from the effects of his kindneſs to me) argues 
molt ſophiſticaliy : Ihe fall from a million to an hun- 
dred-thouſand pounds is not ſo great, as from eight 
hundred pounds a year to one ; Beſides, he is a con- 
troller of Fortune, and Poverty dares not look a great 
Miniſter in the face, under his loweſt declenſion. I 
never knew him live ſo great and expenſively as he 
hath done ſince his return from Exile; ſuch mortals 
have reſources that others are not able to com 
But God bleſs You, whoſe great genius has not fo 
tranſported you as to leave you to the courteſy of 
mankind ; for wealth is liberty, and liberty is a bleſ- 
G4 fing 
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ſing fitteſt for a Philoſopher — and Gay is a Slave 
juſt by two thouſand pounds too little. And 
Horace was of mv mind, and let my Lord contradict 
him if he dates.— 


LE TTER XXXIV. 


Rath, Nor. 12, 1728. 

F Have paſt fix weeks in queſt of health, and found 

it not; but I found the tolly of ſollicitude about it 
in a hundred inſtances ; the contrariety of opinions 
and practices, the inability of phyſicians, the blind 
obedience of ſome patients, and as blind rebellion of 
others. I believe at a certain time of life, men are 
either fools, or phyſicians for themielves, and zealots, 
or divines for themſelves. 

It was much in my hopes that you intended us a 
winter's viſit, but laſt week I repented that wiſh, ha- 
ving been alarm'd with a report of your lying ill on 
the road from Ireland; from which I am jult reliev'd 
by an aſſurance that you are ſtill at Sir A—'s planting 
and building ; two things that I envy you for, be- 
ſides a third, which is the ſociety of a valuable 
Lady. I conclude (tho' I know nothing of ii] that 
you quarrel with her, and abuſe her every day, if ſhe 
is ſo. I wonder I hear of no Lampoons upon her, 
either made by yourſelf, or by others becauſe you. 
eſleem her. I think it a vall pleaſure that whenever 
two people of merit regard one another, ſo many 
ſcoundrels envy and are angry at them ; *tis bearing 
tellimony to a merit they cannot reach; and it you 
xne w the infinite content 1 have recciv'd of laic, at 

| the 
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the ſinding yours and my name conſtantly united in 
auy filly ſcandal, I think you would go near to ſing 
In Triumphe! and celebrate my happineſs in verie; 
and I believe if you won't, I ſhall. The inicription 
to the Dunciad is now printed and inſerted in the 
Poem. Do you care I ſhould ſay any thing farther 
how much that poem is yours ? fince certainly with- 
out vou it had never been. Would to God we were 
together for the reſt of our lives! The whole weight 
of Scriblers would juſt ſerve to find us amuſement, 
and not more. I hope you are too well employed 
to mind them: every ſtick you plant, and every ſtone 
ou lay, is to ſome purpole ; but the buſineſs of ſuch 
3 as theirs is but to die daily, to labour, and raiſe 
nothing. I only wiſh we could comfort each other 
under our bodily infirmities, and let thoſe who have 
ſo great a mind to have more Wit than we, win it 
and wear it. Give us but eaſe, health, peace, and 
fair weather ! I think it is the beſt wiſh in the world, 
and vou know whoſe it was. If I liv'd in Ireland, 
J fear the wet climate wou'd indanger more than my 
life; my humour, and healih, I am ſo Atmolpherical 
a creature. 

I muſt not omit acquainting you, that what yon 
heard of the words ſroken of you in the Drawing- 
room, was not true. The ſayings of Princes are ge- 
nerally as ill related as the ſayings of Wits. To ſuch 
reports little of our regard ſho 1]d be given, and lels 
H our conduct influenc'd by t gem. 


LETTER 
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La r TER XXIV. 


From Dr. Swift. 


Dublin, Feb. 13, 1728. 
Liv'd very eaſily in the country: Sir A. is a man 
of ienie, and a ſcholar, has a good voice, 11d 

Lady a better; ſhe is perfectly well bred, and defirous 
to improve her underſta ding, which '- very good, 
but cul:ivated oo much like a fine Lady. She was 
my pupil there, and ſeverely chid when ſhe read 
wrong ; with that, and walking, and making twenty 
little amuſing improvements, and writing family 
verſes of mir h by way of libels on my Lady, my 
time palt very well and in very great order; infi- 
nitely better than her, where 1 tee no crea'vre but 
my ſervants and my old Presbyterian hou'c-keeper, 
denying myſelf to every body, till 1 ſhall recover 
my ears. 

The account of another Lord Lieutenant was only 
in a common news paper, nen I was in the coun- 
try; and if it ſhould have happen'd to be true, I 
would have deſired to have had acceſs to him as the 
fituation I am in requires. But this renews the gricf 
for the death of our friend Mr. Congreve, whom I 
loved from my youth, and who ſurely beſides his other 
talents, was a very agreeable companion. He had 
the misfortune to ſquander away a very gnod conſti- 
tution in his younger days; and I thick a man of 
ſenſe and merit like him, is bound in conſcie:ce to 
preſerve his health tor the ſake of his friends, as well 
as of himſelf. Upon his own account I could not 

| | rauch 
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much defire the continuance of his life, under ſo much 


in, and ſo many infirmities. Years have not yet 
* * me; and I have an addition of weight on 
my ſpirits ſince we loſt him; tho? I ſaw him ſo ſel- 
dom, and poſlibly if he had liv'd on, ſhould never 
have ſeen him more. I do not only wiſh as you aſk 
me, that I was unacquainted with any delerving 
but almoſt that I never had a friend. Here 
is an ingenious good-humour'd Phyfician, a fine gen- 
tleman, an excellent ſcholar, eaſy in his fortunes, 
kind to every body, hath abundance of friends, enter- 
tains them often and liberally, they paſs the evening 
with him at cards, with plenty of good meat and 
wine, cight or a dozen together ; he loves them all, 
and they him; he has twenty of theſe at command: 
if one of them dies, it is no more than poor Tom! 
he gets another, or takes up with the reſt, and is no 
more mov'd than at the loſs of his cat; he offends no- 
body, is eaſy with every body — is not this the true 
happy man? I was deſcribing him to my Lady A—, 
who knows him too, but ſhe hates him mortally 

my character, and will not drink his health: I would 
give half my fortune for the ſame temper, and yet I 
cannot ſay I love it, for I do not love my Lord 
who is much of the Doctor's nature. I hear Mr. 
Gay's ſecond Opera which you mention, is forbid ; 
and then he will be once more fit to be adviſed, and 
rejcct your advice. Adieu. i 


LerreEt 
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LETTER XXXVI. 
Dr. Swift to Lord Bolingbroke. 


Dublin, March 21, 1729. 
OU tell me you have not quitted the defign of 
collecting. writing, &c. This is the anſwer of 
every ſinner who defers his repentance. I wiſh Mr. 
Pope were as great an urger as I, who long for no- 
thing more than to ſee truth under your hands, lay- 
ing all detraction in the duſt —— ] find my ſelf diſ- 
poſed every year, or rather every month, to be more 
angry and revengeful; and my rage is ſo ignoble, that 
it deſcends even to reſent the folly and baſeneſs of 
the enflav'd people among whom I live. I knew 
an old Lord in Leiceſterſhire who amuſed himſelf with 

mending pitchforks and ſpades for his Tenants gratis. 
Yet I have higher ideas left, if I were nearer to ob- 
jefts on which I might employ them; and contemning 
my private fortune, would gladly croſs the channel 
and ſtand by, while my betters were driving the Boars 
out of the garden, if there be any probable expecta- 
tion of ſuch an endeavour. When I was of your age 
I ofien thought of death, but now after a dozen years 
more, it is never out of my mind, and terrifies me 
teſs. I conclude that providence hath order'd our 
fears to decreaſe with our ſpirits ; and yet I love 
/a bagatelle better than ever: for finding it trouble- 
tome to read at night, and the company here growing 
toſteleſs, I am always writing bad proſe, or worſe 
verles, either of rage or raillery, whereof ſome few 
eicape to give offence, or mirth, and the reſt are burnt. 
They 
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They print ſome Iriſh traſh in London, and charge 


it on me, which you will clear me of to my friends, 
for all ate ſpurious except one ꝰ paper, for which Mr. 
Pope very lately chid me. I remember your Lord- 
ſhip us'd to ſay, that a few good ſpeakers would in 
time carry any point that was right; and that the 
common method of a majority, by calling, To the 
queſtion, would never hold long when reaſon was on 
the other ſide. Whether politicks do not change like 
gaming by the invention of new tricks, I am igno- 
rant? but I believe in your time you would never, 
as a Miniſter, have ſuffer'd an Act to pals thro? the 
H. of C——s, only becauſe you were ſure of a ma- 
jority in the H. of L——ds to throw it out; becauſe 
it would be unpopular, and cofiſequently a Joſs of re- 
putation. Yet this we are told hath been the caſe in 
the qualification- bill relating to Penſioners. It ſhould 
| ſeem to me, that Corruption, like avarice, . hath no 
bounds. I had opportunities to know the proceedings 
of your miniſtry better than any other man of my 
rank; and having not much to do, I have often com- 
par d it with theie laſt ſixteen years of a profound 

ce all over Europe, and we running ſeven millions 
in debt. I am forc'd to play at ſmall game, to ſet the 
beaſts here a madding, meerly for want of better 
game, Tentanda via eft qua me quogue poſſim, £5 c,— 
The D== take thoſe politicks, where a Dunce might 
govern for a dozen years together. I will come in 
perion to England, it I am provok'd, and tend for 
the Dictator from the plough. I diſdain to fav, O 
mibi preteritos — but cruda deo viridiſque Senectus. 


ets, 


Entituled, A Libel on Dr. Delany, and a certain 
great Lord, 


pra: 
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Pray my Lord how are the Gardens? have you taken 
down the mount, and remov'd the yew hedges ? Have 
you not bad weather for the ſpring corn? Has Mr. 
Pope gone farther in his Ethick Poems ? and is the 
head-land on with wheat? and what fays Polybius ? 
and how does iny Lord vt. John? which laſt queſtion 
i very material to me, becauſe I love Burgundy, and 
riding berwees i wickenham and Dawle, [ 
built a wall hve ycars ago, and when the maſons 
p'ay'd the knaves, no lung delighted me ſo much as 
to ſtand by while my ſervants threw down wha: was 
amiſs : 1 have likewiie een a Monkey overthrow all 
the diſhes and plates in a kitchen, merely for the 
pleaſure of iccing them tumble and hearing the clatter 
they made in their fall. I .viſh you would invite me 
to ſuch another entertainment; but you think as I 
ought to think, that it is time for me to have done 
with the world, and ſo I would if I could get into a 
better before | was called into the beſt, and not die 
here in a rage, like a poiſon'd rat in a hole. I wonder 
you are not aſhamed to let me pine away in this king- 
dom while you are out of power. 


I come trom looking over the Melange above- 

written, and declare it to be a true copy of my 
ſent diſpoſition, which muſt needs pleaſe you, * 
nothing was ever more diſpleaſing to my ſelf. I de- 
os you to preſent my molt humble reſpects to my 
y. | | 
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LETTER XXXVII. 


Dr. Swift to Lord Bolingbroke. 


Dublin, April 5, 1729. 

Do not think it could be fible for me to hear 

better news than that of your getting over your 
ſcurvy ſuit, which always hung as a dead weight on 
my heart ; I h-ted it in all its circumſtances, as it 
affected your fortune and quiet, and in a ſituation of 
life that muſt make it every way vexatious. And as 
I am infinitely obliged to you for the juſtice you do 
me in ſuppoſing your affairs do at leaſt concern me 
as much as my own ; ſo I would never have pardoned 
your omitting it. But before I go on, I cannot for- 
bear mentioning what I read Jaſt ſummer in a news- 
paper, that you were writing the hiſtory of your 
own times. I ſuppoſe ſuch a report might ariſe 
from what was not ſecret among your friends, of 
your intention to write another kind of hiſtory ; 
which you often promis'd Mr Pope and me to do : 
I know he defires it very much, and I am ſure I de- 
fire nothing more, for the honour and love I bear 
you, and the perfect knowledge I have of your pub- 
lick virtue. My Lord, I have no other notion of 
Oeconomy than that it is the parent of Liberty and 
eaſe, and I am not the only friend you have who 
hath chid you in his heart for the neglect of it, tho? 
not with his mouth, as I have done. For there is a 
filly error in the world, even among friends other- 
wiie very good, not to intermeddle with mens affairs 
in ſuch nice matters. And my Lord, 1 have made a 


maxim. 
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maxim, bat ſhould be writ in letters of diamonds, 
That a wie man ought to have Money in his head, 


bur + it heat. Prav my Lord enquie whether 
o be, my Lord Digby, after the Reſtora- 
TY 4. at Briſtol, did not take fome care 
ot lune Kune 2 v 1:hita: ding that quota lion | once 
jen „au ov of his fpeech to the H. of Commons ? 


bn my © nc 2::ce, | believe v ortune like other drabbs, 
valuce a min | wradaaily leis for every year he lives. 
[ have demonſtra im for it; becautie if I play at 
Piquet for hx pence with a man or a woman two 
years younger than my ef, | alivays i0'e ; 4 d there 
5 a young git or twenty who never fails of winning 
my money at Bick-gammon, ih- ile is a bungler, and 
the game be Fecicitiftic. As to the publick, I confeis 
nothing could cure my itch of n.caling with it but 
thele ſrequent returns of deatnels, waich have hin- 
dered me from paſting laſt Winter in London; yer I 
cannot but conſider the Pertuitouj,t of iome * 
„ho! thovght when I was latt there, upon a chang 
that happened, wv core the moſt impucent in e 
their proſeiions that 1 have ever known. Pray will 
you pleale to take vour pen, and blot me out that 
political maxim trom whatever book it is in, that Res 
nolunt diu male adminiftrari ; the commonncis makes 
me not know who is the author, but ſure he mult be 
{ome Modern. 

t am torry for Lady Bolingbroke”s ill health; but 
I proteſt | never knew a very deſerving perion of 
thai ſex, who had not too much reaſon to complain 
of ill health. I never wake Without finding life a 
more inſignificant thing than it was the day before: 
vhich is one great advantage I get by living in this 
country, where chere is nothing 1 flall be lorry to 
le. Bu my ęreateſt mitere is 1ccollecting tlie ſcene 


oft 
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of twenty years paſt, and then all on a ſudden drop- 
ping into the preſent. I remember, when I was a 
lirtle boy, I felt a great fiſh at the end of-my line 
which I dreiv up almoſt on the ground, but it dropt 
in, aud the diſappointment vexes me to this very day, 
and I believe it was the type of all my future diſap- 
pointments. I ſhould be aſham'd to ſay this to you, 
it you had not a ſpirit fitter to bear your own miſ- 
tortune, than | have to think of them. Is there pa- 
tience left to reflect, by what qualities weaith and 
greamne!s are got, and by what qualities they are loſt ? 
have read my friend Congreve's verſes to Lord Cob- 
ham, which end with a vile and falſe moral, and I 
remember is not in Horace to Tibullus, which he 
imiaes “ that all times are equally virtuous and 
vicious“ wherein he differs from all Poets, Philo- 
ſophers, and Chriſtians that ever writ. It is more 
probable that there may be an equal quantity of ver- 
tues always in the world, but ſometimes there may be 
a peck of it in Aſia, and hardly a thimble-full in Eu- 
rope. But if there be no virtue, there is abundance 
or ſincerity; for I will venture all I am worth, that 
there is not one humane creature in power who will 
not be modeſt enough to confeſs that he proceeds wholly 
upon a principle of Corruption, 1 ſay this becauſe l 
hve a ſcheme in ſpite of your notions, to. govern 
England upon the principles of Virtue, and when the 
nation is ripe for it, I deſire you will ſend for me. I 
have learn'd this by living like a Hermit, by which 
I am got backwards about nineteen hundred years in 
the /Era of the world, and begin to wonder at the 
wickednels of men. I dine alone upon half a diſh of 
meat, mix water with my wine, walk ten miles a day, 
and read Baronius. Hic explicit Epiflela ad Dam. 

Po.inzbroke, & incipit ad amicum Pope. 
H Having 


98 LETTERS to and from 


Having finiſhed my Letter to Ariſtippus, I now 
begin to you. I was in great pain about Mrs. Pope, 
having heard from others that ſhe was in a very dan- 
gerous way, which made me think it unſeaſonable to 
trouble you. I am aſhamed to tell you, that when 1 
was very young I had more deſire to be famous than 
ever ſince; and fame, like all things elſe in this lite, 
grows with me every day more a trifle. But you who 
are ſo much younger, although you want that health 


vou deſerve, yet your ſpirits are as vigorous as if 


our body were ſounder. I hate a crowd where I 
— not an eaſy place to ſee and be ſeen. A great 
L.ibrary always makes me melancholy, where the 
beſt Author is as much ſqueezed, and as obſcure, as a 
Porter at a Coronation. In my own little library, I 
value the compliments of Grezvius and Gronovius, 
which make thirty-one volumes in folio (and were 
given me by my Lord Bolingbroke) more than all my 
books beſides ; becauſe whoever comes into my cloſet, - 
caſts his eyes immediately upon them, and will not 
vouchſafe to look upon Plato or Xenophon. I tell 
you it is almoſt incredible how Opinions change by 
the decline or decay of ſpirits, and I will further tell 
you, that all my endeavours, from a boy to diſtinguiſh 
my ſelf, were only for want of a great Title and For- 
tune, that I might be uſed like a Lord by thoſe who 
have an opinion of my parts; whether right or wrong, 
it is no great matter; and ſo the reputation of wit 
or great learning does the office of a blue ribband, or 
of a coach and fix horſes. Jo be remembred for 
ever on the account of our friendſhip, is what would 
exceedingly pleaſe me, but yet I never lov'd to make 
2 viſit, or be ſeen walking with my betters, becauſe 
they get all the eyes and civilities from me. I no 
iooner writ this than I corrected my ſelf, and _— 

ber 
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bered Sir Fulk Grevil's Epitaph, © Here lies, Cc. 
« who was friend to Sir Philip Sidney.” And there- 
fore I moſt heartily thank vou for your deſire that I 
would record our friendſhip in verſe, which if I can 
ſucceed in, I will never deſire to write one more line 
in poetry while I live. You muſt preſent my humble 
ſervice to Mrs. Pope, and let her know | pray for her 
continuance in the world, for her own reaton, that 
ſic may live to take care of you. 


— th. 


_— 


LETTER XXXVIII. 
From Dr. Swift. 


Aug. 11, 1729. 

AM very ſenſible that in a former letter I talked 

very weakly of my own affairs, and of my im- 
perfect wiſhes and deſires, which however I find with 
ſome comfort do now daily decline, very ſuitable to 
my ſtate of health for ſome months paſt. For my 
head is never perfectly free from giddineſs, and eſpe- 
cially towards night. Vet my diſorder is very mode- 
rate, and I have been without a fit of deafneſs this 
half year; ſo | am like a horſe which though off his 
mettle, can trot on tolerably ; and this compariſon puts 
me in mind to add that I am returned to be a rider, 
wherein | wiſh you would imitate me. As to this 
country, there have been three terrible years dearth of 
corn, and every place ſtrowed with beggars, but dearths 
are cominon in better climates, and our evils here lie 
much deeper. Imagine a nation the two thirds of 
* ole revenues are ſpent out of it, and who are not 
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permitted to trade with the other third, and where 
the pride of women will not ſuffer them to wear their 
own manufactures even where they excel what come 
from abroad : This is the true flate of Ircland in a 
very few words. Theſe evils opcrate more every day, 
and the kingdom is abſolutely undone, as I have been 
relling often in print theſe ten years palt. 

What I have ſaid requires forgiveneſs, but I had a 
mind for once to let you know the ſtate of our affairs, 
and my reaſon for being more moved than perhaps 
becomes a Clergyman, and a piece of a Philotopher : 
and perhaps the increaſe of years and diſorders may 
hope for ſome allowance to complaints, eſpecially 
when I may call my ſelf a ſtranger in a ſtrange land. 
As to poor Mrs. Pope (it ſhe be ſtill alive) I heartily 
pity you and pity her : her great picty and virtue 
will infallibly make her happy in a better lite, and her 
great age hath made her fully ripe for heaven and the 
Erave, and her beſt friends will moſt wiſh her ea ſod 
of her labours, when ſhe hath ſo many good works 
to follow them. The loſs you will feel by the want 
of her care and kindneſs, I know very well ; but ſhe 
has amply done her part, as you have yours. One 
reaſon why I would have you in Ireland when you 
ſhall be at your own dilpoſal, is that you may be ma- 
ſter of two or three years revenues, froviſe frugis in 
Annos copia, fo as not to be pinch'd in the leaſt when 
years increaſe, and perhaps your health impairs : And 
when this kingdom 1s utterly at an end, you may ſup- 
port me for the few years I ſhall happen to live; and 
who knows but you may pay me exorbitant intereſt 
for the ſpoonful of wine, and ſcraps of a chicken it 
weill coſt me to feed you; I am confident you have 
eo much reaſon to complain of ingratitude ; for L 
Lever yet knew any perſon, one tenth part ſo heartily 

diſpoſed 
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diſpoſed as you are, to do good offices to others, with- 
out the leaſt private view. 

Was it a Gaſconade to pleaſe me, that you ſaid 
your fortune was increaſed 100 J. a year ſince I left 
you? you ſhould have told me how. Thoſe ſubjidia 
ſenectuti are extreamly deſirable, if they could be got 
with juſtice, and without avarice ; of which vice tho” 
I cannot charge myſelf yet, nor feel any approaches 
towards it, yet no uſurer more wiſhes to be richer, 
(or rather to be ſurer of his rents.) But I am not 
half ſo moderate as you, for I declare I cannot live 
eaſily under double to what you are ſatisfied with. 

I hope Mr. Gay will keep his 3000 J. and live on 
the intereſt without decrcaſing. the principal one 

ny; but I do not like your ſeldom ſeeing him. I 
ope he is grown more diſengaged from his intentneſs 
on his own affairs, which J ever diſliked, and is quite 
the reverſe to you, unleſs you are a very dextrous diſ- 
guiſer. I deſire my humble ſervice to Lord Oxford, 
Lord Bathurſt, and particularly to Mrs. B, but 
to no Lady at court. God bleſs you for being a greater 


Dupe than I: I love that character too my ſelf, but 
] want your charity. Adieu. | 


— — 


LETTER XIII. 


i OF. 9, 1729. 
1 me that you received my books at laſt : 

but you have never once told me if you approve 
the whole, or diſapprove not of ſome parts, of the 


Commentary, &c. It was my principal aim in the 
= entire 


102 LETTERS to and from 


ewtire work to perpetuate the friendſhip. between us, 
and to ſhew that the friends or the enemies of one 
were the friends or enemies of the other : If in any 
particular, any thing be ſtated or mention'd in a dit- 
_ ferent manner from what you like, pray tell me freely, 
that the new Editions now coming out here, may have 
it reftify'd. You'll find the oftavo rather more cor- 
rect than the quarto, with ſome additions to the Notes 
and Epigrams caſt in, which I wiſh had been encrea-'d 
by your acquaintance in Ireland. I rejoyce in hear- 
ing that Drapiers- Hill is to emulate Parnaſſus ; I fear 
the country about it is as much impoveriſh'd. I truly 
ſhare in all that troubles you, and wiſh you remov'd 
from a ſcene of diſtreſs, which J know works your 
compaſſionate temper too flrongly. But if we are not 
to ice you here, I believe I ſhail once in my life ſee 
you there. You think more for me, and about me, 
than any friend I have, and you think better for me. 
Perhaps you'll not be contented, tho? 1 am, that the 
additional 100 J. a year is only for my life. My mother 
is yet living, and I thank God for it : ſhe will never 
be troubleſome to me, if ſhe be not ſo to herſelf : but 
a melancholy object it is, to obſerve the gradual decays 
both of body and mind, in a perſon to whom one 1s 
tyed by the links of both. I can't tell whether her 
death itſelf would be ſo affliting. 

You are too careful of my world!y affairs; I am 
rich enough, and I can afford to give away a 100 J. 
a year. Don't be angry : I will not live to be very 
old; I have Revelations to the contrary. I would 
not crawl upon the carth without doing a little good 
when | have a mind to do it: I will enjoy the plea- 
ſure of what I give, by giving it, alive, and ſeeing 
another enjoy it. When I die, I ſhould be aſham'd 
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to leave enough to build me a monument, if there 
were a wanting friend above ground. 
Mr. Gay aſſures me his 3000 J. is kept entire and 
ſacred; he ſeems to languiſn after a line from you, and 
complains tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke has told me 
ten times over he was going to write to you. Has 
he, or not? The Dr. is unalterable, both in friend- 
ſhip and Quadrille : his wife has been very near 
death laſt week: his two brothers buried their wives 
within theſe ſix weeks. Gay is ſixty miles off, and 
has been ſo all this ſummer, with the Duke and 
Ducheſs of Queenſbury. He is the ſame man : So is 
every one here that you know : mankind is unamend- 
able. Optimus ille Qui minimis urgetur ——= Poor 
Mrs. * is like the reſt, ſhe cries at the thorn in her 
foot, but will ſuffer no-body to pull it out. The 
Court lady I have a good opinion of, yet I have 
treated her more negligently than you wou'd do, be- 
cauſe you like to ſee the inſide of a court, which I do 
not. I have ſeen her but twice. You have a deſpe- 
rate hand at daſhing out a character by great ſtrokes, 
and at the ſame time a delicate one at fine touches. 
God forbid you ſhou'd draw mine, if I were conſci- 
ous of any guilt : But if I were conſcious only of folly, 
God {end it! for as no- body can detect a great fault ſo 
well as you, no body would ſo well hide a ſmall 
one. But after all, that Lady means to do good, and 
does no harm, which is a vaſt deal for a Courtier. I 
can aſſure you that Lord Peterborow always ſpeaks 
kindly of you, and certainly has as great a mind to be 
your friend as any one. I muſt throw away my pen; 
it cannot, it will never tell you, what I inwardly am 
to you. Lnod negueo monſirare, & ſentio tantum. 
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LETTER XL. 
Lord Bolingbroke to Dr. Swift. 


Bruſſels, Sept. 27, 1729. 

I Have brought your Ficnch acquaiataice thus far 

on her way into her own country, and conlidera+ 
bly better in health than ſte was when ſhe went 10 
Aix. I begin to entertain hopes that ſhe will recover 
ſuch a degree of health as may render old age ſup- 
portable. Both of us have cloſed the temth Luſter, 
and it is high time to determine how we ſhall play 
che le ſt act of the Farce. Might not my lite be en- 
tituled much more properly a V hat- & ye- call. it than 
a Farce? ſome Comedy, a great deal of Tragedy, 
and the whole interſperſed with ſcenes of Harlequin, 
Scaramouch, and Dr. Baloardo, the prototype of 
your Hero.—I uſed to think ſometimes formerly of 
old age and of death : enough to prepare my mind ; 
not enough to anticipate ſorrow, to daſh the joys cf 
youth, and to be all my life a dying. I find the be- 
nefit of this practice now, and find it more as I pro- 
cced on my journey: little regret when I look back- 
wards, little apprehenſion when I look forward. You 
complain grievouſly of your fituation in Ireland: 1 
would complain of mine too in England, but I will 
not, nay | ought not; for I find by long experience 
that I cau be unfortunate without being unhappy. I 
do not approve your joining together the figure of li- 
©ing, and the pleaſure of giving, tho' your old prating 
friend Montagne does ſomething like it in one of his 
Rhaplodys. To tell you my reaſons would be to write 
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an Eſſay, and I ſhall hardly have time to writea Let- 
ter; but if ou will come over, and live with Pope and 
me, lil ſhew you in an inſtant why thoſe two things 
Mould not er de pair, and that forced retrevchmen:s 
on both may be made, without making us even uncaty. 
You know that I am too expenfive, and all mankind 
knows that J have been cruelly plundeted; and yet 1 
feel in my mind the power of deicending without 
_ anxiety 1110 or three ſtages more. In ſhort (Xlr. Dean) 
if you will come to a certain farm in Middleſex, yon 
ſhall tind that J can live frugally without growling at 
the world, or being pceviſh with thoſe whom fortune 
has appointed to eat my bread, inſtead of appoin'ing 
me to cat theirs : and yet I have naturally as little 
diſpoſition 10 frugality as any man alive. You {ay 
you are no philolopher, and I think you are in the 
right to diſlike a word which is fo often abuſed ; but 
am ſure you like to follow reaſon, not cuſtom, 
(which is ſometimes the reaſon, and ottner the caprice 
of others, of the mub of the world.) Now to be 
{ure of doing this, you muſt wear your philoſophical 
ſpectacles as conſtantly as the ſpaniards uted to wear 
theirs. You muſt make them part of your dreh, 
and ſooner part wi:h vour broad-brimm'd beaver, 
your gown, your ſcarf, or even that emblematical veſt- 
ment your ſurplice. Thro' this medium you will ice 
few things to be vexed at, few perſons to be angry 
at: and yet there will frequently be thing which we 
ought to with altered, and perions whom we ought 
to wiſh hanged. 

In your letter to Pope, vou agree that a regard for 
Fame becomes a man more towards his Exit, than at 
his entrance into life; and yet you conſeis, that the 
longer you live, the more you grow indifferent about 
it. Your ſentiments is true and natural ; your rea- 
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ſoning I am afraid is not ſo upon this occaſion. Pru- 
dence will make us deſire fame, becauſe it gives ug 
many rcal and great advantages in all the affairs of 
life. Fame is the wiſe man's means ; his ends are 
nis own good, and the good of ſociety. You Poets 
ard Orators have inverted this order; you propoſe 
Fame as the end; and good, or at leaſt great actions, 
az the means. You go further: You teach our ſelf- 
ie to anticipate the applauſe which we ſuppoſe will 
be paid by poſterity to our names; and with idle no- 
tions of immortality you turn other heads beſides your 
own: J am afraid this may have done ſome harm in 
the world. | 

Fame is an object which men purſue ſucceſsfully by 
various and even contrary couries. Your doctrine leads 
them to look on this end as cfiential, and on the means 
a: incifferent ; ſo that Fabricius and Craſſus, Cato and 
Cziar preſſed forward to the ſame Goal. After all 
perhaps it may appear, from a conſideration of the 
depravity of mankind, ha- you could do no better, 
nor keep up virtue in the or1d without calling this 
pallion or this direction of elf love, into your aid: 
Tacitus has crow ded this excule for you, according to 
his manner, into a maxim. Contemprn fame, contem- 
„i virtutes. But now whether we confider Fame as 
an v.e&ul infriment in all the occurrences of private 
and publick life, or whether we conſider it as the 
cue Of thai pleaſure which our ſelf. love is ſo fond 
of ; methinks our entrance into life, or (to ſpeak more 
properly) our youth not our old age, is the ſeaſon 
when we ought to deſire it moſt, and therefore when 
it is moſt becoming to defire it with ardor. If it is 
uleful, it is to be defired moſt when we have, or may 
hope to have, a long, ſcene of action open before us: 


Towards our exit, this ſcene of action is or ſhould be 
| cloſed ; 
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cloſed ; and then methinks it is unbecoming to grow 
fonder of a thing which we have no longer o-:caſion 
for. If it is pleaſant, the ſooner we are in poſſeſſion 
of fame the longer we ſhall enjoy this pleaſure. When 
it is acquired early in life it may tickle us on till old 
age; but when it is acquired late, the ſenſation of 
pleaſure will be more faint, and mingled with the re- 
gret of our not having taſted it ſooner. 


From my Farm, Of. 5. 


I am here; I have ſeen Pope, and one of my 
firſt enquiries was after you. He tells me a thing { 
am ſorry to hear: You are building, it ſeems, on a 
piece of land vou have acquired four that purpoſe, in 
ſome county of Ireland. I ho? I have built in a part 
of the world, which I prefer very little to that where 
you have been thrown and confined by our ill fortune 
and yours, yet I am ſorry you do the ſame thing. I 
have repented a thouſand times of my reſolution, and 
I hope you will repent of yours before it is executed. 
Adieu my old and worthy friend; may the phy ſical 
evils of life fall as eaſily upon you, as ever they did 
on any man who lived to be old; and may the moral 
evils which ſurround us, make as little impreſmon on 
you, as they ought to make on one who has ſuch ſu- 
perior ſenſe to eſtimate things by, and ſo much virtue 
to wrap himſelf up in. 

My wiſe deſires not to be forgotten by vou: ſhe's 
faithfull» your ſervant, and zealouſly your admiier. 
She will be concerned and diſappointed not to find 
you in this J{lind at her return, which hope both ſhe 
and I had been made to entertain betore 1 went 


abroad. 
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LETTER XII. 
Dr. Swift te Lord Bolingbroke. 


Dublin, OR. 31, 1729. 

TF Receiv'd your Lordſhip's travelling leiter of ſe- 

veral dates, at ſeveral ſtages, and from different 
nittons, languages and religions. Neither could any 
thing be more obliging than vour kind remembrance 
of me in ſo many places. As to your ten Luſtree, I 
remember, when I complain'd in a letter to Prior, 
that J was fifty years old, he was half angry in jeſt, 
and anſwered me out of Terence, ita commemoratis 
e quaſi exprobatio. How then ought I to rattle you, 
when I have a dozen years more to anſwer for, all 
monaſtically paſſed in this Country of liberty and de- 
light, and mony, and good company! I go. on an- 
tx cring pour letter; It is you were my Hero, but 
the other never was; yet if he were, it was your own 
fault, who taught me to love him, and often vindi- 
cated him in the beginning of your miniſtry, from 
my accuſations. But J granted he lad the greateſt 
inequalities of any man alive, and his whole ſcene 
was fifty umes more a W hat-d'ye-call it, than yours: 
for I declare yours was 2e, and I wiſh you would 
ſo order it, that the world may be as wiſe as J upon 
that article : Mr. Pope withes it too, and I believe 
there 13 not a more honeſt man in England, even with- 
out wit. But you regard us not. ] was * forty 


* The liar of Jucen Anne's Death. 
ſeven 
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ſeven vears old when I began to think of death, and 
the reflections upon it now begin when | wake in the 
morning, and end when I am going to ſleep. T 
writ to Mr. Pope, and not to you. My birth although 
from a family not undiftinguiſhed in its time, is many 
degrees inferior to yours; all my pretenſions from 
perion and parts inknitely o; 1 a younger ſon of 
younger ſons ; you born to a great fortune: Yet J 
ſee you with all your advantages, tunk to a degree 
that you cou'd never have been without them : But 
yet I fee you as much eileemed, as much beloved, as 
much dreaded, and perhaps more (though it be al- 
moſt im poſſible) than ever you were in your higheſt 
exaltation — only I grieve like an Alderman that you 
are not io rich. And yet, my Lord, I pretend to 
value mony as Jittle as you, and I will call five-hun- 
dred witneſtes (it you will take Iriſh witneſſes) to 
prove it. I renounce your whole philoſophy, becauſe 
t is not your practice. By the figure of living, (if 1 
uſed that expreſſion to Mr. Pope) I do not mean the 
parade, but a ſui ableneſs to your mind; ard as for 
the pleaſure of giving, J know your ſoul ſuffers when 
you are debarr'd of it. Could you, when your own 
generoſity and contempt of outward things, (be not 
offended, ĩt is no Eccleſiaſtical but an EpiQetian phralc) 
could you, when theſe have brought vou to it, come 
over and live with Mr. Pope and me at the Deanery ? 
I could almoſt wiſh the experiment were tryed, no 
God forbid, that ever ſuch a icoundrel as Want ſrould 
dare to approach you. But, in the mean time, do 
not brag, Retrenchments are not your talent. But as 
old Weymouth ſaid o me in his Lordly Latin, Phi- 
lo) pra gerda, ignava opera, | with vou could larn 
Arithmetick, that three and two make five, and vill 
never make more, My piuloſophical ſpectacles which 

on 
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you adviſe me to, will tell me that I can live on 
7 J. a year (wine excluded, winch my bad health 
orces me to) but 1 cannot endure that Orinm ſhould 
be fre dignitate ——=My Lord, what I would have 
ab of Fame is meant of fame which a man enjoys in 
his life 3 becauſe I cannot be a great Lord, I would 
acquire what is a kind of /ub/idium, I would endea- 
vour that my be: ters ſhould ſeek me by the merit of 
ſomething diſtinguiſſiable, inſtea of my teeking them. 
The deſire of enjoying it in after-times is owing to 
the ipirit and foliy of vouth: but with age we learn 
to know the houſe is ſo full, that there is no room 
for above one or two at moit in an age, through the 
whole world. My Lord, I hate and love to write to 
you, it gives me pleaſure, and kills me with melan- 
choly. The D-— take ſtupidity, that it will not 
come to juppiy the want of philoſophy. 


Lir rin ALL 
From Dr. Swiſt. 


Oct. 31, 1729. 
OU were ſo careful of ſending me the Dunciad, 

that I have received five of them, and have pleaſ- 

ed four friends. I am one of every body wha ap- 
prove every part of it, Text and Comment ; but am 
one abſtracted from every body, in the happineſs of 
being recorded your friend, while wit, and humour, 
and politene!s ſnall have any memorial among us. As 
for your oclavo edition, we know nothing of it, for 
ve have an ocV of our on, which hath fold won- 
| dertully, 
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derſully, conſidering our poverty, and dulne's the 
coniequence of it. 

I writ this poſt to Lord B. and tell him in my let. 
ter, that with a great deal of loſs for a frolick, I will 
fly as ſoon as build; I have neither years, nor {pirits, 
nor money, nor patience for ſuch amuſements. The 
frolick is gone off, and I am only 100 J. the poorer. 
But this kingdom is grown ſo exceſſively poor, that 
we wile men mult think of nothing but getting a little 
ready mony. It is thought there are not two hundred 
thouſand pounds of ipecics in the whole iſland ; for we 
re:urn thrice as much to our Abſenters, as we get b 
trade, and lo are all inevitably undone ; which I have 
been telling them in print theſe ten years, to as lit- 
tle purpole as if it came from the pulpit. And this 
is enough for Iriſh politicks, which 1 only mention, 
becauſe it ſo nearly touches my iclf. I muſt repeat 
what I believe I have ſaid hetorc, that I pity you 
much more than Mrs. Pope. Such a parent and friend 
hourly declining before your eyes is an object very 
unht for your health, and duty, and tender diſpoli- 
tion, and I pray God it may not affect you too much. 
I am as much ſatisfied that your additional 100 J. per 
Annum is for your life as if it were tor ever. You 
have enough to leave your friends, I would not have 
them glad to be rid of you; and I ſhall take care tha: 
none but my enemies will be glad to get rid of me. 
You have embroiled me with Lord - about 
the hgure of living, and the pleaſure of giving. 1 
am under the neceflity of tome little paltry figure in 
the ſtation I am ; but 1 make it as little as poſſible. As 
to the other part you are baie, becaule I thought my 
ſelf as great a giver as ever was of my ability; and 
yet in proportion you exceed, and have kept it till 

nin 
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now a ſecret cven from me, when I wondered how 


you were able to live with your whole little re- 
venue. 


A lieu. 


LETTER XLIII. 
Lord Bolingbroke to Dr. Swift. 


Nov. 19, 1729. 

Find that you have laid aſide your project of baild- 
ing in Ireland, and that we ſhall ice you in this 
iſlind Cum Z-phyris, & Hirundine prima. 1 know 
not whether the love of fame inereaſes as we advance 
in age; ture ! am that the force of friendſhip does. 
I lov'd you almoſt twenty years ago, I thought of 
you as well as I do now, better was beyond the 
power of conception, or to avoid an equivoque, be- 
yond the extent of my ideas. Whether you are more 
obliged to me for loving you as well when I knew you 
lets, or for lovirg you as well after loving you fo 
many years, I ſhall not determine. What I would 
tay is this: whilit my mind grows daily more inde- 
pendant of the world, and feels leſs need of leaning on 
external objects, the ideas of friendſhip return oftner, 
they buſy me, they warm me more: Is it that we 
grow more tender as the moment of our great ſe- 
paration approaches ? or is it that they who are to 
live together in another ſtate, (for vera amicitia nn 
5%, inter bons) begin to feel more ſtrongly that di- 
vine ;ympathy which is to be the great band of their 
taturc lociety ? There is no one thought which fooths 
m mind like this: I encourage my imagination to 

purſue 
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purſue it, and am heartily afflicted when another fa- 
cul:y of the intellect comes boiſlerouſly in, and wakes 
me from ſo pleaſing a dream, if it be a dream. I 
will dwcll no more on Oeconomicks than I have done 
in my former letter. Thus much on'y I will ſay, that 
ctium cum dig nitate is to be had with 500 J. a year 
as well as with zoo: the difference v-ill be found 
in the value of the man, and not in that of the eſtate. 
I 4» aſſufe you, that I have never quined che deſign 
of collecting, reviſing, improving, and extending ſe- 
veral materials which are ſtill in my power; and I 
hope that the time of letting myſelf about this laſt 
work of my life is not far off. Many papers of much 
curioſity and importance are loſt, and ſome of them 
in a manner which would ſurprize and anger you. 
However I ſhall be able to convey ſeveral great truths 
to poſterity, ſo clearly and fo authentically, that the 
Burnets and the Oldmixons of another age may rail, 
but not be able to deceive, Adieu my friend. I 
have taken up more of this paper than belongs to me, 
lince Pope is to write to you ; no matter, for upon 
recollection the rules of proportion are not broken; 
tie will fay as much to you in one page, as I have 
laid in three Bid him talk to you of the work he 
is about, I hope in good earneſt ; it is a fine one; and 
will be in his hands an original. His ſole complaint 
is, that he finds it too ealy in the execution. This 
flatters his lazineſs, it flatters my judgment, who al- 
ways thought that (univerſal as his talents are) this is 
eminently and peculiarly his, above all the writers 1 
know living or dead; I do not except Horace. Adieu. 


I LETTER 
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LETTER XLIV. 


Nov. 28, 70g. 
V3 


HIS letter (like all mine) will be a Rhapſi 

it is many years ago ſince I wrote as a Wit. 
How many occurrences or informations muſt one 
omit, it one determin'd to ſay nothing that one could 
not ſay prettily ? I lately receiv'd from the widow of 
one dead correſpondent, and the father of another, (e- 
veral of my own letters of about fifteen and twenty 
years old; and it was not unentertaining to my {elf to 
obierve, how and by what degrees I ceas'd to be a 
witty writer ; as either my experience grew on the 
one hand, or my affeftion to my correſpondents on 
the other. Now as I love you better than moſt I 
have ever met with in the world, and eſteem you too 
the more, the longer I have compar'd you with the 
reſt of the world; fo inevitably I write to you more 
ncgligently, that is more openly, and what all but 
ſuch as love one another will call writing worſe, I 
{mile to think how Curll would be bit, were our 
E piltles to fall into his hands, and how gloriouſly they 
would fall ſhort of ev'ry ingenious reader's expecta 
tions: 

Vou can't imagine what a vanity it is to me, to 
have ſomething to rebuke you for in the way of Oeco- 
nomy. I love the man that builds a houſe ſubito in- 
£277, and makes a wall for a horſe; then eries, We 
«« wiſe men mult think of nothing but getting ready 
„ money.” I am glad you approve my annuity ; 
all we have in this world is no more than an annuity, 
to our own enjoyment ; but I will encreaſe your 


e 
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regard for my wiſdom, and tell you, that this annhity 
includes aliv the lite of another, wioje concern ought 
to be as ncar me as my own, and ui whom my 
u hole proſpccts ought to tniſh. I lu vy in of 
Hope no farther, Cur brevi fries tua. r e KC. 

he ſecond (as it is called, but indeet e ciahth) 
edition of the Dunciad, with ſome aur nonal notes 
and epigrams, ſhall be tent you it 1 kiow any onpor- 
tunity 3 i: they reprint it with yon, let tiem b, all 
means follow that oRtavo edition —— "The Dia er's 
Jetters are again printed here, very laudably {© to pa- 
per, print, &c. for you know 1 diapproe Inifh po- 
Jiicks Gs my Commentator tells vor) being a ſtrong 
and jeilous tuhjcet of England. Ihe Lady you men- 
non, vou ought not to complain of for not acknow- 
|-dging your preſent ; ſhe having latcl: recetv'J a 
moch richer picient fiem Mr. Knight of the S. Sca; 
and you are ſenſible ſhe cannot ever return it to one 
in the condition of an out-law. It's certain as he can 
never expect any favour, his motive muit be wholly 
Gil-mterefled, Will not this Reflection make you 
bluſh ? Your continua! deplorings of Ireland, make 
me wiſh you were here long enough io forget thoſe 
ſcencs that ſo afflict you: I am only in fear if you 


were, you would grow ſuch a patriot here o, as 


zot to be quite at cate, for your lose of old Eng- 
land -—— It is very poſſible, your journey, in tie 
time I compute, might caaQly tally with wy intend- 
ed one to you ; and if you muſt ſoon again po ek, 
you would not be un- attended. For the poor wor: mn 
decays perceptibly every week ; and the winter way 
120 probably put an end to a very long, and a very 
irreproachable, lite. My conftant attendance on her 
does Havel off & my mind very much, an]! leſten 
Cxuomly 1% uclics of long lite; fince 1 fee the Fell 

12 | tha! 
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that can come of it is a miſerable benediftion. I 
look upon myſelf to be many years older in two years 


ſince you ſaw me: The natural imbecility of my 


body, join'd now to this acquir'd old age of tlic 
mind, makes me at leaſt as old as you, and we are 
the fitter to crawl down the hill together ; I only de- 
fire I may be able to keep pace with you. My firſt 
friendſhip at ſixteen, was contracted with a man of 
ſeventy, and I found him not grave enough or con- 
ſiſtent enough for me, tho' we lived well to his death. 
I ſpeak of old Mr. Wycherley ; ſome letters of whom 
(by the by) and of mine, the Bookſellers have got 
and printed, not without the concurrence of a nobie 
friend of mine and yours.“ I don't much approve 
of it; tho' there is nothing for me to be aſham'd of, 
becauſe I will not be aſham'd of any thing I do not 
do my ſelf, or of any thing that is not immoral but 
merely dull (as for inſtance, if they printed this letter 
I am now writing, which they eaſily may, if the un- 

derlings at the Poſt-office pleaſe to take a copy of it.) 
I admire on this conſideration, your ſending your laſt 
to me quite open, without a ſeal, wafer, or any clo- 
ſure whatever, manifeſting the utter openneſs of the 
writer. I would do the fame by this, but fear it 
would look like affectation to ſend two letters ſo to- 
gether —— I will fully repreſent to our friend (and 
I doubt not it will touch his heart) what you ſo feel- 
ingly ſet forth as to the badneſs of your Burgundy, 
&c. He is an extreme honeſt man, and indeed ought 
to be ſo, conſidering how very indiſcreet and unre- 


Ste the occaſion, in the ſecond and third Para- 
Fab, of the Preface to the firfl Volume of Letters. 
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ſerved he is : But I do not approve this part of 


his character, and will never join with him in any 
of his idleneſſes in the way of wit. You know 
my maxim to keep as clear of all offence, as | am 
clear of all intereſt in either party. I was once diſ- 
pleas'd before at you, for complaining to Mr.“ of 
my not having a penſion, and am ſo again at your 
naming it to a certain Lord. I have given proof 
in the courſe of my whole life, (from the time when 
I was in the friendſhip of Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. 
Craggs, even to this when I am civilly treated by 
Sir R. Walpole) that I never thought my ſelf fo 
warm in any Party's cauſe as to deſerve their mony 
and therefore would never have accepted it : But 
give me leave to tell you, that of all mankind the 
two perſons I would leaſt have accepted any favour 
from, are thoſe very two, to whom you have un- 
luckily ſpoken of it. I defire you to take off any 
impreſſions which that dialogue may have left on his 
Lordſhip's mind, as if I ever had any thought of 
being beholden to him, or any other, in that way. 
And vet you know I am no enemy to the preſent 
Conſtitution ; I believe, as ſincere a well-wiſher to 
It, nay even to the church eſtabliſh'd, as any Mini- 
ſter in, or out of employment whatever; or any 
Biſhop of England or Ireland. Yet am I of the 
Religion of Eraſmus, a Catholick ; ſo I live, ſo I 
fall die; and hope one day to meet yon, Biſhop 
Arterbury, the younger Craggs, Dr. Garth, Dean 
Berkley, and Mr. Hutchenſon, in that place, To 
Ming God of his infinite mercy bring us, and every 
ody! 

Lord R's anſiver to your letter I have juſt receiv d, 
and juin it to this pacquet. The work he ſpeaks of 
13 wich 
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with ich abundant partiality, is a tylicm of Ethic, 
in the Ioratian way. 


LETTER XLV. 


77 14. 


ITTS is a letter extra. nary, 0 do _ * 
nothing but recommend to „od, (as a Clergy— 
min and a charitable one) a pious and a good work, 
and for a good and an hoveft man: Morcover he i, 
abqve (exemty, and poor, which you might think in- 
cludes in the word honeſt I hall think it a kiod- 
n is done myſelf. if you can propaga:e Nr. Weſtley's 
11 eription tor his Commentary on [ob, among your 
Livines, { Biſhops excev'ed, of whom theie is no 
hore) and among ſuch as are believers, or readers, of 
icri;.ure. Even the curious may lind ſomething to 
pleaic them, f they ſcorn to be edified. It has been 
the labour of cy... years of this Icarned man's life ; | 
Sul him what he h, a learned man, and | engage vou 
voin. af Profe his proje more tian you formerly coul. 
bis paC'iy. Lord Bot: ingbroke 15 2 favourcr of it, and 
_ * 08 to do your beit io ferve an old Tory, and 
tf fierer for the Chufch of England, tho? you are a 
Vs 2s 1 am. 
V.c Five bee ſome veries in your name, which 
J ant avgry at. Sue von. wou'd no: uſe me io Wl as 


FORGED bo BIO 7 J ood Be $i ro 5 
to. Jater me? I lereiore think it 13 1eme other weak 
I1i4 1 1 
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of the pape, I think I may without offence. I ſeek 
no epiſtolary fame, but am a good deal pleaſed to 
think that it will be known hereafter that you and 
I lived in the molt friendly intimacy together. 
Pliny writ his letters for the publick, ſo did Seneca, 
ſo did Balſac, Voiture, &. Tully did not, and there- 
fore thele give us more pleaſure than any which 
have come down to us from antiquity. When we 
read them, we pry into a ſecrci which was intended 
to be kept from us. "That is a pleaſure. We fee 
Cato, and Brutus, and Pompey and others. lach as 
they really were, and not ſuch as the gaping mulli- 
tude of their own age took them to be, or as Hinto- 
rians and Poets have repreſented thein to ours. That 
is another pleaſure. I remember to have ſcen a Pro- 
ceſſion at Ai /a Chapelle, herein an image of 
Charlemagne is carried on the ſhoulders of a man, 
who is hid by the long robe of the imperial Saint. 
Follow him into the vellry, you fee the bearer flip 
from under the robe, aud the gigantick figure dwindles 
into an image of the ordinary fize, and is ſet by among 
other lumber [ agree much with Pope, that our 
climate is rather better than that you are in, and per- 
haps your publick ſpirit would be lels grieved, or 
oftner comforted, here than there. Come to us there- 
fore on a viſit at leaſt. It will not be the fault of 
ſeveral perions here, if you do not come to live with 
us. But great good-will and little power produce ſuch 
ſow and feeble effects as can be acceptable to heaven 
alone, and heavenly men.— I know you will be angry 
with me, if 1 ſay nothing to you of a poor woman, 
who is {till on the other fide of the water in a moſt 
languiſhing ſtate of heal:h, If ſhe regains ſtrength 
enough to come over, (and ſhe is better within a few 
weeks) I ſhall nurle her in this farm with all the care 
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and tenderacſs poſhble. If ſhe does not, I muſt pay 
her the laſt duty of friendſhip wherever ſhe is,  tho' 
[ break thro' the whole plan of life which I have 
formed in my mind. Adieu. I am moit faithfully 
aud affectionately yours. | 


LETTER XLVI. 
Lird B. to Dr. Swift. 


| | Fan. 1730 31. 
I Begin my Letter by telling you that my wife has 

been returned from abroad about a month, and 
that her health, tho' feeble and precarious, is better 
than it has been theſe two years. She is much your 
ſervant, and as ſhe has been her own phyſician with 
ſome ſucceſs, imagines ſhe could be yours with the 
ſame. Would to God you was within her reach. 
She would I believe preſcribe a great deal of the 
medicina anima, without having recourſe to the Books 
cf Triſmegiſtus. Pope and I ſhould be her princi- 
pal apothecaries in the courſe of the cure ; and tho? 
our beſt Botaniſts complain, that few of the herbs and 
ſimples which go to the compoſition of theſe reme- 
dies, are to be found at preſent in our ſoil, yet there 
arc more of them here than in Ireland ; beſides, by 
the help of a little chymiſtry the moſt noxious juices 
may become ſalubrious, and rank poilon a ſpeciſck 
Pope is now in my library with me, and writes to 
the world, to the preſent and to future ages, whilit I 
begin this letter which he is to finiſh to you. What 
good he will do to mankind I know not, this comfort 
he 
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he may be ſure of, he cannot do lels than you have 
done before him. I have ſcmetimes thought that if 
preachers, hangmen, and moral-writers keep vice at 
a ſtand, or ſo much as retard the progreis ct it, they 
do as much as human nature admits : a real reforma- 
tion is not to be brought about by ordinary means; 
it requires theſe extraordinary means which become 
puniſhments as well as leſſons : National corruption 
mult be purged by national calamities.— Let us 
hear from you. 108 deſerve this attention, becauſe 


we deſire it, and becduſe we believe that you deſire to 
hear from us. | | 


LeTTER XLVII. 
Lord B. to Dr. Swift. 


| | March 29. 
1 Have delayed ſeveral poſts anſwering your lettet 
of January laſt, in hopes of being able to {peak 
to you about a project which concerns us both, but 
me the moſt, ſince the ſucceſs of it would bring us 
together. It has been a good while in my hcad, and 
at my. heart, if it can be ſet a going, you ſhall hear 
more of it. I was ill in the beginning of the win- 
ter for near a week, but in no danger either from the 
nature of my diſtemper, or from the attendance of 
three phyſicians. Since that bilious intermitting ſca- 
ver, I have had, as 1 had before, better health than 
the regard I have payed to health deſerves. We are 
both in the decline of life, my dear Dean, and have 
deen ſome ycars going down the hill; let us make the 


paſſage 
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paſſage as ſmooth as we can. Let ns fence againſt 
phyfical evil by care, and the uſe of thoſe means which 
experience muſt have pointed out to us: Let us fence 
againſt inoral evil by philoſophy. I renounce the al- 
ternative you propoſe. But we may, nay (if we will 
follow nature, and do not work up imagination againſt 
her plaineſt dictate] we ſhall ot courle grow every 
year more indifferent to life, and to the affairs and in- 
tereſts of a ſuſtem out of which we are ſoon to go. 
This is much beuer than ſtupidity. The decay of 
paſſion ſtrengthens philoſophy, for paſſion may decay, 
and ſtupidity nut iucceed. Paſſions (iays Pope, our 
Divine, as you will ſee one time or other) are the 
Guaies of life : Let us not complain that they do not 
blow a ſtorm. What hurt does age do us, in ſubdu- 
ing what we toil to ſubdue all our lives? It is now fix 
in the morning: I recall the time (and am glad ut is 
over) when about this hour ] uſed to be going to bed, 
furtcited with en ure, or jaded with buſineſs: my 
head often full of ichemes, and my heart as often full 
of anxiety. Is it a misfortune, think you, that I rite 
at this hour, refrcſh;c41, ſerene, and calm? that the 

ſ, and even the pre:ent affairs of liie ſtand like ob- 
jects at a diſtance from me, where I can keep off the 
dilagrecable ſo far as not to be ſtrongly affected by 
them, and from whence I can draw the others nearer 
to me? Paſſions in their force, would bring all theſe, 
nay even future contingencies, about my ears at once, 
and Reaſon would bur ill defend me in the ſcuffle. 

I leave Pope to ſpeak for himſelf, but I muſt tell 
you how much my Wife is obliged to you. She 
ſays ſhe would find ſtrength enough to nurſe you, if 
you was here, and yet God knows ſhe is extreamly 
weak: The Now feaver works under, and mines the 
conſtitution ; we keep it off ſome:imes, but full i: 
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return, and makes new breachcs belo-e nature can 
repair the old ones, I am not afl 10 lay to you 
that | admire her more every hour of my life: Death 
is not to her the King of Terrors ; ſhe beholds him 
without the leaſt. When the ſuffers much, ſus wiſhes 
for him as a dcliverer from pain; when lite is tolera- 
ble, ſl.e los on him with diſlike, becauſe he 1: to te- 
pare: e her tram thole friens to whom the is more at- 
tactic! than to life itſel.— You ſtall not flay for 
my next, as long as you have for this le cr; and in 
every one, Pope fiall write ſomethirg much better 
than che ic; aps of old Ph:loiophers, which were the 
preſents, ! lunuicula, that Stoica] Fop Seneca uicd i@ 
ſend in every Epiltle to his friend I ucilius. 


P. S. My Lord has ſpoken j:{y of his Lady: why 
not I of my Mother? Yelterlay was her birch day, 
now entering on the nine y-rſt year of her age; her 
memory much diminiſh'd, bur her ien'es very little 


hurt, her fight and hearirg good ; he ys proc ill, 
cats moderately, drinks water, fays he: ae! hi 
is all ſhe does. I have rcaton to thark Q r con- 
tinuing ſo long to me a very god an wider | fin 
and for allowing me 10 exerciſe f. > e ve. 5 tue 


cares Which are now as neceſſary *4 ne -, 9; hors have 
becn to me. An object of this fort « ; 1 one's 
eyes very much ſoftens the mina, a 11 haps may 
hinder it from the willingnels of committing othe⸗ 
tyes of the lite domeſtic nature, then one tin. how 
painful ir js cen to enjoy the tender pleaſures. 1 
have formerly made fume ilrons efforts to get and to 
deſerve a friend: perhip- it were wiſer never to at- 
tempt it, but live Estempore. and look upon the 
world only as a Place jo pals re, jalt pay your hoſts 
their due, diſperſe 4 lille cuarity, and ha ry on. 


Let 
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Yet am I juſt now writing, (or rather planning) a book 
to make mankind look upon this life with comfort and 
pleaſure, and y= morality in good humour.— And 
juſt now too, I am going to {ee one I love very ten- 
derly ; and to-morrow to entertain ſeveral civil peo- 
ple, whom if we call friends, it is by the Courteſy of 
hr Sic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras. While we 
do live, we muſt make the belt of life, 


Cantantes licet u/que (minus via lædat) eamnr, 


2 the ſhepherd ſaid in Virgil, when the road was long 
end heavy. I am yours. 


— 


LETTER XLVIII. 
Lord Bolingbroke to Dr. Swift. 


Y O U may aſſure yourſelf, that if you come over 
this ſpring, you will find me not only got back 
into the habits of ſtudy, but devoted to that hiſtorical 
talk, which you have ſet me theſe many years. I 
zn in hopes of ſome materials which wi, enable me 
to work in the whole extent of the plan I propoſe 
to myſelf. If they are not to be had, I muſt accom- 
modate my plan to this deficiency. In the mean time 
Pope haz given me more trouble than he or I thought 
of; and you will be ſurprized to find that I have 
been partly drawn by him and partly by myſelf, to 
wri.c a pretty large volume upon a very grave and 
very important ſubjett ; that I have ventur'd to pay 
no :egud whatever to any authority except ſacred au- 
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thority, and that I have ventured to ſtart a thought, 
which mult, if it is puſſi'd as {ucce(-tally as I think 
it is, render all your Metaphyſical Theology both ri- 
diculous and abominable. There is an expreſiion in 
one of your letters to me, which makes me beheve 
you will come into my way of thinking on this ſub- 
x ; and yet I am perſwaded that Divines and Free- 
thinkers would both be clamorous againſt it, if it 
was to be ſubmitted to their cenſure, as J do not in- 
tend that it ſhall. The paſſage I mean, is that where 
you ſay that you told Dr.“ the Grand points of 
Chriſtianity ought to be taken as infallible Revcla- 
tions, &c. 

it has happened that whilſt I was writing this to 
you, the Dr. came tv make me a viſit from London, 
where I heard he was arrived ſome time ago: He 
was in haſte to return, and is I perceive in great haſte 
to print. He left with me eight Diſſertations, a 
{mall part, as I underſtand, of his work, and deſired 
me to peruſe, conſider, and obſerve upon them againſt 
monday next, when he will come down again. By 
what J have read of the two firſt, I find my ſelf un- 
able to ſerve him. The principles he reaſons upon 
are begged in a diſputation of this ſort, and the man- 
ner of reaſoning is by no means cloſe and concluſive. 
The ſole advice I could give him in conicience would 
be that which he would take ill and not follow. I 
will get rid of this taſk as well as I can, for I eſteem 
the man, and ſhould be ſorry to diſoblige him where 
I cannot ſerve him. 
As to retirement, and exerciſe, your notions are 
true : The firſt ſhould not - be indulged fo much 
as to render us ſavage, nor the laſt neglected ſo as 
to impair health. Fut I know men, who for ſcar 
ef being ſavage, live with al who will live with 

men ; 
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them; and who to preſerve their health, ſaunter 
awan halt their time. Adicu : Pope calls for the 
papcr. | 


P. S. I hope what goes before will be a ſtrong 
motive o vour comrg. God Knows if ever I ſtall 
ſee Ireland; Ifta aver eſire ii, if you can be gut 
hither, Or kent bert. Ye: I think 1 ſhall be, too 
ſoon., a Fre man ——— 109r recommendations! con- 
flan:]y gie 15 tho e you men ion; tho? fore of 'em 
I tee but dom, and am ovary Gay more retired. 
] am ki fond of the Gerl, at! Jets curious about 
it; yet no way out of humor, diiap pointed. or 
angry : thu" in my way Þ| receive as man; injuries 
as my better, but 1 don't fol them, theretore 1 
ovght not io vex other peopiv, vor even to return 
imjurjes. I fats almoſt a! mv time at Dawley and 
at home; my Lord (ot whica | part]y take the me- 
Tit to mx viel} is a much citrarged from poli: ucks as 
J am. Let Philoiophy be ever 10 vain, it is Jets vain 
nos, than Poulicick:, and nut quite th vain at preient 
as Divinity: I know W that moves flirongly 
but Satire, and thote who are aftan'd of nothing 
eile, are ſo of being er ridiculous. I fancy it we three 
wert together but fur three years, fume good might 
be dong even upon this Age. 

i know you'll dchre fome account of my health : 
It is as utual, but my ſpirits rather worte. I write 

little or nothing. You know I never had either a 
talic or talent for politicks, and the world minds no- 
Ling elle. I have perional obligations which I will 
erer preierve, io nien of different fide:, and 1 wiſh 
nothing 10 much a publick (Jie, except it be my 
an quict. I think it a mein. 1 | can take off any 
Bia? fein grating or fatyrical lubiects, merely on the 
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ſcore of Party: and it is the greateſt vanity of my 
lite that Pre contributed to turn my Lord Bolingbroke 
to ſubjects moral, uſeful, and more worthy his pen. 
Dr. s Book is what I can't commend fo much as 
Dean Berkley's, tho* it has many things ingenious in 
it, an i, not Jetcient in the writing part: but the 


whole book, tho' he meant it 24 Populum, is I think 
purely ad Clarum. Adicu. 


LETTERS 


— WW. 


*LETTERSD 
o P 
Dr. SFF to Mr. GAY: 


From the Year 1729 to 1732. 


* 5 4 


LETTER ALIX. 


Dublin, March 19, 1729. 

I Deny it. I do wee to you according to the old 

ſtipulation, for when you kept your old company, 
when I writ to one I writ to all. But I am ready to 
enter into a new bargain ſince you are got into a new 
world, and will anſwer all your letters. You are 
firſt to preſent my moſt humble reſpects to the Du- 
cheſs 9 | Queenſbury, and let her know that I never 
dine without thinking of her, although it be with 
ſome difficulty that I can obey her when I dine with 
forks that have but two prongs, and when the ſauce 
is not very conſiſtent. You muſt likewiſe tell her 
Grace that ſhe is a general Toaſt among all honeſt 


Hund among Mr. Gay's papers, and return'd te 
Pr. Switt by the Duke of Queenbbury and Mr. Pope. 
folks 
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folks here, and particularly at the Deanery, even in 
the face of my M hig ſubjects.— I will leave my 
mony in Lord Bathurſt's hands, and the management 
of it (for want of better) in yours : and pray keep 
the intereſt- mony in a bag wrapt up and ſealed by it 
ſeif, for fear of your own fingers under your care- 
lefſneſs. Mr. Pope talks of you as a perfect ſtranger ; 
but the different puriuits and manners and intereſts 
ot lite, as fortune hath pleated to diſpoſe them, will 
never ſuffer thoſe to live together, who by their incli- 
nations ought never to part. I hope when you are 
rich enough, you will have ſome little occonomy of 
your own in town or country, and be able to give 
your friend a pint of Port; for the domeſtic ſeaſon 


"'F--: of life will come on. I had never much hopes of 


your vampt Play, although Mr. Pope ſcem'd to have, 
and although it were ever ſo good : But you ſhould 
have done like the Parſons, and changed your Text, I 
mean the ! 1tJe, and the names of the perſons. After 
all, it was an effect cf idleneſs, for you are in the 
prime of life when invention and judgment go toge- 
ther. I wiſh you had 100 J. a year more for horſes 
] ride and walk whenever good weather invites, and 
am reputed the beſt walker in this town and five miles 
round. I writ lately to Mr. Pope: I wiſh you had a 
tittle Villakin in his neighbourhood ; but you are 
yet 1co volatile, and any Lady with a coach and ſix 
horles would carry you to Japan. | 
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LETTER IL. 


Dublin, Nov. 10, 1730. 
HEN my Lord Peterborow in the Queen's 
time went abroad upon his Ambaſſies, the 
_ Aliniftry told me, that he was ſuch a vagrant, they 
were foro d to write at him by gueſs, becauſe they 
knew not where to write te him. This is my caſe 
with you; ſometimes in Scotland, ſometimes at 
Ham-walks, ſometimes God knows where. You 
are a man of buſineſs, and not at leiſure for inſigni- 
ſicant correſpondence. It was I got you the employ- 


ment of being my Lord Duke's premier Mini fie: 


tor his Grace having heard how good a manager you 
were of my revenue, thought you fit to be entruſted 
with ten talents. I have had twenty times a ſtrong 


inclination to ipend a ſummer near Saliſbury-downs, 


having rode over them more than once, and with a 
young parion cf Saliſbury reckoned twice the ſtones 
of Stonehenge, which are either ninety-two or ninety- 
three. I deſire to preſent my moſt humble acknow- 
ledgments to my Lady Duchels in return of her ci- 
vility. I hear an ill thing, that ſhe is mater pulchra 

lia pulchrior : 1 never {aw her fince ſhe was a girl, 
and would be angry ſhe ſhould excel her mother, 


who was long my principal Goddeſs. I defire you 


will tell her Grace, that the ill management of forks 
is not to be help'd when they are only bidential, 
which happens in all poor honſes, eſpecially thoſe of 
Poets; upon which account a knife was ablclutely 
neceſſary at Mr, Pope's, where it was morally im- 

poſſiblo 
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poſſible with a bidential fork to convey a morſel of 


beet, with the incumbrance of muſtard and turnips, 


into your mouth at once. And her Grace hath coſt 
me thirty pounds to provide Tridents for fear of of- 
ſending her, which ſum I deſire ſhe will pleaſe to re- 
turn me. l am ſick enough to go to the Bath, 
but have not heard it will be good for my diſorder. 
| have a ſtrong mind to ſpend my 200 J. next ſum- 
mer in France: I am glad I have it, for there is 
hardly twice that ſum left in this kingdom. You 


want no ſettlement (I call the family where you live, 


end the foot you are upon, a ſettlement) till you in- 
create your fortune to what will ſupport you with 
eaic and plenty, a good houſe and a garden. The 
want of this I much dread for you: For I have often 
known a he- couſin of a good family and ſmall for- 
tune, paſſing months among all her relations, living 
in plenty, and taking her circles, till ſhe grew an old 
Maid, and every body weary of her. Mr. Pope com- 
plains of ſeldom ſeeing you; but the evil is unavoid- 
able, for different circumſtances of life have always 
ſeparated thoſe whom friendſhip would join: God 
hath taken care of this, to prevent any progreſs to- 
wards real happineſs here, which would make life 
more deſireable, and death too dreadful. I hope you 
have now one advantage that you always wanted be- 
fore, and the want of which made your friends as un- 
ealy as it did your felf ; I mean the removal of that 
ſollicitude about your own affairs, which perpetually 
hid your thoughts and diſturb'd your converſation. 
For if it be true what Mr. Pope ſeriouſly tells me, 


you will have opportunity of ſaving every groat of 


the intereſt you receive; and fo by the time he and 
you grow weary of cach other, you will be able to 
pais the reii of your wine-lels life, in eaſe and plenty, 
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with the additional triumphal comfort of never ha- 
ving receciv'd a penny from thoſe taſteleſs ungratetul 
* from whom you deſerved ſo much, and who 

eſerve no better Genius's than thoſe by whom they 
are celebrated. — If you ſee Mr. Ceſar preſent my 
humble ſervice to him, and let him know that the 
ſcrub Libel printed againſt me here, and re-printed in 
London, for which he ſhewed a kind concern to a 
friend of us both, was written by my ſelf, and ſent to 
a2 Whig-printer : It was in the ſtyle and genius of 
tuch ſcoundrels, when the humour of libelling ran in 
this ſtrain againſt a friend of mine whom you know 
But my paper 1s — 


LETTER LL 


Dublin, NM. 19, 1730. 

Writ to you a long letter about a fortnight paſt 
concluding you were in London, from whence I 
underſtood one of your former was dated: Nor did 
1 imagine you were gone back to Aimſbury ſo late 
in the year, at which ſeaſon I take the Country to be 
only a ſcene for thoſe who have been ill uſed by a 
Court on account of their Virtues ; which is a ſtate. 
of happineſs the more valuable, becauſe it is not ac- 
companied by Envy, although nothing deſerves it 
more. I would gladly ſell a Dukedom to loſe favour 
in the manner their Graces have done. I believe my 
Lord Carteret, ſince he is no longer Lieutenant, may 
not wiſh me ill, and I have told him often that 1 
only haied him as Lieutenant: I confeſs he had a 
barer manner of binding the chains of this king 

dom 
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dom than moſt of his predeceſſors, and I confeſs at 
the ſame time that he had, fix times, a regard to 2 
recommendation by preferring ſo many of my friends 
in the church; the two laſt acts of his favour were 
to add to the dignities of Dr. Delany and Mr. Stop- 
ford, the laſt of whom was by you and Mr. Pope 
put into Mr. Pultney's hands. I told you in my laſt, 
that a continuance of giddineſs (tho' not in a violent 
degree) prevented my thoughts of England at pre- 
ſent. For in my caſe a domeſtic life is neceſſary, 
where I can with the Centurion ſay to my ſervant, 
go, and he goeth, and do this, and he doth it. I 
now hate all people whom I cannot command, and 
conſequently a Ducheſs is at this time the hatefulleſt 
Lady in the world to me, one only excepted, and I 
beg her Grace's pardon for that exception, for in the 


way I mean her Grace is ten thouſand times more 


hateful. I confeſs I begin to apprehend you will 
ſquander my mony, becauſe I hope you never leſs 
wanted it ; and if you go on with ſucceſs for two 
years longer, I fear I ſhall not have a farthing of it 
left. The Doctor hath ill informed me, who ſays 


that Mr. Pope is at preſent the chief Poetical Fa- 


yourite, yet Mr. Pope himſelf talks like a Philoſo- 
pher and one wholly retir'd. But the vogue of our 
few honeſt folks here is, that Duck is abſolutely to 
ſucceed Euſden in the laurel, the contention being 
between Concannen or Theobald, or ſome other 
Hero of the Dunciad. I never charged you for not 
talking, but the dubious ſtate of your affairs in thoſe 
days was too much the ſubject, and I wiſh the Du- 
cheſs had been the voucher of your amendment. No- 
thing ſo much contributed to my eaſe as the turn of 
aftairs after the Queen's death; by which all my hopes 
being cut off, I could 1 2 no Ambition left, une; 

3 1 
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I would have been a greater raſcal than happened 
to ſuit with my temper. I therefore fat down quiet- 
ly at my morſel, adding only thereto a principle of 
hatred to all ſucceeding Meaſures and Miniſtries by 
way of ſauce to reliſh my meat: And I confels one 
point of conduct in my Lady Dutcheſs's life hath ad- 
ded much poignancy to it. There is a good Iriſh 
practical bull towards the end of your letter, where 
you ſpend a dozen lines in telling me you muſt leave 
off, that you may give my Lady Ducheſs room to 
write, and fo you proceed to within two or three 
lines of the bottom ;3 though I would have remitted 
you my 200 /. to have left place for as many more. 


To the Ducheſs. 


Madam, 

My beginning thus low is mcant as a mark of re- 
ſpect, like receiving your Grace at the bottom of the 
flairs. Jam glad you know your duty; for it hath 
been a known and cſtabliſh'd rule above twenty years 
in England, that the firſt advances have been con- 
ſtantly made me by all Ladies who aſpir'd to my ac- 
quaintance, and the greater their quality, the greater 
were their advances. Yet I know not by what weak- 
neſs I have condeſcended gratiouſly to diſpenſe with 
you upon this important article. Though Mr. Gay 
will tell you that a nameleſs perſon ſent me eleven 
meſſages before I would yield to a vifit: I mean a 
perſon to whom he is infinitely obliged], for being the 
occation of the happineſs he now enjoys under the 
protection and favour of my Lord Duke and your 
| Grace. At the fame time, I cannot forbear telling 
you, Madam, that you are a little imperious in your 

manner 
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manner of making your advances. You ſay, perhaps 
you ſhall not like me; I affirm you are miſtaken, 
which I can plainly demonſtrate ; for J have certain 
intelligence, that another perſon diſlikes me of late, 
with whoſe likings, yours have not for ſome time 
paſt gone together. However, if I ſhall once have 
the honour to attend your Grace, I will out of fear 
and prudence appear as vain as I can, that I may not 
know your thoughts of me. This is your own di- 
rection, but it was needleſs : For Diogenes himſelf 
would be vain, to have receiv'd the honour of being 
one moment of his life in the thoughts of your Grace. 


LETTER LN. 


Dublin, March 13, 1730-1. 
OUR ſituation is an odd one; the Ducheſs is 
your Treaſurer, and Mr. Pope tells me you are 

the Duke's. And I had gone a good way in ſome 
| Verſes on that occaſion, preſcribing leſſons to direct 
your conduct, in a negative way, not to do fo and ſo, 
&c. like other Treaſurers ; how to deal with Servants, 
Tenants, or neighbouring Squires, which I take to 
be Courtiers, Parliaments, and Princes in alliance, and 
ſo the parallel goes on, but grows too long to pleaſe 
me : I prove that Poets are the fitteſt perſons to be 
treaſurers and managers to great perſons, from their 
virtue, and contempt of mony, &c.—- Pray why did 
you not get a new heel to your ſhoe? unleſs you 
would make your court at St. James's by affecting to 
imitate the Prince of Lilliput— But the reſt of your 
WS —: letter 
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letter being wholly taken vp in a very bad character 
of the Ducheſs, I ſhall ſay no more to you, but apply 
myſelf to her Grace. 

Madam, ſince Mr Gay affirms that you love to have 
your own way, and fince J have the lame perfection ; 
J will ſettle tha: matter immediately, to prevent thole 
ill conſequences he apprehends. Your Grace ſhall have 
your own way, in all places except your own houte, 
and the domains about it. There and there only, [ 
expect to have mine, ſo that you have all the world 
to reign in, bating only two or three hundred acres, 
and two or three houles in town and country. I will 
likewiſe, out of my ſpecial grace, certain knowledge, 
and mere motion, allow you to be in the right againſt 
all human kind, except my ſelf, and to be never in 
the wrong but when you differ from me. You ſhall 
have a greater priviledge in the third article of ſpeak- 
ing your mind ; which I ſhall graciouſly allow you 
now and then to do even to my {clf, and only rebuke 
you when it does not pleaſe me. 

Madam, I am now got as far as your Grace's let- 
ter, which having not read this fortnight (having been 
out of town, and not daring to truſt myſelf with the 
carriage of it) the preſumptuous manner in which 
you begin had ſlipt out of my memory. But I for- 
give you to the ſeventeenth line, where you begin to 
baniſh me for ever, by demanding me to anſwer all 
the good Character ſome partial friends have given 
me. Madam, I have lived ſixteen vears in Ireland, 
with only an intermiſhon of two ſummers in Eng- 
land; aud conſequently am fifty years older than I 
was at the Queen's death, and tif.y-thouſand times 
duller, and fifty-million times more peeviſh, perverſe, 
and moroſe; fo that under theie diſadvantages I can 
only pretend to excel all your other acquaintance 


about 
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about ſome twenty barrs length. Pray Madam, have 


you a clear voice? and will you let me fit at your 
left hand at leaſt within three of vou, for of two bad 
ears, my right is the beſt ? My Groom tells me that 
he likes your park, but your houſe is too little. Can 
the Parſon of the pariſh play at back-gammon, and 
hold his tongue ? 1s any one of your Women a good 
nurſe, if I ſhould fancy mylelf ſick for four and 
twenty hours ? how many days will you maintain me 
and my equipage ? When theſe preliminaries are 
ſettled, I muſt be very poor, very ſick, or dead, or to 
the laſt degree unfortunare, if I do not attend vou at 
Aimſbury. For J proſels you are the firſt Lady that 

ever I deſired to ſee, fince the firſt of Augult 1714, 
and I have forgot the date when that deſire grew ſtrong 
upon me, but I know I was not then in England, 
elie ] would have gone on foot for that happine!> as 
far as to your houſe in Scotland. But I can toon 1c- 
collect the time, by aſking ſome Ladies here the 
month, the day, and the hour when ] began to en: 
dure their company? which however | think was a 
ſign of my ill judgment, for I do not perceive they 
mend in any thing but envying or admiring vour 
Grace. I diſlike nothing in your letter but an aff cated 
apology for bad writing, bad ſpelling, and a bad pen, 
which you pretend Mr. Gay found fault with ; whe- 
in you affront Mr. Gay, you affront me. and vou af- 
front your ſelf. Falſe ſpelling. is only exculable in a 
Chamber-maid, for I would not pardon it in any of | 
Your Waiting-w omen. — Pray God preſerve vour 
Giace and family, and give me Jcave to expect that 
you will be fo juſt to remember me among thole u ho 
have the greateſt regard for virtue, goodnels, prudence, 
courage and generolity ; after w hich you mult con- 
clude that I am with the greatett  xcipedt and gratitude, 


Madam, 
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Madam, your Grace's moſt obedient and moſt hum. 
ble ſervant, &c. | 


To Mr. Gay. 


I have juſt got yours of February 24, with a poſt- 
ſcript by Mr. Pope. I am in great concern for him; 
I ind Mr. Pope dictated to you the firſt part, and 
with great difticulty ſome days after added the reſt. I 
ſce his weakneſs by his hand-writing. How much 
does his philoſophy exceed mine? I could not bear to 
lee him: I will write to him ſoon. 


— 


LETTER LIN. 


5 Dublin, June 29, 1731. 

VER fince I receiv'd your letter, I have been 
upon a balance about going to England, and 
landing at Briſtol, to paſs a month at Aimſbury, as 
the Duchels ha h giver. me leave. But many difficul- 
ties lave interfe;ed ; firſt, I thought I had done with 
my law-ſuit, and ſo did all my lawyers, but my ad- 
verſary after being in appearance a Proteſtant theſe 
twenty years, hath declared he was always a Papiſt, 
and coniequently by the la here, cannot buy nor (I 
think) fell ; ſo that I am at ſea again, for almoſt all 
Jam worth. But J have ſtill a worſe evil; for the 
giddineſs I was ſubjc to, inſtead of coming ſeldom 
and violent, now conſtantly attends me more or leſs, 
tho' in a more peaceable manner yet ſuch as will not 
qualify me to live among the young and healthy : and 
the Duchels in all her youth, ſpirit and grandeur will 
make a very ill nurſe, and her women not much bet- 
ter. Valctudinarians muſt live where they can com- 
mang, 
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mand, and ſcold ; I muſt have horſes to ride, I mult 
g9 to bed and riſe when I pleaſe, and live where all 
mortals arc ſubſervient ro me. I mult talk nonlenie 
when I pleaſe, and all who are preſent mult commend 
it. I muſt ride thrice a weck, and walk three or four 
miles beſides, every day. 

I always old you Mr. —— was good for nothing 
but to be a rank Courtier, I care not whether he ever 
writes to me or no. He and you may tel! this to the 
Ducheſs, and I hate to fee you fo charitable, and iuch 
a Cully ; and yet 1 love you for it, becau.e I am 
one mv ſelf. | 

You are the ſillieſt lover in Chriſtendom : If you 
like Mrs. —— why do you not command her to 
take you? if ſhe does not, ſhe is not worth puriuing z 
you do her too much honour ; ſhe hath neither tente 
nor taſte if ſhe dares to refuſe you, though the had 
ten thouſand pounds. I do not remember to have 
told you of thanks that you have not given, nor do 
I underſtand your meaning, and I am {ure | had ne- 
ver the leaſt thoughts of any myſelf. If I am your 
friend it is for my own reputation, ard from a prin- 
ciple of ſelf- love, and I do ſometimes reproach you 
for not honouring me by letting the world know we 
are friends. 

I ſee very well how matters go with the Ducheſs 
in regard to me. ] heard her ſay, Mr. Gay fill your 
letter to the Dean, that there may be no room for me, 
the frolick is gone far enough, I have writ thrice, I 
wi:l do no more; if the man has a mind to come Jet 
him come; what a clutter is here? poſitively I will 
not write a ſ\]lable more. She is an ungratctul 
Ducheſs conſidering how many adorers I have pro- 
cured her here, over and above the thouſands ſhe had 
before, 1 cannot allow you rich enough till you 

85 are 
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are worth 5000 J. which will bring you 3oo per 
Arnum, and this will maintain you, with the per- 
quilite of ſpunging while you are young, and when 
you are old will afford you a pint of port at night, 
two ſervants and an old maid, a little garden, and 

en and ink — provided you live in the country 
© wi you no ſcheme either in verſe or proſe ? The 
Ducheſs ſhould keep you at hard meat, and by that 
means force you to write; and fo I have done with 


you. 


Aladam, 

Since | began to grow old, I have found all ladies 
become inconſtant, without any reproach from their 
conſcience. If I wait on you, declare that one of 
your women (which ever it is that had deſigns upon 
a Chaplam) muſt be my nurle, if J happen to be 
fick or peeviſh at your houſe, and in that caſe you 
mult ſuſpend your domineering Claim till | recover. 
Your omitting the ulua] appendix to Mr. Gay's let- 
ters hath done me infinite miichief here ; for while 
you continued them, you would wonder how civil 
the Ladies here were to me, and how much they 
have altered fince. I dare not confels that I have de- 
ſcended ſo low as to write 0 your Grace, after the 
abominable negleft you have been guilty of; for if 
they but ſuſpected it, I ſhould loſe them all. One of 
them who had an inklin of the matter ( your Grace 
will hardly believe it) refuſed to beg my pardon up- 
en her knees, for once neglecting 1 make my rice- 
milk. Pray conſider this, and do your duty, or 
chead the conſequence. I promite you ſhall have 
your will fix minutes every hour .at Aimfbr ry, and 
feven in London, while I am in Health: but if 1 hap- 
pen to be lick, 1 mutt govern 10 4 iecond. Yet pro- 


perly 
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perly ſpeaking, there is no man alive with ſo much 
truth and reſpect your Grace's moſt obedient and de- 
voted ſervant. 


LzTTER LIV. 


| | Arg. 28, 1731. 

O VU and the Ducheſs uſe me very ill, for I pro- 

feſs I cannot diſtinguiſh the ſtyle or the hand- 
writing of eicher. I think her Grace writes more 
like you than herſelf, and that you write more like 
her Grace than your felt. I would ſwear the begin- 
ning of your letter writ by the Ducheſs, though it 
it is to paſs for yours; becauſe there is a curſed lie 
in it, that ſhe is neither young nor healthy, and be- 
ſides it perſectly reſembles the part ſhe owns. I will 
likewiſe ſwear, that what J muſt ſuppoſe is written 
by the Ducheſs, is your hand; and thus I am puzzled 
and perplexed between you, but I will go on in the 
Mmnocency of my own heart. I am got eight miles 
from our famous metropolis, to a country Parſon”, 
to whom I lately gave a City- living ſuch as an Engliſh 
Chaplain would leap at. I retired hither for the 
publick good, having two great works in hand: Ore 
to reduce the whole politeneſs, wit, humour, and ſtyle 
of England into a ſhort ſyſtem, for the ule of all per- 
ſons of quality, and particularly the maids of honour, 
The other is of almoi equal importance; I may 
call it the Whole duty of ſervants, in about twenty 
ſeveral ſtations, from the ſteward and waiting- woman 
down to the ſcullion and pantry- boy. I believe 
no mortal had ever tuck fair Invitations as tt be happy 
in 
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in the beſt company of England. T wiſh I had li- 


ber y print your letter with my own comments 
upoa it There was a fellow in Ireland who from a 
fro boy grew to be ſeveral times one of the chief 
governors, wholly Uliterate, and with hardly common 
tenſe: A Lord Lieutenant told the firſt King George, 
hat he was the greateſt ihe! & he had in both king- 
d un; 1 4 14 mal, this character was ages" and preler- 
ved by his derer appe aring em England, which was the 
only wi! let nir g he ever did, exceſe purchaling ſixteen 
thouland pounds a 1 Way, you necd not ſtare: 
it is eatily apply'd: 1 muſt be ablent, in order to pre- 
ſerve my credit wich hor Grace Lo here comcs 
in the Duchets again (1 know her by her 44's ; but 
am a fool for di.coveriny my An) to defend hericlt 
againſt my conjecture of whit ſhe laid Xladam, 1 
wil! imitate your Grace and write to you upon the 
ſame line. I own it is a bie un- romantic {pirit in 
me, to ſuſpend the honour of wailing at your Grace”s 
"= „ till 1 can finiſh a paltry laiy-tuir, It concerns 
indeed aimoit my whole fortune ; it is equal to half 
Mr Pope's, and two-thirds of Mr. Gays, and about 
fix weels rent of your Grace*s, This curſed accident 
hath drill'd away the whole ſummer. But Madam, 
undertiand one thing, that I tike all your ironical ci 
vilities in a liieral ienſe, and whenever I have the ho- 
nour to attend you, ſhall expect them to be literally 
performed: though perhaps I ſhall find it hard to 
prove your hand-writing in a court of juſtice ; but 
that will not be much for your credit. How mile- 
rably hath your Grace been miſtaken in thinking to 
avoid Envy by running into exile, where it haunts 
you more than ever it did even at Court. Non fe 
CIVItas, Nan n Regi ia domus in exilium miſerunt, jed tu 


utraſque. 
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1traſue. So ſays Cicero (as your Grace knows) or 
10 he might have faid. | 

I am told that the Craftſman in one of h's papers 
is offended with the publiſhers of (1 ſuppoſe) the laſt 
edition of the Dunciad ; and I was aſked whether 
vou and Mr. Pope were as good fricnds to the new 
ditgraced perion as formerly ? This I knew nothing 
of, but fuppole it was the conſequence of ſome mi- 
flake. As to writing, I look on you juſt in the prime 
of life for it, the very ſeaſon when judgment and in- 
vention draw together. But ſchemes are perfectly ac- 
cidental; ſome will appear barren of hints and mat- 
ter, but prove to be fruitful ; and others the contrary : 
And what you lay, is paſt doubt, that every one cau 
belt find hints for himſelf : though it is poſlible that 
ſometimes a friend may give you a lucky one juſt 
ſuited to your own imagination. But all this is al- 
moſt paſt with me: my invention and judgment are 
perpetually at fiſty- cuffs, till they have quite diſabled 
each other ; and the meereſt trifles J ever wrote are 
ſerious philoſophical lucubrations, in compariſon to 
* what I now buſy myſelf about; as (to ſpcak in the 
author's phraſe) the world may one day ice. 


LaTTITixELV.- 


25 | Seftember io, 1731. 
F your ramble was on horſeback, I am glad of it 
on account of your hea'th ; but J know your arts 

of patching up a journey between ſtage-· ccaches and 

friends coaches : for you ate as arrant a cockney as 


any hoſier in Cheapſide. One clean ſhirt with two 
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crarats, and as many handkerchicfs, make up your 
equipage ; and as tor a vight-gown, it is clear from 

Homer, that Ag:memnon roſe without one. I have 
often had it in m; head to put it into yours, that 
vou ought 10 have 1015; great work in icheme, which 
may take up leven year. nniſh, beſides two or thice 
under OM, that may ada an» her thouſand pound to 
3our e; and then I hail be in leſs pain about 
you. 1 know you can find dinners, but you love 
eh ctve-emq; coaches too well, without conſidering 
tha: tre intereſt of a whole thou and pounds brings 


you but half a crown a day I find a greater long- 
i than ever '0 come amoneſt you; and reaſon good, 
den Ham tetred with Dukes and Due eſſes tor a 


vin, all my demands comply'd with, and all excuſes 
car off. You remember, © O happy Don Quixote, 
& Queens held his horte, and Ducheſic> pulled off his 
* aitmour,” or ſomething to that purpoſe. He was a 
mean {pirited fellow, | can ſay ien times more; O 
happy. &c. ſuch a Ducheſs was deſigned to attend 
him, and {uch 2 Duke invited him to command his 
Palace. Nu iftes reges ceteros memerare nolo, homi- 
num menticnh 4a; go read your Plautus, and obſerve 
Strobilu: vapoing after he had found the pot of gold. 
| will have nothing to do with that Lady: 1 have 
long hated her on your account, and the more be- 
cauie you are io forgiving as not to hate her; how- 
ever ſhe has good qualities enough to make her eſteem- 
ed; but not one grain of fecling. I only wiſh ſhe 
ere a fol. — | have been ſeveral months writing 
rar tive hundred lines on a pleaſant ſubject, only to 
tell what my friends and enemies will ſay on me after 
Jam dead. I thail ſiniſh it ſoon, for I add two lines 
every week, ard blot out four, and alter eight. I 
hate bivugiht in you and my other friends, a; well as 

cnenue? 
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enemies and detractors.— It is a great comfort to ſee 
how Corruption and ill conduct are inſtrumental in 
uniting Virtuous perſons and Lovers of their country 
of all denominations: Whig and Tory, High and 
Low- church, as ſoon as they are left to think freely, 
all joining in opinion. If this be diſaffection, pray 
God tend me always among the diſaffected! and [ 
heartily wiſh you joy of your ſcurvy treatment at 
Court, which hath given you leiſure to cultivate both 
publick and private Virtue, ncither of them likely to 

be ſoon met with within the walls of St. James's or 
Weſtminſter. But [ muſt here diſmiſs you, that 
{ may pay my acknowledgments to the Duke for the 
great honour he hath done me. 


My Lord, | 
| I could have {worn that my Pride would be always 
| able to preſerve me from Vanity ; of which I have 
| been in great danger to be guilty for ſome months 
| paſt, firſt by the conduct of my Lady Ducheſs, and 
; row by that of vour Grace, which had like to finiſh 
the work : And I ſhould have certainly gone about 
Icing my letters under the charge of ſecrecy to every 
blab of my acquaintance ; if I could have the leait 
hope of prevailing on any of them to believe that a 
man in ſo obſcure a corner, quite thrown out of the 
preſent world, and within a few ſteps of the next. 
fliould receive ſuch condeſcending invitations, from 
uro ſuch perions to whom he is an utter ſtranger, 
and who know no more of him than what they have 
heard by the partial repreſentations of a friend. But 
in the incan time, I muſt deſire your Grace not to 
| Alter yourſelf, that I waited for Your Conſent ta 
accept the invitation. I muſt be ignorant indeed not 
ts ao, that the Dacheſs, ever ſince you met, hath 
| been 
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been moſt politickly employ'd in enereaſing thoſe 
forces, and ſharpning thoie arms with which ſhe ſub- 
dued you at firſt, and to which, the braver and the 
wiſer you grow, you will more and more ſubmit. 
Thus I knew myſelf on the ſecure fide, and it was a 
mere piece of good manners to inſert that clauſe, of 
which you have taken the advantage. But, as I can- 
not * informing your Grace that the Duchels's 
great ſecret in her art of government, hath been to 
reduce both your wills into one; ſo 1 am content in 
due obſervance to the forms of the world, to return 
my moſt humble thanks to your Grace for ſo great 2 
tavour as you are pleaſed to offer me, and which no- 
thing but impoſſibilities ſhall prevent me from receiv- 
ing, ſince I am with the greateſt reaſon, truth, and 
reſpect, my Lord, your Grace's moſt obedient, &c. 


Madam, 

I have conſulted all the learned in occult ſciences of 
my acquaintance, and have fate up eleven nights to 
diicover the meaning of thoſe two hieroglyphi: al lines 
in your Grace's hand at the bottom of the laſt Aimſ- 
bury letter, but all in vain. Only 'tis agreed, that 

the language is Coptick, and a very profound Behmiſt 
alures me, the ſtyle is poetic, containing an invita- 
tion from a very great perſon of the female ſex to a 
frange kind of man whom ſhe never ſaiv ; and this is 
all I can find, which after ſo many former i invitations, 
will ever confirm me in that reſpe& wherewith I am, 
adam, your Grace's moſt obedient, &c. 


LeTTER 


Dr. 8 WITT. wy 
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LS TTA R LVI. 
Mr. Gay to Dr. Swift. 


December 1, 1731. 

OU us'd to complain that Mr. Pope and I 
would not let you ſpeak : you may now be 
eren with me, and take it out in writing. If you 
don't ſend to me now and then, the poſt-office will 
think me of no conſequence, for I have no corre- 
ſpopdent but you. You may keep as far from us as 
you pleaic, you cannot be forgotten by thoſe who 
ever knew you, and therefore pleaſe me by ſome- 
times ſhewing that | am not forgot by you. I have 
nothing to take me cff from my friendſhip to you ; 
I jeek no new acquaintance, and court no favour ; 
I ſpend no ſhiilivgs in coaches or chairs to levees or 
ercat viſits, and as ] don't want the aſſiſtance of ſome 
that I formerly convers'd with, I will not ſo much as 
ſeem to ſeck to be a dependant. As to my ſtudies, I 
have not been entirely idle, though I cannot ſay that 
1 have yet perfected any thing. What I have done 
is ſomething in the way of thoſe fables I have already 
publiſh'd. All the mony I get is by ſaving, ſo that 
by habit there may be ſome hopes (if I grow richer) 
of my becoming a miler. All miſers have their ex- 
ces; The motive to my parſimony is independance. 
If were to be repreſented by the Duche!s (ſhe is 
ſuch a downrizht nigeard for me) this character might 
not be allow's me; but ] really think I am covetous 
— ©:v4ugh {1 any who lives at the court-end of the town, 

= and 
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and who is as poor as myſelf : for I don't pretend 
that I am equally ſaving with S k. Mr. Lewis 


defiz'd you might be told that he hath five pounds of 


yours in his hands which he fancys you may have 
forgot, for he will hardly allow that a Verſe-man can 
have a juſt knowledge of his own affairs. When you 
gat rid of your law-ſuit, | was in hopes that you had 
got your own, and was free from every vexation of 
the law ; but Mr. Pope tells me you are not entirely 
out of your perplexity, though you have the ſecurity 
now in your own poſſeſſion; but ſtill your caſe is 
not ſo bad as Captain Gulliver's, who was ruin'd by 
having a decree tor him with coſts. I have had an 
injunction for me againſt pyrating bookſellers, which 
I am ſure to get nothing by, and will, I fear, in the 
end drain me of iome mony. When I begun this 
' proſecution I fancy'd there would be ſome end of it. 
but the law ſtill goes on, and 'tis probable I ſhall 
ſome time or other ſee an Attorney's bill as long as 
the Book. Poor Duke Diſney is dead, and hath left 
vi hat he had among his friends, among whom are 
Lord Bolingbroke 500 /. Mr. Pelham, 500 J. Sir 
William Wyndham's youngeſt ſon, 500 J. Gen. Hill, 
500 J. Lord Maſſam's ſon, 500. 

You have the good wiſhes of thoſe I converſe with, 
they know they gratify me when they remember you; 
but I really think they do it purely for your own 
fake. 1 am ſatisfied with the love and friendſhip of 
2.104 men, and envy not the demerits of thoſe who 
ai: moit conſpicuouſly diſtinguiſh'd. Therefore as I 
et 2 jait value upon your friendſhip, you cannot 
plca'e me more than letting me now and then know 
that you remember me (ike only ſatisfaction of diſtant 


tricnds!) | 
| P. 8. 
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P.S. Mr. Gay's is a good letter, mine will be a 
very dull one; and yet what you will think the worſt 
of it, is what ſhould be its excuſe, that I write in a 
head-ach that has laſled three days. I am never ill 
but I think of your ailments, and repine that they 
mutually kinder our heing together : tho? in one point 
I am apt to differ from you, for you ſhun your friends 
when you are in thoſe circumſtances, and I deſire 
them ; your way is the more generous, mine the more 
tender. Lady — took your letter very kindly, for 1 
had prepared her to expect no anſwer under a twelve- 
month; but kindneſs perhaps is a word not applica- 
ble to courtiers. However ſhe is an extraordinary 
woman there, who will do you common juſtice. For 
God's fake why all this ſcruple about Lord B-——"s 
keeping your horſes who has a park, or about my 
keeping you on a pint of wine a day? Weare inh- 
nitely richer than you imagine ; John Gay ſhall help 
me to entertain you, tho' you come like King Lear 
with fifty knights Tho' ſuch proſpects as I wiſh, 
cannot now be formed for fixing you with us, time 
may provide better before you part again: the old 
Lord may die, the benefice may drop, or at worſt, 
you may carry me into Ireland. You will ſee a work 
of Lord B's and one of mine; which, with a 
juſt negle& of the preſent age, conſult only poſterity ; 
and with a noble ſcorn of politicks, aſpire to philoſo- 
phy. I am glad you reſolve to meddle no more with 
the low concerns and intereſts of Parties, even of 
Countries, (for Countries are but larger parties) Quid 
verum atque decens, cnrare, & rogare, neſtrum fit. 
I am much pleaſed with your deſign upon Rochefou- 
cault's maxim, pray finiſh it. I am happy whenever 
you join our names together: ſo would Dr. Arbuth- 
not be, but at this time he can be pleas'd with no- 


L 3 thirg : 


180 LET TE RS to ard from 


khing: for his darling ſon is dy ing in all probability, 
by the melancholy account I received this morning. 

he paper you ask me about is of little value. It 
might have been a ſealonable ſatire upon the ſcanda- 
lous language and paſſion with which men of condi- 
tion have ſtoop'd to treat one another : ſurely they 
ſacrifice too much to the people, when they ſacriſ ce 
their own characters, familics, &c. to the diverſion of 
that rabble of readers. I agree with you in my con- 
tempt of moſt popularity, faine, &c. even as a writer 
I am cool in it, and whenever you fee wha: I am 
now writing, vou'll be convinced I would pleaſe but 
a few, and (if I could) make mankind leſs Admirers, 
and greater Rœaſoners. I ſtudy much more to render 
my own portion of being eaſy, and to keep this pee- 
viſh frame of the human body in good humour. In- 
firmities have not quite unmann'd me, and it will 
delight you to hear they are not increa»'d, tho? not 
diminiſh'd. I thank God I do not very much want 
_ to attend me, tho' my Mother now cannot. 
When I am ſick I he down, when 1 am better I riſe 
up: I am uſed to the head-ach, &c. If greater pains 
arrive (ſuch as my late rhcumatiim} the ſervants bathe 
and plaſt:r me, or the ſurgeon ſcarifies me, and [ 
bear it, becauſe I muſt. This is the evil of Nature, 
not of Fortune. I am juſt now as well as when you 
was here: I pray God you were no worſe. I ſin- 
cerely wiſh my life were paſt near you, and ſuch as it 
is I would not repine at it. All you mention 
remember you, and with you here. 


LETTER 


Dr. SWIFT, . $2 


. . , * 


LETTER LVII. 
Dr. Swift to Mr. Gay. 


Drölin, May 4, 1732. 

I AM now as lame as when you writ your letter, 
1 and almoſt as lame as your letter it ſelf, for want 
of that limb from my Lady Ducheſs, which you 

romis'd, and without which I wonder how it could 
hos hither. I am not in a condition to make a true 
ſtep even on Aimſbury Downs, and 1 declare that a 
corporeal falſe ſtep is worſe than a political one ; nay 
worſe than a thouſand political ones, for which I ap- 
peal to courts and Miniſters, who hobble on and 
proſper, without the ſenſe of feeling. To talk of 
riding and walking is inſulting me, for I can as ſoon fly 
as do either. It is your pride or lazineſs, more than 
chair-hire, that makes the town expenſive. No honour 

15 loſt by walking in the dark ; and in the day, you 
may beckon a black-guard-boy under a gate, near your 
viſiting place, (experto crede) ſave eleven , 
get half a crown's worth of health. The worſt of 
my preſent misfortune is, that I eat and drink and 
can digeſt neither for want of exerciſe ; and to encreaſe 
my miſery, the knaves are ſure to find me at home, 
and make huge void ſpaces in my cellars, I congratu- 
late with you, for loking your Great acquaintance ; in 
ſuch a caſe, philoſophy teaches that we muſt ſubmit, 
and be content with Good ones. I like Lord Corn- 
bury's refuſing his penſion, but I demur at his being 
elected for Oxford; which I conceive is-wholly chan- 
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ged, and entirely devoted to new principles; ſo it ap- 
peared to me the two laſt times I was there. 

I find by the whole caſt of your letter that you are 
as giddy and as volatile as ever, juſt the reverſe of 
Ar. Pope, who hath always loved a domeſtic life from 
his youth. TI was going to wiſh you had ſome little 
place that you could call your own, but I profeſs I do 
not know you well enough to contrive any one ſyſtem 
of lite tat would pleaſe you. You pictend to preach 
up riding and walking to the Duchels, yet from my 
| knowledge of you after twenty years, you always 
joined a violent deſire of perpetually ſhifting places 
and company, with a rooted lazineſs, and an utter 
impatience of fatigue. A coach and ſix horſes is the 
utmoſt exerciſe you can bear, and this only when vou 
can fill it with ſuch company as is beſt ſuited to your 
taſte, and how glad would you be if it could watt 
you in the air to avoid jolting ? while I whoam o 
much later in life, can, or at leaſt could, ride goo miles 
on a trotting horſe. You mOtally hate writing, only 
bccauſe it is the thing you chiefly ought to do; as well 
to keep up the vogue you have in the world, as to 
make you eaſy in your fortune: You are merciful to 
every thing but mony, your beſt friend, whom you 
treat with inhumanity. Be aſſured, I will hire people 
to watch all your motions, and to return me a iaith- 
ful account. Tell me, have you cured your Abſence 
of mind? can vou attend to trifles ? can you at Aimſ- 
bury write domeſtick libels to divert the family and 
neighbouring iquires for five miles round? or vente 
o far on horſeback, without apprehending a ſtumble 
at every ſtep? can you ſet the foot men a laughing as 
they wait at dinner? and do the Ducheis's women 
admire your wit? in what eſteem are you with the 
Vicar of the paiiſh? can you play with him a: back- 

gammon ? 
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gammon ? have the farmers found out that you cannot 
diitinguiſh rye from barley, or an oak from a crab- 
tree? You are ſenſible that I know the full extent of 
your country skill is in fiſhing for Roaches, or Gud- 
gcons at the higheſt. 

I love to do you good offices with your friends, and 
thereſore defire you will ſhew this letter to the Ducheſs, 
to improve her Grace's good opinion of your quali- 
fications, and convince her how uſeful you are like 
to be in the family. Her Grace ſhall have the honour 
ot my correſpondence again when ſhe goes to Aimſ- 
bury. Hear a piece of Iriſh news, I buried the fa- 
mous General Meredyth's father laſt night in my Ca- 
thedral, he was ninety-ſix years old: ſo that Mrs. 
Pope may live ſeven years longer. You ſaw Mr. Pope 
in health, pray is he generally more healthy than 
when I was amongſt you? I would know how your 
own health is, and how much wine you drink in a 
day? My ſtint in company is a pint at noon, and halt 
as much at night, but I often dine at home like a 
hermit, and then I drink little or none at all. Yet 
] differ from you, for I would have ſociety if I could 
get what I like, people of middle underſtanding, and 
middle rank. Adieu. 5 


LETTER LVIII. 


| | Dublin, Fuly 10, 1732. 
Had your letter by Mr. Ryves a long time after 
the date, for I ſuppoſe he ſtayed long in the way. 

T am glad you determine upon ſomething ; there is 

no writing I eſteem more than Fables, nor any thing 
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ſo difficult to ſucceed in, which however you have 
done excellently well, and I have often admir'd your 
happineſs in ſuch a kind of performance which | have 
frequently endeavour'd at in vain. I remember I 
acted as you ſeem to hint; I found a Moral firſt and 
fludied for a Fable, but could do nothing that pleaſed 
me, and ſo left off that ſcheme for ever. I remem- 
ber one, which was to repreſent what ſcoundrels rite 
in Armics by a long War, wherein I ſuppos'd the 
Lion was engaged, and having loſt all his animals of 
worth, at lait Serjeant Hog came to be Brigadeer, 
and Corporal Aſs a Colonel, &c. I agree with you 
litewiſe about getting ſomething by the ſtage, which 
when it ſucceeds is the beſt crop for poetry in Eng- 
land: But pray take ſome new ſcheme, quite different 
from any thing you have already touched. The pre- 
ſent humour of the players, who hardly (as I was 
told in London) regard any new play, and your pre- 
ſent ſituation at the Court, are the difficulties to be 
overcome; but thoſe circumſtances may have altered 
(at leaſt the former) ſince I left you. My ſcheme 
was to paſs a month at Aimfbury, and then go to 
Twitenham, and live a winter between that and 
Dawley, and ſometimes at Riſkins, without going to 
London, where I now can have no occaſional lodg- 
ings : But I am not yet in any condition for ſuch re- 
movals. I would fain have you get enough againſt 
you grow old, to have two or three ſervants about 
vou and a convenient houſe. It is hard to want thoſe 
Sub/idia ſenectuti, when a man grows hard to pleaſe, 
and ſew people care whether he be pleaſed or no. I 
hive a large houſe, yet I ſhould hardly prevail to 
find one viſiter, if I were not able to hire him with 
a bottle of wine: ſo that when I am not abroad on 
horſeback, I generally dine alone, and am thankf - 
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if a friend will paſs the evening with me. I am 
now: with the remainder of my pint before me, and 
ſo here's your health — and the ſecond and chief 
is to my Tunbridge acquaintance, my Lady Du- 
cheſs—— and I tell you that | fear my Lord Bo- 
lingbroke and Mr. Pope (a couple of Philoſophers) 
would ſtarve me, for even of port wine I ſhould re- 
quire half a pint a day, and as much at night : and 
you were growing as bad, unleſs your Duke and Du- 
cheſs have mended you. Your cholick is owing to 
intemperance of the philoſophical kind; you cat 
without care, and if you drink leis than I, you drink 
roo little. But your Inattention I cannot pardon, 
becauſe I imagined the cauſe was removed, for 1 
thought it lay in your forty millions of ſchemes by 
Court-hopes and Court-fears. Yet Mr. Pope has the 
ſame defct, and it is of all others the moſt mor- 
tal to converſation ; neither is my Lord Bolingbroke 
untinged with it: all for want of my rule, Vige la 
| bagatelle ! but the Doctor is the King of Inattention. 
What a vexatious life ſhould I lead among you ? If 
the Ducheſs be a rerenſe, I will never come to 
Aimſbury ; or if I do, I will run away from you 
both, to one of her women, and the Reward and 

chaplain. | 


Madam, 5 

I mentioned ſomething to Mr. Gay of a Tunb11i.!ge- 
acquaintance, whom we forget of courſe when we 
return to town, and yet | am aſſured that if they 
meet again next ſummer, they have a better title u. 
reſume their commerce. Thus 1 look on my right 
of correſponding with your Grace to be better cla. 
bliſh'd upon your return to Aimſbury ; and I ſhall 
at this time deicend to forget, or at leaſt ſuſpend my 
| rclentments 
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reſentments of your neglect all the time you were 
in London. T ſtill keep in my heart, that Mr. Gav 
had no ſooner turned his back, than you leſt the place 
in his letter void which he had commanded you to 
nil: though vour guilt confounded you ſo far, that 
vou wanted preſence of mind to blot out the laſt line 
| Where that command ſtated vou in the face. But 
it is my misfortune to quarrel with all my acquain- 
tance, and always come by the worſt ; and fortune is 
ever againſt me, but never ſo much as by puriuing 
me out of meer partiality to your Grace, for which 
you are to anſwer. By your connivance, ſhe hath 
| Pleaſed by one ſtumble on the ſtairs to give me a 
lameneſs that fix months have not been able perfectly 
to cure: and thus I am prevented from revenging 
my {clf by con inuing a month at Aimſbury, and 
breeding contfuſion in your Grace's family. No diſ- 
appointment through my whole life hath been ſa 
vexatious by many degrees; and God knows he- 
ther I ſhall ever live to ſee the inviſible Lady to 
whom I was obliged for ſo many favours, and whom 
I never beheld fince ſhe was a bratt in hanging ſleeves. 
J am, and ſhall be ever with the greateſt reſpect 
and gratitude, Madam, your Grace's moſt obcdient, 
and moſt humble, &c. 


. 


GS BE A 


Dublin, Ang. 12, 1732. 

I Know not what to ſay to the account of your 
1 ſtewardſhip, and it is monſtrous to me that the 
Scuth-ſca ſhould pay half their debt; at one clap. 
But 
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But I will fend for the mony when you put me 
into the way, for I ſhall want it here, my affairs 
being in a bad condition by the miſeries of the king- 
dom, and my own private fortune being wholly em- 
broiled and worſe than ever; fo that I ſhall ſoon pe- 
tition the Ducheſs, as an object of charity, to lend 
me three or four thouſand pounds to keep up my 
dignity. My one hundred pound will buy me fix 
hogſheads of wine, which will ſupport me a year: 
provije frugis in annum copia; Horace deſired no 
more, for I will conſtrue frugis to be wine. You 
are young enough to get ſome lucky hint, which 
muſt come by chance, and it ſhall be a thing of im- 
portance, quod & hunc in annum vwivat & in flares, 
and you ſhall not finiſh it in haſte, and it ſlall be 
diverting, and ulefully ſatyrical, and the Ducheſs ſhall 
be your critick ; and betwixt you and me, 1 do not 
find ſhe will grow weary of you till this time ſcren 
years, I had lately an offer to change for an Englill: 
hving, which is juſt too ſhort by 300 /. a ycar : and 
that muſt be made up out of the Dutchels's pin 
mony before I can content. I want to be Miniſter 
of Aimſbury, Dawley, Twittenham, Riſlcins, and 
Prebendary of Weſtminſter, elſe 1 will not ſtir a 
ſtep, but content my ſelf with making the Duchess 
miſerable three months next ſummer. But | keep 
ill company: I mean the Ducheſe and you who arc 
both out of favour; and fo | find am J, by a few 
verſes wherein Pope and you lave your parts. You 
hear Dr. D=—y ha, got a Wife with 1600/7 4 
year; 1 who am his governor cannot take one unde: 
two thouſand; I wiſh you would enquire ct {uct 
a one in your neighbourkood, Sce what it is t% 
write godly books! 1 profeſs I envy v above 4 
men in England; you want nothing but three hs 
"OTIS 
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fand pounds more, to keep you in plenty when your 
friends grow weary of you. To prevent which laſt 
evil at Aimſbury, you mult learn to domineer and be 

viſh, to find fault with their victuals and drink, to 
chide and direct the ſervants, with ſome other leflons 
which I ſhall teach you, and always practiced my- 
ſelf with ſucceſs. I believe I formerly deſired to know 
whether the Vicar of Aimſbury can play at back- 
gimmon ? pray aſk him the queſtion, and give him 


my lervice. 
To the Ducheſs. 


Madam, | 

I was the moſt unwaty creature in the world, 

v hen againit my old maxims, I writ firſt to you upon 
vour return to Tunbridge. I beg that this condeſcen- 
Non may go no farther,-and that you will not pre- 
tend to make a precedent of it. I never knew any 
man cured of any Inattention, although the pretended 
cauſes were removed. When I was with Mr. Gay 
jaſt in London, talking with him on ſome poetical 
lubjects, he would anſwer; “ Well, I am determined 
not to accept the employment of Gentleman- 
« uſher:” and of the ſame diſpoſition were all my 
poetical friend, and if you cannot cure him I utterly 
deſpair. As to your ſelf, | will ſay to you 
(though com pariſons be odious) what I ſaid to the — 
that your quality ſhould be never any motive of 
eſteem to me: My compliment was then Jolt, but it 
will not be io to you. For I know you more by 
any one of your letters than 1 could by fix months 
converiing. Your pen is always more natural and 
ſincere and unaffected than your tongue; in writing 
you are too lazy to give your ſelf the trouble of act- 
ing 
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ing a part, and have indeed acted fo indifcreetly that 
I have you at mercy ; and although you ſhould arrive 
to ſuch a height of immorality as to deny your hand, 
yet whenever I produce it, the world will unite in 
ſwearing this mult come from you only. 

I will anſwer your queſlion. Mr. Gay is not diſ- 
creet er.ough to live alone, but he is too diſcreet to 
live alone; and yet (unleſs you mend him) he will 
live alone even in your Grace's company. Your 
quarrelling with each other upon the ſubject of bread 
and butter, is the moſt uſual thing in the world; 
Parliaments, Courts, Cities, and Kingdoms quarrcl 
for no other cauſe; from hence, and from hence only 
ariſe all the quarrels between Whig and Tory; between 
thoſe who are in the Miniſtry, and thoſe who are 
out ; between all pretenders to employment in the 
Church, the Law, and the Army; even the com- 
mon proverb teaches you this, when we ſay, i: :5 
none of my bread and butter, meaning it is no buſi- 
neſs of mine. Therefore I deſpair of any reconcile- 
ment between you till the affair of bread and butter 

be adjuſted, wherein I would gladly be a mediator. 
II Mahomet ſhould come to the mountain, how hap- 
py would an excellent lady be who lives a tew miles 
trom this town ? As I was telling of Mr. Gar's 
way of living at Aimſbury, ſhe offer'd fifty guincas 
to have you both at her houſe ſor one hour over a 
bottle of burgundy which we were then drinking. To 
your queſtion I anſwer, that your Grace ſhould pull 
me by the ſleeve till you tore it off, and when you 
ſaid you were weary of me, I would pretend to be 
deaf, and think (according to another proverb) that 
you tore my cloaths to keep me from going. 1 never 
will believe one word you tay of my Lora Duke, un- 
leſs I ſee three or jour lines in his own Lad 2 
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the bottom of yours. I have a concern in the whole 
family, and Mr. Gay muſt give me a particular ac- 
count of every branch, for J am not aſhamed of you 
tho* you be Duke and Ducheſs, tho? I have been of 
others who are, &c. and I do not doubt but even 
your own ſervants love you, even down to your po- 
ſtilions; and when J come to Aimſbury, before I ſee 
your Grace I will have an hour's converſation with 
tte Vicar, who will tell me how familiarly you talk 
to Goody Doblon and all the geighbours, as if you 
"cre their equal, and that you- were godmother to 
ner ton Jacky. 

Jam, and ſha!l be ever with the greateſt reſpeR, 


your Grace's moſt obedient, &c. 


Lire LX. 


| Duzlin, OA. 3. 1731. 

T Utually write to friends after a pauſe of a few 

weeks, that I may not interrupt them in better 
empany, better thoughts, and better diverſions. I 
believe I have told you of a great Man who ſaid to 
me, that he never once in his life receiv'd a good let- 
ter from Irc land: for which there are reaſons enough 
v. ithout affronting our underſtandings. For there is 
not one perſon out of this country who regards any 
events that paſs here, unleſs he hath an eſtate or em- 


plovment, —— | cannot tell that you or I ever gave 
tze leaſt provocation to the preient Miniſtry, and 
much leſs to the Court; and yet I am ten times 
more out of favour than you. For my own part, I 
do not ſee the politick of opening common 8 - 
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Fefied to perſons generally known : For a man's un- 
derſtanding would be very weak to convey ſecrets by 
the poſt, if he knew any, which I declare I do not: 
2nd beſides I think the world is already ſo well in- 
formed by plain events, that I queſtion whether the 
Miniſters have any ſecrets at all. Neither would 1 
be under any apprehenſion if a letter ſhould be ſent 
me full of trcalon ; becauſe I cannot hinder people 
from writing what they pleaſe, nor ſending it to me: 
and although it ſhould be diſcover'd to have been 
open'd betore it came to my hand, | would only burn 
it and think no further. I approve of the icheme 
you have to grow ſomewhat richer, though I agree 
you will meet with diſcouragements; and it is rea- 
ſonable you ſhould, conſidering what kind of pens 
are at this time only employed and encouraged. For 
you muſt allow that the bad painter was in the right, 
who having painted a cock, drove away all the cocks 
and hens and even the chickens, for fear thoſe who 
paſſed by his ſhop might make a compariſon with his 
work. And I will fay one thing in ſpite of the Poſl- 
officers, that ſince Wit and learning began to be made 
uſe of in our kingdoms, they were never proſeſſedly 
thrown aſide, contemned and puniſhed, till within 
your own memory; nor Dulneſs and ignorance ever 
ſo openly encouraged and promoted. In anſwer to 
what you ſay of my living among you, if I could do 
it to my eaſe ; perhaps you have heard of a ſcheme 
for an exchange in Berkſhire propoſed by two of 
our friends, but beſides the difficulty of adjuſting 
certain circumſtances, it would not anſwer. I am 
at a time of liſe that ſeeks eaſe and independence, 
vou'll hear my reaſons when you {ee thoſe friends, 
an I corcluded them with ſaying ; That I would 
rather be a freeman among ſlaves, than a ſlave among 

freemen, 
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freemen. The dignity of my preſent ſtation damph 
the pertneſs of inferior puppies and ſquires, which 
without plenty and eaſe on your ſide the channel, 
would break my heart in a month. 


Madam, 

See what it is to live where I do. I am utterly 
ignorant of that ſame Strado del Poe; and yet if that 
Author be againſt lending or giving mony, I cannot 
but think him a good Courtier ; which I am ſure 
your Grace is not, no not ſo much as to be a Maid 
of henour. For I am certainly informed, that you 
are neither a free-thinker, nor can ſell bargains ; that 
you can neither ſpell, nor talk, nor write, nor think 
like a Courtier; that you pretend to be reſpected for 
qualities which have been out of faſhion ever ſince 
you were almoſt in your cradle ; that your contempt 
for a fine petticoat is an infallible mark of diſaffe- 
ction; which is further confirmed by your ill taſte for 
Wit, in preferring two old-faſhion'd poets before 
Duck or Cibber. Beſides you ſpell in ſuch a man- 
ner as no court-lady can read, and write in ſuch an 
old-faſhioned ſtyle, as none of them can underſtand. — 
You need not be in pain about Mr. Gay's ſtock of 
health. I promiſe you he wall ſpend it all upon 
lazineſs, and run deep in debt by a winter's repoſe 
in town; therefore I entreat your Grace will order 
him to move his chops leſs and his legs more for the 
fix cold months, elſe he will ſpend all his mony in 
phyſick and coach-hire. I am in much perplexity 
about your Grace's declaration, of the manner in 
which you diſpoſe what you call your love and re- 
ſpe, which you ſay are not paid to Merit but to 

our own Humour. Now Madam, my misfortune 


is that I have nothing to plead but abundance of _— 


6 2 S ws 


. 5 8 7 „ © TT @ & wa, *» * 


Dr. SWIFT, Gr. 163 


and there goes an ugly obſervation, that the Humour 
of ladies is apt to 1 Now Madam, if I ſhould 
go to Ajmſbury with a great load of merit, and your 
Grace happen to be out of humour, and will not 
purchaſe my merchandize at the price of your reſpect, 
the goods may be damaged, and no body elie will 
take them off my hands. Belides you have declared 


Mr. Gay to hold the firſt part, and 1 but the ſecond, 


which is hard treatment, fince 1 ſhall be the neweſt 
acquaintance by iome years, and I will appeal to all 
the reſt of your ſex, whether ſuch an innovation 
ought to be allowed? I ſhould be ready to ſay in 
the common forms that I was much obliged to the 
Lady who wiſh'd ſhe could give me the belt living, &c. 
if I did not vehemently ſuſpect it was the very ſame 
Lady who ſpoke many things to me in the ſame ſtyle, 
and alſo with regard to the gentleman at your elbow 
when you writ, whoſe Dupe he was, as well as of 
her Waiting-woman ; but they were both arrant 
knaves, as I told him and a third friend, though they 
will not believe it to this day. I deſire to preſent my 
moſt humble reſpects to my Lord Duke, and with 
my heartieſt prayer for the proſperity of the whole 
family, remain your Grace's, &c. 


— 


LzeTTERa LXAL 
To Mr. Pope. 


Dublin, June 12, 1732. 
Doubt, habit hath little power to reconcile us with 
ſickneſs attended by pain. With me, the lownels 
of {pirits hath a moſt n effect; I am grown 
2 leis 
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leſs patient with ſolitude, and harder to be pleas'd 
with company ; which I could formerly better digeſt, 
when 1 could be eaſier without it than at preſent. As 
to ſending you any thing that I have written ſince I 
left you (either verſe or proſe) I can only ſay, that I 
have order'd by my Will, that all my Papers of any 
kind ſhall be deliver'd you to diſpoſe of as you pleale. 
I have ſeveral things that I have had ſchemes to finiſh, 
or to _—_— but I very fooliſhly put off the trouble, 
as ſinners do their repentance : for I grow day 
more averſe from writing, which is very natural, and 
when I take a pen ſay to myſelf a thouſand times, 
non eft tanti. As to thoſe papers of four or five years 
that you are pleas'd to require ſoon ; they con- 

liſt of little accidental things writ in the country; 
family amuſements, never intended farther than to 
divert our ſelves and ſome neighbours : or ſome ef. 
fects of anger on Publick Grievances here, which 
would be inſignificant out of this kingdom. Two or 
three of us had a fancy three years ago to write a 
Weekly paper, and call it an Intelligencer. But it 
continued not long ; for the whole Volume (it was 
re- printed in London and I find you have ſeen it) was 
the work only of two, my ſelf and Dr. Sheridan, 
If we could have got ſome ingenious young man to 
have been the manager, who ſhould have publiſhed 
all that might be ſent to him, it might have continued 
longer, for there were hints enough. But the Printer 
here could not afford ſuch a young man one farthing 
kor his trouble, the Sale being ſo ſmall, and the price 
one half-penny ; and ſo it dropt. In the Volume you 
faw (to anſwer your queſtions) the 1, 3, 5, 7, were 
mine. Of the 8th I writ only the Verles, (very un- 
correct, but againſt a fellow we all hated) the gth 
mine, the 1oth only the Verſes, and of thoſe _ the 
our 
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four laſt ſlovenly lines; the 15th is a Pamphlet of 


mine printed before with Dr. Ss Preface, 


merely for lazineſs not to diſappoint the town ; and 
ſo was the 19th, which contains only a parcel of facts 


relating purely to the miſeries of Ireland, and wholly 


uſeleſs and unentertaining. As to other things of 
mine ſince I left you; there are in proſe a View 
of the State of Ireland; a Project for eating Chil- 
dren ; and a Defence of Lord Carteret ; in verſe a 
Libel on Dr. D and Lord Carteret ; a Letter 
to Dr. D— on the Libels writ againſt him; 
the Barrack (a ſtol'n Copy) the Lady's Journal ; the 
Lady's Dreſſing-room (a ſtol'n Copy) the Plea of the 
Damn'd (a ſtol'n Copy ;) all theſe have been printed 
in London, (I forgot to tell you that the Tale of 


Sir Ralph was ſcnt from England.) Beſides theſe 


there are five or ſix (perhaps more) Papers of Verſes 
writ in the North, but perſectly Family-things, two 
or three of which may be tolerable, the reſt but in- 
different, and the humour only local, and ſome that 
would give offence to the times. Such as they are, 
J will bring them, tolerable or bad, if I recover 
this lameneſs, and live long enough to ſee you either 
here or there. I forget again to tell you that the 
Scheme of paying Debts by a Tax on Vices, is not 
one Syllable mine, but of a young Clergy-man whom 
I countenance ; he told me it was built upon a paſ- 
ſage in Gulliver, where a Projector hath ſomething 
upon the ſame Thought. This young Man is the 
moſt hopeful we have: a book of his Poems was 
printed in London; Dr. D— is one of his Pa- 
trons : he is marry'd and has children, and makes up 
about 100 J. a year, on which he lives decently. The 


u:moſt ſtretch of his ambition is, to gather up as 


much ſuperflugus mony as will give him a fight of 
M3 you 
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* and half an hour of your preſence ; after which 
e will return home in full ſatisfaction, and in proper 
time die in peace. | 

My poetical fountain is drain'd, and I prefeſs I 
grow gradually fo dry, tha: a Rhime with me is al- 
moit as hard to find as a Guinea, and even Proſe 
ſpeculations tire me almoſt as much. Yet I have a 
thing in pioſe, begun above twenty-eight years ago, 
and almoſt finiſh'd. It will make a four-ſhilling Vo- 
lume, and is ſuch a perteftion of fully, that you 
ſhall never hear of it till it is printed, and then you 
ſhall be left to guels. Nay I have another of the 
ſame age, which will require a long time to per- 
fe, and is worle than the former, in which I wid 
ſerve you the ſame way. I heard lately from Mr. — 
who promiſes to be Jeſs lazy in order to mend his 
fortune. But women who live by their beauty, and 
men by their wit, are ſeldom provident enough to 
conſider that both Wit and Beauty will go off with 
years, and there is no living upon the credit of what 
1s 


am in great concern to hear of my Lady Boling- 
broke's ill health returned upon her, and I doubt my 
Lord will find Dawley too ſolitary without her. In 
that, neither he nor you are companions young enough 
for me, and I believe the beſt part of the reaſon why 
men are ſaid to grow children when they are old, is 
becauſe they cannot en: ertain themſelves with think- 
ing ; which is the very caſe of little boys and girls, 
who love to be noiſ among their play-fellows. I 
am told Mrs. Pope is without pain, and I have not 
heard of a more gentle decay, without uneaſineſs to 
her ſelf or friends; yet J cannot but pity you, who 
are ten times the greater ſufferer, by having the per- 
{on you moſt love fo long before you, and dying . 

| a 
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and I pray God it may not affect your mind or 


your 


— — 


LETTER LXII. 


* Mr. Pope to Dr. Swift. 


| Dec. 5, 1732. 
T is not a time to complain that you have not an- 
ſwered me two letters (in the laſt of which I was 
impatient under ſome fears.) It is not now indeed a 
time to think of my ſelf, when one of the neareſt 
and longeſt tyes ] have ever had, is broken all on a 
ſudden, by the unexpected death of poor Mr. Gay. 
An inflammatory feaver hurried him out of this hfe 
in three days. He dicd laſt night at nine a clock, not 
deprived of his ſenſes entirely at laſt, and poſſeſſing 
them perfectly till within five hours. He aſked of 
you a few hours before, when in acute torment by 
the inflammation in his bowels and breaſt. His et- 
fects are in the Duke of Qgeenſbury's cuſtody. His 
ſiſters, we ſuppoſe, will be his heirs, who are two 
widows ; as yet it is not known whether or no he 
left a will God God! how often are we to die 


— — — — — 


On my dear friend Mr. Gay's death : Received 
December 15, but nt read till the 20th, by an In- 
pulſe foreboding ſome Misfortune. | This note is in- 


Jors'd on the original letter in Dr. Swiſt's hand.] 
Datlin Edit. | 
M 4 before 
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before we quite go off this ſtage ? in every friend we 
loſe a part of our ſelves, and the beſt part. God keep 
thoſe we have left ! few are worth praying for, and 
one's ſelf the leaſt of all. TY 

I Tall never ſee you now I believe; one of your 
principal Calls to England is at an end. Indeed he 
was the moſt aimiable by far, his qualities were the 
gentleſt, but I love you as well and as firmly. Would 
to God the man we have loſt had not been ſo amia- 
ble, nor ſo good! but that's a wiſh for our own fakes, 
not for his. Sure if Innocence and Integrity can de- 
ſerve Happineſs, it mult be his. Adieu. I can add 
nothing to what you will feel, and diminiſh nothing 
from it. Yet write to me, and ſoon. Believe no man 
now living loves you better, I believe no man ever 
did, than 

A. Por k. 


Dr. Arbuthnot, whoſe humanity you know, hear- 
tily commends himſelf to you. All poſſible diligence 
and affection has been ſhown, and continued attend - 
| ance on this melancholy occaſion. Once more adieu, 
and write to one who is truly diſconſolate. 


Dear Sir, | 

I am ſorry that the renewal of our correſpondence 
ſhould be upon ſuch a melancholy occaſion. Poor 
Mr. Gay dy'd of an inflammation, and I believe at 
laſt a mortitication, of the bowels ; it was the moſt 
precipitate caſe I ever knew, having cut him off in 
three days. He was attended by two Phyſicians be- 
fides myſelſ. I believed the diitemper mortal from the 
beginning. I have not had the pleafure of a line 
from you theſe two years; I wrote one about your 
health, to which I had no anſwer. I wiſh you - 

| ca): 


Dr. SWIFT, Er. 169 


health and happiness, being with great affection and 
reſpect, Sir, Your, &c. 


— _ 
* 


LETTER LXIII. 


Dublin, 1222-3. 

Received yours with a few lines from the Doctor. 

and the account of our loſing Mr. Gay, upon 
which event I ſhall ſay nothing. I am only concern'd 
that long living hath not hardened me: tor even in 
this kingdom, and in a few days paſt, two perſons of 
great merit whom 1 loved very well, have dy'd in 
the prime of their years, but a little above thirty. 
I would endeavour to comfort myſelf upon the loſs of 
friends, as I do upon the loſs of mony ; by turning 
to my account-book, and ſeeing whether I have 
enough left for my ſupport ? but in the former caſe 
I find I have not, any more than in the other ; and 
I know not any man who is in a greater libely hood 
than myſelf to die poor and friendleſs. You arc a 
much greater loſer waa me by his death, as being a 
more intimate friend, and often his companion ; 
which latter I could never hope to be, except perhaps 
once more in my life for a piece of a ſummer. I 
hope he hath left you the care of any writings he 
may have left, and I wiſh, that with thoſe already 
extant, they could be all publiſhed in a fair edition 
under your inſpection. Your Poem on the Uſe of 
Riches hath been juſt printed here, and we have no 
objection but the obſcurity of ſeveral paſlages by our 
ignorance in facts and perſons, which make us loſe 


abundance of the Satyr. Had the printer given me 
* 
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notice, I would have honeſtly printed the names at 
length, where I happened to know them; and writ 
explanatory notes, which however would have been 
but few, for my long abſence hath made me ignorant 
of what paſſes out of the icene where I am. I never 
had the leaſt hint from you about this work, any 
more than of your former, upon Taſt. We are 
told here, that you are preparing other pieces of 
the ſame bulk to be inſcrib'd to other friends, one 
for inſtance) to my Lord Bolingbroke, another to 
d Oxford, and ſo on Doctor Delany preſents 
you his moſt humble ſervice, he behaves himſelf very 
commendably, converſes only with his former friends, 
makes no parade, but entertains them conſtantly at an 
elegant plentifu] table, walks the ſtreets as uſual, by 
day-light, does many acts of charity and generoſity, 
cultivates a country-houſe two miles diſtant, and is one 
of thoſe very few within my knowledge, on whom 
a great accels of fortune hath made no manner of 
change. And particularly he is often without mony, 
as he was before. We have got my Lord Orrery 
among us, being forced to continue here on the ill con- 
dition of his eſtate by the knavery of an Agent ; he is 
2 moſt worthy Gentleman, whom I hope you will 
de acquainted with. I am very much obliged by 
your favour to Mr. P—=, which I deſire may con- 
tinue no longer than he ſhall deſerve by his Modeſty, 
2 virtue I never knew him to want, but is hard 
for young men to keep, without abundance of bal- 
laſt. If you are acquainted with the Ducheſs of 
Queenſbury, I deſire you will preſent her my moſt 
humble ſervice : I think ſhe is a greater loſer by the 
death of a friend than either of us. She ſeems a 
Lady of excellent ſenſe and ſpirit. I had often Poſt- 
ſcripts from her in our friend's letters to me, and her 
. part 
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part was ſometimes longer than his, and they mae 
up 2 great part of the little happine's I could have 
here. This was the more generous, becauie I never 
lav her ſince ſhe was a girl of five years old, nor did 
I envy poor Mr. Gay for any thing ſo much as be- 
ing a domeilick friend to ſuch a Lady. I deſire you 
will never fail to ſend me a particular account of your 
Health, I dare hardly enquire about Mrs. Pope, who 
Jam told is but juſt among the living, and conle- 
quently a continual grief to you: ſhe is ſenſible of 
your tenderneſs, which robs her of the only happineis 
ſhe is capable of enjoying. And yet I pity you more 
than her, you cannot lengthen her days, and I beg 
ſhe may not ſhorten yours. 


—— 


LETTER LXIV. 


| Feb. 16, 1732-3. 
TT is indeed impoſſible to ſpeak on ſuch a ſuhject 
as the loſs of Mr. Gay, to me an irreparable one. 
But I ſend you what I intend for the inſcription on 
his tomb, which the Duke of Queenſbury will ſet 
up at Weſtminſter. As to his writings, he left no 
Will, nor ſpoke a word of them, or any thing elle, 
during his | vow and præcipitate illneſs, in which I 
attended him to his laſt breath. The Duke has acted 
more than the part of a brother to him, and it will 
be ſtrange if the ſiſters do not leave his papers totally 
ta his diſpoſal, who will do the fame that I would 
with them. He has managed the Comedy (which our 
r friend gave to the play-houſe the week before 
is death) io the utmoſt advantage for his relations; 
and 
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and propoſes to do the ſame with ſome Fablcs he left 
finiſhed. 


There is nothing of late which I think of more 
than Mortality, and what you mention, of collecting 
the beſt monuments we can of our friends, their own 
images in their writings : (for thoſe are the beſt, when 
their minds are ſuch as Mr. Gay's was, and as yours 
>.) I am preparing alſo for my own, and have no- 
thing ſo much at heart, as to ſhew the filly world that 
men of Wit, or even Poets, may be the moſt moral 
of mankind. A few looſe things ſometimes fall from 
them, by which cenſorious fools judge as ill of them 
as poſſibly they can, .for their own comfort: and 
indeed, when ſuch unguarded and trifling Jeux 4 E/- 
pirit have once got abroad, all that prudence or re- 
pentance can do, ſince they cannot be deny'd, is to 
put 'em fairly upon that foot; and teach the publick 
{as we have done in the preface to the four volumes 
of Miſcellanies) to diſtinguiſh betwixt our ſtudies and 
our idleueſſes, our works and our weaknefles. "That 
was the whole end of the laſt Vol. of Miſcella- 
nies, without which our former declaration in that 
preface, That theſe volumes contain'd all that we 
have ever offended in, that way,” would have been 
diſcredited. It went indeed to my heart, to omit 
what you called the Libel on Dr. D and the 
beſt Panegyrick on myſelf, that either my own times 
or any other could have afforded, or will ever afford 
to me. The book as you oblerve was printed in great 
haſte ; the cauſe whereof was, that the booklellers 
here were doing the ſame, in collecting your pieces, 
the corn with the chaff; I don't mean that any thing 
of yours is chaff, but with other wit of Ireland 
which was fo, and the whole in your name. I meant 
principally to oblige them to ſeparate what you writ 

ſeriouſly 
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ſeriouſly from what you writ careleſsly; and thought 
my own weeds might pals for a ſort of wild fluwers, 
when bundled up with them. 

It was I that ſent you thoſe books into Ireland, 
and ſo I did my Epiſtle to Lord Bathurſt even before 
it was publiſh'd, and another thing of mine, which 
is a *Parody from Horace, writ in two mornings. 
I never took more care in my life of any thing than 
of the former of theſe, nor leſs than of the latter: 
yet every friend has forc'd me to pi int it, tho? in truth 
my own ſingle motive was about twenty lines toward 
the latter end, which you will find out. 

I have declined opening to you by letters the whole 
ſcheme of my preſent Work, expecting {till to do it 
in a better manner in perſon : but you will ſee pretty 
ſoon, that the letter to Lord Bathurſt is a part of it, 
and you will find a plain connexion between them, 
if you read them in the order juſt contrary to that 
they were publiſh'd in. I imitate thoſe cunning 
tradeſmen, who ſhow their beſt ſilks laſt ; or, (to give 
you a truer idea, tho" it founds too proudly) my 
works will in one reſpect be like the works ot Na- 
ture, much more to be liked and underſtood when 
conſider'd in the relation they bear with each other, 
than when ignorantly look'd upon one by one; ard 
often, thoic parts which attract moſt at ſirſt ſight, will 
appear to be not the moſt, but the lealt conſiderable. 

I am pleas'd and flatter'd by your expreſſion of 
Orna me. The chief plcaſure this work can give me 
1s, that I can in it, with propriety, decency, and ju- 
ſtice, inſert the name and character of every friend I 

have, and cvery man that deſerves to be lov'd or 


i 
—— . 
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aJorn'd. But I ſmile at your applying that phraſe 
to my viſiting you in Ireland: a place where I might 
have ſome apprehenſion (from their extraordinary 
paſſion for Poetry, and their boundleſs Hoſpitality) 
of being adorned to death, and buried under the weight 
of garlands, Jike one I have read of ſomewhere or 
other. My Mother lives (which is an anſwer to that 
point) and I thank God tho? her memory be in a 
manner gone, is yet awake and ſenſible to me, tho 
ſcarce to any thing elſe ; which doubles the reaſon 
of my attendance, and at the ſame time ſweetens it. 
I wiſh (beyond any other wiſh) you could pals a 
ſummer here; I might (too probably) return with 
you, unleſs you preferr'd to ſee France firſt, to which 
country I think you would have a ftrong invitation. 
Lord Peterborow has narrowly eſcaped death, and 
yet keeps his chamber : he is perpetually ſpeaking in 
the molt affectionate manner of you: he has written 
you two letters which you never recciv'd, and by 
that has been diſcourag'd from wiiting more. I can 
well believe the polt-ofiice may do this, when ſome 
letters of his to me have met the ſame fate, and two 
of mine to him. Yet let not this diſcourage you from 
writing to me, or to him inclos'd in the common 
way, as I do to you: Innocent men need fear no de- 
tection of their thoughts; and for my part, I wou'd 
give em free leave to ſend all I write to Curll, if moſt 
of what I write was not too filly. 
I defire my ſincere ſervices to Dr. Delany, wha 
I agree with you is a man every way eſteemable: 
my Lord Orrery is a moſt virtuous and good-natur'd 
Nobleman, whom I ſhould be happy to know. 
Lord B. receiv'd your letter thro* my hands; it is 
not to be told you how much he wiſhes for you: The 
whole liſt of perſons to whom you ſent your ſervices 
re: urn 
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return you theirs, with proper ſenſe of the diſtine- 
tion Your Lady friend is Semper Eadem. and I 
have written an Epiſtle to her on that qualification in 
a female character; which is though: by my chief 
Critick in your abſence to be my Chirf d Orudre: 
but it cannot be prin:cd perſectly, in an age ſo fore 
of Satire, and ſo willing to mitapply Characters. 

As to my own health, it is as good as uſual. [ 
have lain ill ſeven days of a ſlight feaver (the com- 
plaint here) but recover'd by gentle {weats, and the 
care of Dr. Arbuthnot. The play Mr. Gay left ſuc- 
ceeds very well; it is another original in its kind. 
Adicu. God preſerve your lite, your health, your 
limbs, your ſpirits, and your friendſhips ! 


Jn — 


LETTER LXV. 


April 2, 1733. 

* O U fay truly, that death is only terrible to us 

as it ſeparates us from thule we love, but [ 
really think thoſe have the worſt of it who are left 
by us, if we are true friends. I have felt more (I fancy) 
in the loſs of Mr. Gay, than I ſhall ſuffer in the 
thought of going away myſelf into a ſtate that can 
feel none of this ſort of loſſes. I wiſh'd vehemently 
to have ſeen him in a condition of living independent, 
and to have lived in perfect indolence the reſt of our 
days together, the two moſt idle, moſt innocent, un- 
deſigning Poets of our age. I now as vehemently wiſh 
you and I might walk into the grave together, by as 
ſlow ſteps as you pleaſe, but contentedly and chear- 
fully : Whether that ever can be, or in what coun- 


try, 
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fry, I know no more, than into what country we 
ſhall walk out of the grave. But it ſuffices me to 
know it will be exactly what region or ſlate our Ma- 
ker appoints, and that whatever [s, is Right. Our 
poor friend's papers are partly in my hands, and for 
as much as is ſo, I will take care to ſuppreſs things 
unworthy of him. As to the Epitaph, I'm ſorry 
you gave a copy, for it will certainly by that means 
come into print, and I would correct it more, unleſs 
you will do it for me (and that I ſhall like as well :) 
Upon the whole, I carnelily wiſh your coming over 
hither, for this reaſon among many others, that your 
influence may be join'd with mine to ſuppreſs what- 
ever we may judge proper of his papers. To be 
Plunged in my neighbours and my papers, will be 
vour inevitable fate as ſoon as you come. That I am 
an author whole characters are thought of ſome weight, 
appears from the great noiſe and buſtle that the Court 
and Town make about any I give: and I will net 
render them leſs important, or leſs intereſting, by 
{paring Vice and Folly, or by betraying the cauſe of 
Truth and Virtue. I will take care they ſhall te ſuch, 
a3 no man can be angry at but the perſons I would 
have angry. You are ſenſible with A wi decency and 
Juitice I paid homage to the Royal Family, at the 
iame time that I ſatirized falſe Courtiers, and Spies, 
&c. about em. | have not the courage however to 
be ſuch a Satyriſt as you, but I would be as much, 
or more, a Philolopher. You call your fatires, Li- 
bels ; I would rather call my fatires, Epiſtles : They 
v. ill conſiſt more of Morality than of Wit, and grow 
graver, which you will call duller. I ſhall leave it 
to my Antagoniſts to be witty (if they can) and con- 
tent myſelf to be uſcfu), and in the right. Tell me 
your opinion as to Lady) or Lord *'s per- 

formance ? 
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formance ? they are certainly the Top-wits of the 
Court, and you may judge by that ſingle piece what 
can be done againſt me; tor it was labour'd, corrected, 
præ-· commended aud poſt-diſapprov'd, ſo far as to 
be diſ-own'd by themſelves, after each had highly 
cry'd it up for the others. I have met with ſome 
complaints, aud heard at a diſtance of ſome threats, 
occalion'd by my veries : 1 ſent fair meſſages to ac- 
quaint them where I was to be found in town, and 
to offer to call at their houſes to ſatisfy them, and ſo 
it dropp'd. It is very poor in any one to rail and 
threaten at a diſtance, and have nothing to ſay to you 
when they ſee you. am glad you perſiſt and 
abide by ſo good a thing as that Poem, in which I am 
immortal for my Morality : I never took any praiſe 
ſo kindly, and yet I think I deſerve that praiſe — 
than I do any other. Wen does your collection 
come out, and what will it conſiſt of ? I have but laſt 
week finiſhed another of my Epiſtles, in the order of 
the ſyſtem ; and this week (exercitandi gratia) J have 
tranſlated {or rather y'd) another of Horace's, 
in which I introduce you adviſing me about my ex- 
pences, houſekeeping,. &c. But theſe things ſhall Iye 
by, till you come to carp at 'em, and alter rhymes, 
and grammar, and triplets, and cacophonies of all kinds. 
Our Parliament will fit till Midſummer, which I hope 
way be a motive to bring you rather in ſummer than 
ſo late as autumn: you us'd to love what I hate, a 
hurry of politicks, &c. Courts I ſee not, Courtiers I 
| know not, Kings I adore not, Queens I compliment 
not; ſol am never like to be in faſhion, nor in de- 
pendance. I heartily join with you in pitying our 
poor Lady for her unhappineſs, and ſhould only pity 
ber more, if ſhe had more of what they at Court call 
Happineſs. Come then, and perhaps we may go all 
N together 
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together into France at the end of the ſeaſon, and 
compare the Liberties of both kingdoms. Adieu. 
Believe me dear Sir, (with a thouſand warm wiſhes, 
mix'd with ſhort ſighs) ever yours. 


— 


— 


LETTER LXVI. 
To Mr. Pope. 


Dablin, May 1, 1733. 
Anſwer your Letter the ſooner becauſe I a, a2 


particular reaſon for doing ſo. Some weeks ago 
came over a Poem call'd, The Life and Character of 
Dr. S. written by bim/elf, it was reprinted here, and 
is dedicated to you. It is upon a Maxim 
in Rocheſoucault, and the dedication after a formal 
ſtory ſays, that my manner of writing is to be found 
in every line. I believe I have told you, that I writ 
- & year or two ago near five hundred lines upon the 
ſame Maxim in Rochefoucault, and was a long time 
about it, as that Impoſtor ſays in his Dedication, with 
many circumſtances, all pure invention. I defire you 
to believe, and to tell my friends, that in this ſpu- 
rious piece there is not a ſingle line, or bit of a line, 
or thought, any way reſembling the genuine Copy, 
any more than it does Virgil's Eneis, for I never gave 
a Copy of mine, nor lent it out of my fight. And 
although I ſhew'd it to all common acquaintance in- 
differently, and ſome of them, (eſpecially one or two 
females) had got many lines by heart, here and there, 
and repeated them often ; yet it happens that not 
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one ſingle line, or thought is contained in this Impo- 
ſture, although it appears that they who counterfeited 
me, had heard of the true one. But even this trick 
ſhall not provoke me to print the true one, which in- 
deed is not proper to be ſeen till J can be ſeen no 
more: I therefore deſire you will undeceive my friends, 
and I will order an Advertiſement to be printed here, 
and tranſmit it to England, that every body may know 
the deluſion, and acquit me, as I am ſure you muſt 
have done your ſelf, if you have read any part of it, 
which is mean, and trivial, and full of that Cant that 
I molt deſpiſe : I would fink to be a Vicar in Nor- 
folk rather than be charged with ſuch a performance. 
Now I come to your letter. 

When I was of your age, I thought every day of 
death, but now every minute ; and a continual giddy 
diſorder more or leſs is a greater addition than that of 


my years. I cannot affirm that I pity our friend 


Gay, but J pity his friends, I pity you, and would 
at leaſt equally pity my ſelf, if I liv'd amongſt you; 
becauſe l ſhould have ſeen him oftner than you did, 
who are a kind of Hermit, how great a noiſe ſoever 
vou make by your III nature in not letting the honeſt 
Villains of the times enjoy themſelves in this world, 
which is their only happineſs, and terrifying them 
with another. I ſhould have added in my libel, that 
of all men living you are the moſt happy in your 
Enemies and your Friends : And I will ſwear you 
have fifty times more Charity for mankind than I 
could ever pretend to. Whether the production you 
mention came from the Lady or the Lord, I did not 
imagine that they were at leaſt ſo bad verſifyers. 
Therefore, facit indiznatio verſus, is only to be ap- 
ply'd when the indignation is againſt general Villainy, 
and never operates when ſome ſort of people write to 
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defend themſelves. I love to hear them reproach yori 
for dulneſs, only I would be ſatisfy'd fince you are ſo 
dull, why are they ſo angry? give me a ſhilling, and 
I will enſure you, that poſterity ſhall never know you 
had one ſingle enemy, excepting thoſe whoſe memory 
you have preſerv d. | 

I am ſorry for the ſituation of Mr. Gay's papers. 
You do not exert your ſelf as much as I could wiſh 
in this affair. I had rather the two fiſters were hang'd 
than ſee his works ſwell'd by any loſs of credit to 
his memory. I would be glad to ſee the moſt valua- 
ble printed by themſelves, thoſe which ought not to 
be ſeen burn'd immediately, and the others that have 
gone abroad, printed ſeparately like opuſcula, or ra- 
ther be ſtifled and forgotten. I thought your Epitaph 
was immediately to be ingrav'd, and therefore I made 
leſs ſcruple to give a Copy to Lord Orrery, who car- 
neſtly deſir d it, but to no body elſe ; and he tells me, 
he gave only two, which he will recall. I have a 
ſhort Epigram of his upon it, wherein I would cor- 
rect a line, or two at moſt, and then I will ſend it 
you (with his 1 I have nothing againſt 
yours, but the laſt line, Striking their aching, the 
two por. as they are ſo near, ſeem to ſound 
too like. ſhall write to the Ducheſs, who hath 
lately honoured me with a very friendly letter, and 
I will tell her my opinion freely about our friend's 
papers. I want health, and my affairs are enlarged : 
but I will break through the latter, if the other mends. 
can uſe a courſe of medicines, lame and giddy. My 
chief deſign next to ſeeing you is to be a ſevere Critic 
on you and your neighbour ; but firſt kill his father, 
thit he may be able to maintain me in my own way 
of living, and particularly my horſes. It coſt me 
near 600 J. tor a wall to keep mine, and 1 * 
- ri 
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ride without two ſervants for fear of accidents ; hic 
vivimus ambitioſa paupertate. You are both too poor 
for my acquaintance, but he much the poorer. With 
you I will find graſs, and wine, and ſervants, but 
with him not. The Collection you ſpeak of is 
this. A Printer came to me to defire he might print 
my works (as he call'd them) in four volumes by 
{ubſcription. I ſaid I would give no leave, and 
ſhould be ſorry to ſee them printed here. He ſaid 
they could not be printed in London, I anſwer'd, 
they could, if the Partners agreed. He ſaid he 
* would be glad of my permiſſion, but as he could 
„ print them without it and was advis'd that it could 
% do me no harm, and having been aſſur'd of nu- 
« merous ſubſcriptions, he hoped I would not be 
« angry at his purſuing his own intereſt, &c.” Much 
of this diſcourſe paſt, and he goes on with the mat- 
ter, wherein I determine not to intermeddle, though 
it be much to my diſcontent ; and I wiſh it could be 
done in England, rather than here, although I am 
grown pretty indifferent in every thing of that kind. 
This is the truth of the ſtory. 
My Vanity turns at preſent on being perſonated in 
your Quæ Virtus, &. You will obſerve in this let- 
ter many marks of an ill head and a low ſpirit ; but 2 


Heart wholly turned to love you with the greatel} 
Earneſtneſs and Truth. 
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LETTER LXVIL 


May 28, 173 

I Have begun two or three letters to you by eh 

and been prevented from finiſhing them by a thou- 
ſand avocations and diſſipations. I muſt firft acknow- 
ledge the honour done me by Lord Orrery, whoſe 
xriiſes are that precious ointment Solomon ſpeaks of, 
which can be given only by men of Virtue : all other 
praiſe, whether from Poets or Peers, is contemptible 
alike : and I am old enough and experienced enough 
to know, that the only praiſes worth having, are thole 
beſtowed by Virtue for Virtue. My Poetry I abandon 
to the critics, my Morals I commit to the teſtimony 
of thoſe who know me: and therefore I was more 
pleas'd with your Libel, than with any Verſes I ever 
received. I wiſh ſuch a collection of your writings 
could be printed here, as you mention going on in 
Ireland. I was ſurpriz'd to receive from the Printer 
that ſpurious piece call'd, The Life and Character of 
Dr. Swift, with a letter telling me the perſon 
* who publiſh'd it had aſſur'd him the Dedication to 
me was what I would not take ill, or elie he would 
not have printed it.“ I can't tell who the man is, 
who took ſo far upon him as to anſwer for my way of 
thinking ; tho? had the thing been genuine, I ſhould 
have been greatly diſpleas'd at the publiſher's part, in 
doing it without your knowledge. 

I am as earneſt as you can be, in doing my beſt 
to prevent the publiſhing of any thing unworthy of 
Mr. Gay; but I fear his friends partiality. I with vou 
would come over. All the myſteries of my Pale. 
Phica! 
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phical work ſhall then be clear'd to you, and you will 
not think that I am not merry enough, nor angry 
enough : It will not want for Satire, but as for Anger 
I know it not ; or at leaſt only that ſort of which the 
Apoſtle ſpeaks, © Be ye angry and fin not.” 

My Neighbour's writings have been metaphyſical, 
and will next be hiſtorical. It is certainly from him 
only that a valuable Hiſtory of Europe in theſe laiter 
times can be expected. Come, and quicken him: 
for age, indolence, and contempt of the world, grow 
upon men apace, and may often make the wiſeſt in- 
different whether poſterity be any wiſer than we. 
To a man in years, Health and Quiet become ſuch 
rarities, and conſequently ſo valuable, that he is apt 
to think of nothing more than of enjoying them when - 
ever he can, for the remainder of life; and this I 
doubt not has caus'd ſo many great men to die with- 
out leaving a ſcrap to Hy 

I am ſincerely troubled for the bad account you give 
of your own health. I wiſh every day to hear a bet- 
ter, as much as I do to enjoy my own, I faithfully 
aſſure you. 


LETTER LXVIII. 
From Dr. Swift. 


| Dublin, July 8, 1733. 
Muſt condole with you for the loſs of Mrs. Pope, 
of whoſe death the papers have been full. But [ 
would rather rejoice with you, becauſe if any cir- 
cumſtances can make the death of a dear Parent and 
N 4 Friend 
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Friend a ſubject for joy, you have them all. She 
dicd in an extream old age, without pain, under the 
care of the moſt dutiful Son that I have ever known 
or heard of, which is a ſelicity not happening to one 
in a million. The worſt effect of her death falls upon 
me, and ſo much the worſe, becauſe I expected a/i- 
quis damus uſus in ills, that it would be followed by 
making me and this kingdom happy with your pre- 
ſence. But I am told to my great mi-fortune, that a 
very convenient offer happening. vou waved the in- 
vitation preſſed on you, alledging tlic fear you had of 
being killed here with eating and drinking. By which 
J find that you have given ſome credit to a notion, of 
our gieat plenty and hoſpitality. It is true, our 
meat and wine is cheaper here, as it is always in the 
pooreſt countries, becauſe there is no mony to pay for 
them: I believe there are not in this whole city three 
Gentlemen out of Employment, who are able to give 
Entertainments once a month. Thoſe who are in 
employments of church or ſtate, are three parts in 
four trom England, and amount to little more than a 
dozen: Thoſe indeed may once or twice invite their 
friends, or any perſon of diſtinction that makes a voyage 
hither. All my acquaintance tell me, they know not 
above three families where they can occaſionally dine 
in a whole year: Dr. Delany is the only gentleman 
I know, who keeps one certain day in the week to 
entertain ſeven or eight friends at dinner, and to paſs 
the evening, where there is nothing of excels, either 
in eating or drinking. Our old friend Southern (who 
hath juſt left us) was invited to dinner once or twice 
by a judge, a biſhop, or a commitlioner of the reve- 
nues, but moſt frequented a few particular friends, 
and chiefly the Doctor, who is ealy in his fortune, 
and very hoſpitable, The convenicncics of taking he 


alr, 


Dr. SWIFT, Ce. 185 


air, winter or ſummer, do far exceed thoſe in Lon- 
don. For the two large ſtrands juſt at two ends of 
the town are as firm and dry in winter as in ſummer. 
There are at leaſt ſix or eight gentlemen of enic, 
lcarning, good-humour and taſte, able and deſirous io 
pleaſe you, and orderly females, ſome of the better 
lort, to take care of you. Theſe were the motives that 
J have frequently made uſe of to entice you hither. 
And there would be no failure among the beſt people 
here, of any honours that could be done you. As 
to myſelf, J declare my health is fo uncertain that I 
dare not venture amongſt you at preſent. I hate the 
thoughts of London, where I am not rich enough to 
live otherwiſe than by ſhifting, which is now too late. 
Neither can I have conveniencies in the country for 
three horſe; and two ſervants, and many others which 
J have here at hand. I am one of the governors of 
all the hackney-coaches, carts and carriages round this 
town, ho dare not inſult me like your ra.cally wig- 
goners or coachmen, but give me the way ; nor 15 
there one Lord or Squire for a hundred of yours, t9 
turn me out of the road, or run over me with ther 
coaches and fix. Thus, I make tome advantage of 
the publick poverty, and give you the rcaſons for whit 
I once writ, why I chuie to be a ſiceinan among 
ſlaves, rather than a ſlave among freemen. Ihen, } 
walk the ſtreets in peace without being juſtled, nor 
ever without a thouſand bleſfing from my friends the 
vulgar. I am Lord Mayor of 120 houtcs, I am ab 
ſolute Lord of the greateſt Cathedral in the kingdom, 
am at pcace with the neighbouring Princes, the Loi. 
Mayor of the citv, and the Arch Biſhop of Dublin, 
only the latter, like the K. of France, lometimes a:- 
tempts encroachments on my dominions, as old Lewr 
did upon Lorrain. In the midſt of this raillery, | 

Cali 
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can tell you with ſeriouſneſs, that theſe advantages 
contribute to my eaſe, and therefore I value them. 
And in one part of your letter relating to my Lord 
B— and your ſelf, you agree with me entirely, 
about the indifference, the love of quiet, the care of 
health, &c. that grow upon men in years. And if 
you dilcover thote inclinations in my Lord and your 
felf, what can you expect from me, whoſe health is 
ſo precarious ? and yet at your or his time of life, I 
could have leap'd over the moon. 


— 


LETTER LXIX. 


= Sept. 1, 1733. 
Have every day wiſh'd to write to you, to ſay a 
thouſand things ; and yet I think I ſhould not have 

writ to you now, if I was not fick of writing any 

thing, ſick of myſelf, and (what is worſe) ſick of my 
friends too. The world is become too buſy for me; 
every body is ſo concern'd for the publick, that all 
private enjoyments are loſt, or diſ-reliſh'd. I write 
more to ſhew you I am tired of this life, than to tell 
you any thing relating to it. I Ive as I did, I think 
as I did, I love you as I did : but all theſe are to no 

Purpoſe : the world will not live, think, or love, as I 

do. I am troubled for, and vexed at, all my friends 

by turns. Here are ſome whom you love, and who 
love you; yet they receive no proofs of that affection 
from you, and they give none of it to you. There 

is a great gulph between. In earneſt, I would go a 

thoutand miles by land to ſee you, but the ſea I 

dread. My ailments are ſuch, that I really * 

. a lea - 
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a ſca ſickneſs, (conſidering the oppreſſion of cholical 


pains, and the great weakneſs of my breaſt) would 
kill me: and if I did not die of that, I muſt of the 
exceſhye cating and drinking of your hoſpitable town, 
and the exceſſive flattery of your moſt poetica] coun- 
try. I hate to be cramm'd, either way. Let your 
hungry Poets, and your rhyming Poets digeſt it, I 
cannot. I like much better to be abuſed and half 
ſtarved, than to be io over-praiſcd and over fed. Drown 
Ircland ! for having caugh: you, and for having kept 
you: TI only reſerve a little charity for her, for know- 
ing your value, and eſteeming you: You are the only 
Patriot I know, who is not hated for ſerving his couu- 
try. The man who drew your Character and printed 
it here, was not much in the wrong in many things he 
ſaid of you: yet he was a very impertinent ſellow, 
for ſaying them in words quite different from thole 
you had yourſelf employed before on the ſame ſub- 
jet : for ſurely to alter your words is to prejudice 
them; and I have been told, vat a man himſelf can 
hardly ſay the ſame thing twice over with equal hap- 
pineſs ; Nature is ſo much a better thing than ar- 
tifice. 

I have written nothing this year: It is no affecta- 
tion to tell you, my Mother's loſs has turned my 
frame of thinking. The habit of a whole life 1s a 
Rronger thing than all the reaſon in the world. I 
know I ought to be caſy, and to be free; but Iam 
dejected. I am confined : my whole amuſement is in 
reviewing my paſt life, not in laying plans for my fu- 
ture. I with you carcd as little for popular applaute 
as I ; as little for any nation in contradiſtinction to 
others, as I: and then I fancy, you that are not afraid 
of the ſea, you that are a ſtronger man at ſixty than 
ever 1 was at twenty, would come and fee ſeveral 
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people who are (at laſt) like the primitive chriſtians, 
| of one ſoul and of one mind. The day is come, which 
J have often wiſhed but never thought to ſee ; when 


every mortal that I eflcem is of th: ſame ſentiment is 
Peliticks and in Religion. | 


Adieu. All vou love, are yours, but all are buſy, 
except (dear Sir) your ſincere friend. 


LETTER LXX. 


Jan. 6, 1734. 


Never think of you and can never write to you, 
1 now, without drawing many of thoſe ſhort ſighs 
of which we have formerly talk'd: The reflection 
both of the friends we have been depriv'd of by Death, 
and of thoſe from whem we are ſeparated almoſt as 
eternally by Abſence, checks me to that degree that it 
takes away in a manner the pleaſure (which yet | feel 
very ſenſibly too) of thinking I am now converling 
with you. You have been filent to me as to your 
Works ; whether thoſe printed here are, or are not 
genuine ? but one I am ſure is yours ; and your me- 
thod of concealing your ſelf puts me in mind of the 
Indian bird I have read of, who hides his head in a 
hole, while all his feathers and tail ſtick out. You'll 
have immediately by ſeveral franks (even before *tis 
here publiſh'd) my Epiſtle to Lord Cobham, part of 
my Opus Magnum, and laſt the Eſſay on Man, both 
which I conclude will be grateful to your book-ſeller 
on whom you pleaſe to beſtow them ſo early. There 
» a woman's war declar'd againſt me by a certain 

Lord, 
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Lord, his weapons are the ſame which women and 
clularen ule, a pin to ſcratch, and a ſquirt to be- 
{patter : I writ a ſort of anſwer, but was aſhamed to 
enter the litts with him, and after ſhewing it to ſome 
people, ſuppreſt it: otherwiſe it was ſuch as was 
worthy of him and worthy of me. I was three weeks 
this autumn with Lord Peterborow, who rejoices in 
your doings, and always ſpeaks with the greateſt af- 
tection of you. I necd not tell you who elſe do the 
ſame, you may be ſure almoſt all thoſe whom | ever 
ſee, or deſire to ſee. I wonder not that B—— paid 
you no icrt of civility while he was in Ircland : he 
1s too much a half-wit to love a true wit, and too 
much half-honeſt, to eſteem any entire merit. I hope 
and think he hates me too, and I will do my beit ta 
make him: he is ſo inſupportably inſolent in his ci - 
vility to me when he meets me at one third place, 
that I muſt affront him to be rid of it. That ſtrict 
yeutrality as to publick parties, which I have con- 
ſtantly obſerv'd in all my writings, I think gives me 
the more title to attack ſuch men, as ſlander and be- 
lye my character in private, to thoie who know me 
not. Yet even this is a liberty I will never take, un- 
lels at the tame time they are Peſts of private ſocicty, 
or miſchievous members of the publick, that is ta 
ſay, unleſs they are enemies to all men as well as to 
me. Pray write to me wien you can: If ever 
I can come to you, I will: it not, may providence 
be our friend and our guard thro' this ſimple voriu, 
where nothing is valuable, but ſenſe and friendſhip. 
Adieu, dear Sir, may health attend your years, and 
then may many years be added to you. 


P. 8. I am juſt now told a very curious Lady in- 
tends to write to you to pump you about ſome poems 
taid 
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faid to be yours. Pray tell her, that you have not 
anfwered me on the ſame queſtions, and that I ſhall 
take it as a thing never to be forgiven from you, if 
you tell another what you have conceal'd from me. 


LeTTE®R LXXI. 


Sept. 15, 1734 
I Have ever thought you as ſenſible as any man [I 


knew, of all the delicacies of friendſhip, and yet 
fear (from what Lord B. tells me you ſaid in your 
laſt letter) that you did not quite underſtand the reaſon 
of my late filence. I aſſure you it procceded wholly. 
from the tender kindneſs I bear you. When the heart 
bs full, it is angry at all words that cannot come up 
to it; and you are now the man in all the world I 
am moſt troubled to write to, for you are the friend 
J have left whom I am moſt grieved about. Death 
has not done worſe to me in ſeparating poor Gay, or 
any other, than diſeaſe and abſence in dividing us. 
1 am afraid to know how you do, fince molt accounts 
I have give me pain for you, and I am unwilling 
to tell you the condition of my own health. If it 
were good I would ſee you, and yet if I found you 
in that very condition of deafneſs, which made you 


fly from us while we were together, what comfort 


could we derive from it? In writing often I ſhould 
fins great relief, could we write freely; and yet when 
I have done ſo, you ſeem by not anſwering in a 
verv long time, to feel either the ſame uneaſineſs as 
] do, or to abftiin from ſome prudential reaſon. Yet 
I am fare, rotting that you and I wou'd fay to each 
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other, (tho? our whole ſouls were to be laid open to 
the clerks of the poſt · office) could hurt either of us 
ſo much, in the opinion of any honeſt man or good 
ſubject, as the intervening, officious, impertinence of 
thoſe Goers between us, who in England pretend to 
intimacies with you, and in Ireland to intimacies 
with me. I cannot but receive any that call upon 
me in your name, and in truth they take it in vain 
too often. 1 take all opportunities of juſtifying you 
againſt theſe Friends, eſpecially thoſe who know all 
you think and write, and repeat your lighter verſes, 
It is generally on ſuch little ſcraps that Witlings 
feed ; and 'tis hard the world ſhould judge of our 
houſe - keeping from what we fling to our dogs, yet 
this is often the conſequence. But they treat you 
ſtill worſe, mix their own with yours, print them 
to get mony, and lay them at your door. This 1 
am ſatisfied was the caſe in the Epiſtle to a Lady; it 
was juſt the ſame hand (if I have any judgment in 
ſtyle) which printed your Life and Character before, 
which you 1o ſtrongly diſ-avow'd in your letters to 
Lord Carteret, myſelf and others. 1 was very well 
informed of another fact which convinced me yet 
more ; the ſame perſon who gave this to be printed 
offer'd to a bookieller a piece in proſe as yours, and 
as commiſſioned by you, which has ſince appear d 
and been own'd to be his own. I think (I ſay once 
more) that I know your hand, tho' you did not mine 
in the Eſſay on Man. I beg your pardon for not 
telling you, as I ſhould, had you been in England : 
but no ſecret can croſs your Iriſh Sea, and every c'erk 
in the poſt-office had known it. I fancy, tho' you 
loſt ſight of me in the firſt of thoſe Eflays, you taw 
me in the ſecoad. The deſign of concealing myſelf 
was good, and had its full cftet ; I was thought a 
| Divine, 
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Divine, a Philoſopher and what not ? and my do- 
 Qtrine had a ſanction J could not have given to it. 
Whether I can proceed in the ſame grave march like 
Lucretius, or mult deicend to the gayeties of Horace, 
I know rot, or whether I can do either ? but be 
the future as it will, | hall collect all the paſt in 
one fair quarto this winter, and ſend it you, where 
you will tinu frequent mention of your ſelf. I was 
glad you ſufter'd your writings to be collected more 
compleatly than hitherto, in the volumes I daily ex- 
pect from Ireland; I wiſh'd it had been in more 
romp, but that will be done by others: yours are 
beauties, that can never be too finely dreſt, for they 
will ever be young. I have only one piece of 
mercy to beg of you; do not laugh at my gravity, 
but permit me to wear the beard of a Philoſopher, 
till 1 pull it off, and make a jeſt of it myſelf. 'Tis 
juſt what my Lord B. is doing with Metaphyſicks. 
I hope you will live to ſee, and ſtare at the learned 
tigure he will make, on the ſame ſhelf with Locke 
and Malbranche. | - 

You ſee how I talk to you (for this is not writing) 
if you like I ſhould do ſo, why not tell me fo ; if it 
be the leaſt pleaſure to you, I will write once a week 
moſt gladly ; but can you abſtract the letters from 
the perſon who writes them, ſo far, as not to feel 
more vexation in the thought of our ſeparation, and 
thoſe misfortunes which occaſion it, than ſatisfaction 
in the Nothings he can expreſs ? If you can, really 
and from my heart, I cannot. I return again to me- 
lancholy. Pray however tell me, is it a ſatisfaQtion ? 
that will make it one to me: and we will Think 
alike, as friends ought, and you ſhall hear from me 
punQually juſt when you will. 


P. 8. 
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P. S. Our friend who is juſt returned from a pro- 
greſs of three months, and is ſetting out in three days 
with me for the Bath, where he will ſtay till towards 
the midule of October, left this letter with me yeſter- 
day, and I cannot {cal and diſpatch it till 1 have 
{cribled the remainder of this page full. He talks 
very pompouſly of my Mletaphy ſicks, and places them 
in a very honourable ſtation. It is true I have writ 
ſix letters and an half to him on ſubjects of that kind, 
and I p: poſe a letter and a half more which would 
{well the whole up to a conſiderable volume. But 
he thinks me fondeg. of the Name of an Author than 
1 am. When he and you, and one or two other 
friends have ſeen them, ſatis magnum Theatrum mibi 
eis, I ſhall not have the itch of making them more 
publick. I know how little regard you pay to Wri- 
tings of this kind. But I imagine that if you can 
like any ſuch, it muſt be thole that ſtrip Metaphy- 
ficks of all their bombait, keep within the fight of 
every well conititated Eye, and never bewilder them- 
ſelves whilſt they pretend to guide the reaſon of others. 
{ writ to you a long letter ſometime ago, and ſent it 
by the poſt. Did it come to your hands? or did 
tue inſpectors of private correſpondence ſtop it, 10 
revenge themſelves of the ill ſaid of them in it? ve 
Ene ama. | 
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LETTER LXXII. 
From HD: Swift. 


Nv. 1, 1734. 

1 Have yours with my Lord B===="; Poſticript of 
September 15, it was long on its way, and for 
ſome weeks after the date I was very ill with my tuo 
inveterate diſorders, giddineſs and deafneſs. The lat- 
ter is pretty well off, but the other makes me totter 
towards evenings, and much diſpirits me. But I con- 
tinue to ride and walk, both of which although they 
be no cures, are at leaſt amuſements. I did never 
imagine you to be either inconſtant, or to want right 
notions of friendſhip, but I apprehend your want 
of health; and it hath been a frequent wonder to me 
how you have been able to entertain the world fo 
long, ſo frequently, ſo happily, under ſo many bodily 
diſorders. My Lord B. ſays you have been three 
months rambling, which is the beſt thing you can 
poſſibly do in a ſummer ſeaſon ; and when the winter 
recalls you, we will for our own intereſts leave you 
to your {peculations. God be thanked I have done 
with every thing and of every kind that requires wri- 
ting, except now and then a letter, or, like a true old 
man, ſcribbling trifles only fit for children or ſchool- 
boys of the lowelt claſs at beſt, which three or four 
of us read and laugh at to-day, and burn to-morrow. 
Yet, what is ſingular, I never am without ſome great 
work in view, enough to take up forty years of the 
moſt vigorous healthy man: although I am convinced 
i..4t 1 ſhall never be able to finiſh three Treatiles, _ 
ave 
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have lain by me ſeveral years, and want nothing but 
correction. My Lord B. faid in his poſtſcript that 
you would go to Bath in three days ; we fince heard 
that you were dangerouſly ill there, and that the 
newo-mongers gave you over. But a gentleman of 
this kingdom on his return from Bath, aſſured me 
he left you well, and fo did ſome others whom I have 
forgot. I am ſorry at my heart that you are peſtered 
with people who come in my name, and J profeſs 
to you, it is without my knowledge. 1 am confident 
] ſhall hardly ever have occalion again to recommend, 
tor my friends here are very few, and fixed to the 
tree-hold, from whence nothing but death will re- 
move them. Surely I never doubted about your Eſ- 
ſay on Man; and I would lay any odds, that I would 
never fail to diſcover you in fix lines, unleſs you had 
a mind to write below or beſide your felt on pur- 
poſe. 1 conſeis J did never imagine you were ſo 
deep in Morals, or that ſo many new and excellent 
rules could be produced fo advantagiouſly and agree- 
ably in that ſcience, from any one head. I confeſs in 
ſome few places I was forced to read twice ; I believe 
told you before what the Duke of D faid to 
me on that occaſion, How a Judge here, who knows 
you, told him that on the firſt reading thoſe Eſſays, he 
was much pleated, but found ſome lines a little dark: 
On the ſecond moſt of them clear'd ap, and his plea- 
ſure increaied : On the third he had no doubt re- 
main'd, and then he admir'd the whole. My Lord 
B——"s attempt of reducing Metaphyſicks to intelli- 
eible ſenſe and uſefulneſs, will be a glorious under- 
taling, and a» 1 never knew him fail in any thing he 
attempted, if he had the ſole management, ſo I am 
confident he will ſucceed in this. 1 defire you will 
eon that 1 write to you both at preſent, and ſo J 
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ſhall while I live : It ſaves vour mony, and my time 3 
and he being your Genius, no matter to which it is 
addreſſed. I am happy that what you write is printed 
in large letters; otherwiſe between the weakneſs of 
my eyes, and the thickneſs of my hearing, I ſhould 
ole the greateſt pleaſure that is left me. Pray com- 
mand my Lord to follow that example, if l 
live to read his Metaphyticks. Pray God bleſs you 
both. I had a melancholy account from the Doctor 
of his health. I will antwer his letter as ſoon as I 
can. I am cver entirely yours. 


LETTER LXXIII. 


Twitexbam, Decemb. 19, 1734. 
AM truly ſorry for any complaint you have, and 
it is in regard to the weaknels of your eyes that 
] write (as well as print) in folio. You'll think (I 
know you will, for you have all the candor of a good 
underſtanding) that the thing which men of our age 
tcel the moſt, is the friendſhip of our equals ; and that 
therefore whatever affects thoſe who are ſtept a few 
years before us, cannot but ſenſibly affect us who 


are to follow. It troubles me to hear you complain 


of your memory, and if I am in any part of my 
conſtitution younger than you, it will be in my re- 
membring every thing that has pleaſed me in you, 
longer than perhaps you will. The two ſummers 
we paſt together dwell always on my mind, like a 
eiſion which gave me a glympſe of a better life. and 
Fetter company, than this world otherwiſe afforded, 
am now an individual, upon whom no other de- 

| | penis ; 
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pends; and may go where I will, if the wretched 
carcaſs I am annex'd to did not hinder me. I rambled 
by very caſy journies this year to Lord Bathurſt and 
Lord Peterborow, who upon ev'ry occaſion comme- 
morate, love, and wiſh for yon. I now paſs my 
days between Dawley, London, and this place, not 
ſtudious, nor idle, rather poliſhing old works than 
hewing out new. I redeem now and then a paper 
that hath been abandon'd ſeveral years; and of this 
{ort you'll ſoon ſee one, which I inſcribe to our old 
friend Arbuthnot. 

Thus far I had written, and thinking to finiſh my 
letter the ſame evening, was prevented by company, 
and the next morning found myſelf in a fever, highly 
diſorder'd, and ſo continu'd in bed for five days, and 
in my chamber till now; but to well recover'd as to 
hope to go abroad to-morrow, even by the advice of 
Dr. Arbuthnot. He himſelf, poor man, is much 
broke, tho' not worſe than * theſe two laſt months 
he has been. He took extremely kind your letter. 
I] wiſh to God we could once meet again, before that 
ſeparation, which yet I would be glad to believe 
ſhall re-unite us : But he who made us, not for ours 
but his purpoſes, knows only whether it be for the 
better or the worſe, that the affections of this life 
ſhould, or ſhould not continue into the other: and 
doubtleſs it is as it ſhould be. Yet J am ſure that 
while I am here, and the thing that I am, I ſhall be 
imperfect without the communication of ſuch friends 
as you; you are to me like a limb loſt, and buried in 
another country; tho? we ſeem quite divided, every 
accident makes me ſecl you were once a part of me. 
] always conſider you to much as a friend, that ] ſor- 
get yOu are an author, perhaps too much, but "> as 
muck a; I would defire you would do tv me. How- 
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ever, if I could inſpirit you to beſtow correction up- 
on thoſe three Treatiles which you ſay are io near 
compleated, I ſhould think it a better work than any 
] can pretend to of my own. I am almoſt at the 
end of my Moral:, as I've been, long ago, of my 
Wit ; my ſyſtem is a ſhort one, and my circle narrow. 
Imagination has no limits, and that is a ſphere in 
which you move on to eternity; but where one is 
confined to Truth (or to ſpeak more like a human 
creature, to the appearances of Truth) we toon find 
the ſhortneſs of our Tether. Indecd by the help of 
a metaphyſical chain of Idæas, one may extend the 
ciiculation, go round and round for ever, without 
making any progreſs beyond the point to which Pro- 
vidence has pinn'd us: But this does not faiify me, 
who would rather ſay a little to no purpoſe, than a 
great deal. Lord B. is voluminous, but he is volu- 
minous only to deltroy volumes. I ſhall not live, I 
fear, to ſee that work printed ; he is ſo taken up ſtill, 
(in ſpite of the minority Hint given in the firſt line 
of my Eſſay) with particular Mcn, that he neglects 
| mankind, and is ſtil! a creature of this world, not of 
ny Univerſe: This World, which is a name we yu 

o Europe, to England, to Ireland, to London, 
Dublin, to the Court, to the Caille, and to mini. 
ing, till it comes to our own affairs, and our own 
perſons. When you write (either to him or to me, 
for we accept it all as one) rebuke him for it. as a 
Divine if you like it, or as a Badineur, if you think 
that more eſtectual. 

What I write will ſhow you that my head is yet 
weak. I had written to you by that gent'eman fim 
the Bath, but I did not know him, and every body 
that comes from Ireland pretends to be a friend of the 
Dean's. 1 am always glad to fer any that are 
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truly ſo, and therefore do not miſtake any thing I 
laid, ſo as to diſcourage your ſending any ſuch to 
me. Adieu. 


* — 


LETTER LXXIV. 


From Dr. Swift. 


May 12. 1735 

12 letter was ſent me yeſterday by Mr. 

Stopford who landed the ſame day, but I have 
not yet ſeen him. As to my ſilence, God knows it 
is my great misfortune. My little domeſtic affairs 
are in great confuſion by the villainy of agents, and 
the miſeries of this kingdom, where there is no mony 
to be had: nor am I unconcerned to ſee all things 
_ tending towards abſolute power, in both nations (it 
is here in perfection already) although I ſhall not live 
do ſee it eſtabliſhed. This condition of things, both 
publick and perſonal to myſelf, hath given me ſuch 
a kind of deſpondency, that I am almoſt unqualified 
for any company, diverſion, or amuſement. The 
death of Mr. Gay and the Doctor, hath been terrible 
wounds near my heart. Their living would have 
been a great comfort to me, although I ſhould never 
have ſcen them; like a ſum of mony in a bank from 
which 1 ſhould receive at leaſt annual intereſt, as I do 
from you, and have done from my Lord Bolingbroke. 
To ſhew in how much ignorance I live, it is hard! 
a fortnight ſince I heard of the death of my Lady 
Maſham, my conſtant friend in all changes of times. 
God forbid that I ſhould expect you to make a voyage 
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that would in the leaſt affect your health; but in the 
mean time how unhappy am I, that my belt ſriend 
ſhould have perhaps the only Lind of ditorder for 
which a ſca- voyage is not in ſome degrce a remedy. 

The old Duke of Ormond ſaid, he would not change 
his dead ſon (Oſſory) for the beſt living ſon in Europe. 

Neither would I change vou my abien: friend for the 
beit prelent friend round the Globe, 

| have lately 1ead a book imputed to Lord B. called 
a Diſſertation upon Parte: I think it very maſterly 
written. 

Pray God reward you for vour kind prayers : I 
believe your prayer will de me 2aore good than thoſe 
of ail the Prelates in both kingdoms, or any Pretates 
in Europe except the Bithop of Marſeilles. And 
God preterve you for contributir g more to mend the 
world, than the whole pack of {rodern) Parſons in a 


lump. 


I am ever entirely yours. 


ELzTT#z> LXXV. 
From Dr. Swift. 


Sept. 3, 1735. 
HIS letter will be delivered to you by Faulk- 


ner the printer, who g9c5 over on his private 
affairs. This is an aniwer to yours of two months 
ago, which complains of that profligate fellow Curll. 
J heartily wiſh you were what they call diſaffefte.), 
as I am. I may fay as David did, I have ſinned 
greatly, but what have thelc * done? You have 


given 
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given no offence to the Miniſtrv, nor to the Lord-, 
nor Commons, nor deen, nor the next in Pow et. 
For you are a man ot virtue, and therefore mult ab 
hor vice and all corruption, although your diſcretion 
holds the 1cins. . You nced not fear any conſequence 
in the commerce that hath ſo long paſſed between 
us; al hough ] never deflroy'd one of your letters. 
But my Exccutors aue men of honour and virtue, 
who have ſtrict orders | in my will to burn every letter 
« Jeft behind me.” Neither did our letters contain 
any Turns of Wit, or Fancy, or Politicks, or Satire, 
but mere innocent F. iendſhip : yet I am Joth that 
any letters, from you and a very few other friends, 
ſhould dye before me; I believe we neither of us ever 
jeaned our head upon our left hand to fludy what we 
ſhould write next; vet we have held a conſtant in- 
tercourſe from your youth and my middle ape, and 
from your midale age it muſt be continued till my 
death, which my bad ſtate of health makes me expect 
ev'ry month. I have the ambition, and it i very 
earneſt as well as in haſte, to have one Ipiſtle mic: bed 
to me while | am alive, and you juſt in the time when 
wit and wiidom are in the height. I mult once more 
repeat Cicero's deſire to a friend; Orna me. A mon 
ago were ſent me over by a friend of mine, the wo1!.- 
ot John Hughes, Eiq; They are in verle and proc. 
I never hcard of the man in my life, yet I find your 
name as a lublcriber too. He is too grave a Poet tor 
me, and | think among the medigcribus in prole as 
well as verſe. I have the honour to know Dr. Rundic, 
he is indced worth all the reſt you ever ſent us, but 
that is ſaying nothing, for he aniwers your: character; 
] have dined thrice in his company. He brought 
over a worthy clergyman of this kingdom as hi. 
Chaplain, which was a very wiic and popular act! oy 
11. 
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nothing elſe. 

This kingdom is now abſolutely ſtarving. by the 
means of every Oppreſſion that can be inflicted on 
mankind———ſhall I not viſt: for theſe things? ſaith 
the Lord. You adviſe me right, not to trouble myſelf 


about the world: But, Op preſſion tortures me, and 


J cannot live without meat and drink, nor get either 
without mony ; and mony is not to be had, except 
they will make me a Biſhop, or a Judge, or a Colonel, 
or a Commitllioner of the Revenues. | 

Adicu. 


LETTER LXXVI. 


O Anſwer your queſtion as to Mr. Hughes, 

what he wanted as to genius he made up as 

an honeſt man: but he was of the claſs you think 
him. 

I am glad you think of Dr. Rundle as I do. He 
will be an honour to the Biſhops, and a diſgrace to 
one Biſhop, two things you will like : But what you 
will like more particularly, he will be a friend and 
beneſactor even to your un-friended, un-benefited Na- 
tion; he will be a friend to human race, wherever 
he goes. Pray tell him my beſt wiſhes for his health 
and long life : I wiſh you and he came over together, 
or that I were with you. I never ſaw a man ſo ſel- 
dom whom I liked ſo much as Dr. Rundle. 

Lord Peterborow | went to take a laſt leave of, at 
his ſetting fail for Liſbon : No Body can be more 
walted, no Soul can be more alive, * | 

| er 
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after the ſevereſt operation of being cut into the blad- 
der for a ſuppreſſion of urine, he took coach, and got 
from Briſtol io Southampton. This is a man that 
will neither live nor die like any other mortal. 

Poor Lord Peterborow ! there is another ſtring loſt, 
that wou'd have help'd to draw you hither! He or- 
der'd on his death bed his Watch to be given me (that 
u hich had accompanied him in all his travels) with 
this reaſon, ** That 1 might have ſomething to put 
« meevery day in mind of him.” It was a preſent 
to him from the King of Sicily, whole zrms and In- 
fignia are graved on the inner caſe; on the outer, I 
have put this inicription, Lider Amadeus, Rex Si- 
ciliæ, Dux Sabaudie, c. fi. Carolo Mardaunt, 
Comiti de Peterboroz, D. D. Car. Mor. Com. de Pet. 
Alexandro Pape moriens legavit, 1735. 

Pray write to me a little oftener : and if there be a 
thing left in the world that pleaſes „ou, tell it one 
who will partake of it. I hear with approbation and 
pleaſure, that your preſent care is to relieve the molt 
helpleſs of this world, thole objects“ which moſt 
want our compaſſion, tho' generally made the ſcorn 
of their fe low-creatures, ſuch as are lets innocent than 
they. You always think generouſly ; and of all cha- 
rities, this is the molt diſintereſted, and leaſt vain-glo- 
rious, done to ſuch as never will thank you, or can 
praiſe you for it. 

God bleis you with eaſe, if not with pleaſure z 
with a tolerable ſtate of health, if not with its full 
enjoyment ; with a relign'd temper of mind, if not 
a very chearful one. It is upon thele terms I live 


——_— 
— N 


* Idiots. 


mY 
my ſcif, 
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myſelf, tho? younger than you, and J repine not at 
my lot, could but the preience of a tew that I love be 
added to theſe. Adiru. 


— — 


Lier rte LAXYH 
From Dr. Swift. 


OA. 21, 1735. 

Anſwer'd your letter relating to Curll, &c. I be- 

1 lieve my letters have eſcap'd being publiſh'd, be- 
cauſe I writ nothing but Nature and Friendſhip, and 
particular incidents which could make no figure in 
writing. I have obſerv'd that not only Voiture, but 
likewiſe Tully and Pliny writ their letters for the pub- 
lick view, more than for the ſake of their — 9 
dents ; and J am glad of it, on account of the En- 
tertainment they have given me. Balſac did the fame 
thing, but with more ſtiffneſs, and conſequently leſs 
diverting : Now I muſt tell you that you are to look 
upon me as one going very faſt out of the world ; 
but my fleſh and bones are to be carried to Holy-head, 
for I will not lie in a Country of ſlaves. It pleaſeth 
me to find that you begin to diſlike things in ſpite of 
vour Pluloſophy ; your Mule cannot forbear her hints 
to that purpoſe. I cannot travel to ſee you; other- 
wile ] ſolemnly proteſt I would do it. J have an in- 
ren:10n to pals this winter in the country with a friend 
forty miles off, and to ride only ten miles a day, yet 
is my healch ſo uncertain that I fear it will nor be in 
my power. | often ride a dozen miles, but I come 
to mv own bed at night: My beſt way would be ta 
marry, 
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marry, for in that caſe any bed would be better than 
my own. I found you a very young man, and 1 
left you a a middle. aged one; you knew me a middle- 
aged man, and now I am an Id one. Where is my 
Lord —— ? methinks I am enquiring atter a Tulip 
of laſt year. === © You need not apprehend anv 
„ Curll's meddling with your letters io me; I will 
not deltroy them, but have order'd my Executors 
* to do that office.” I have a thouſand things more 
to ſay, /ongevitas eff garrula, but I muſt remember 
J have other letters to write if I have time, which J 
ipend to tell you ſo; I am ever deareſt Sir, Your, &c. 


LETTER LXXVIII. 
rom Dr. Swiſt, 


Fb. 9, 1735 6 
I Cannot properly call vou my bett friend, becaute 
I have not another left who detervez tne name, 
ſuch a havock have Time, Death, Exile, and Oblivion 
made. Perhaps vou would have fewer complain: 
of my ill health and low neſs of ſpirits, if they were 
not ſome excuſc for my delay of writing even to you. 
It is perfectly right what ou lay of the indiffe : once 
in common friends, whether we are ſick or well, 
happy or miſerable. I'he very maid-ſervants in a 
family have the tame notion: I have heard them of:en 
ſay, Oh, I am very fick, if any body cared tor it! 
I am vexed when my viſiters come with the compli- 
ment uſual here, Mr. Dean | hope you are very well. 
My popularity that you mention 35 hole confined 
. 
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to the common people, who are more conſtant than 
thole we mil-call their betters. I walk the ſtreets, 
and ſo do my lower friends, from whom and from 
whom alone, I have a thouſand hats and bleſſings 
upon old ſcores, which thoſe we call the Gentry have 
forgot. But I have not the love, or hardly the civi- 
lity, of any one man in power or ſation ; and I can 
boat that 1 neither viſit nor am acquainted with any 
Lord Temporal or Spiritual in the whole kingdom ; 
nor am able to do the lealt good office to the moſt de- 
ſerving man, except what I can diipoſe of in my own 
Cathedral upon a vacancy. What hath ſunk my ſpi- 
rits more than even years and ſickneis, is reflecting on 
the moſt exccrable Corruptions that run through every 
branch of publick management. 

I heartily thank you for thoſe lines tranſlated, Sin- 
gula de nabis anni, &c. You have put them in a 
ſtrong and admirable light; but however J am ſo 
partial, as to be more delighicd with tho which are 
to do me the greateit honour I ſhall cver receive from 
poſterity, and will out-weigh the malignity of ten- 
thouſand enemies. 1 never ſaw them before, by 
which it is plain that the letter you ſent me milcar- 
ry'd.—— ] do not doubt that you have choice of 
new acquaintance, and ſome of them may be Geler- 
ving : For Youth is the ſeaſon of virtue; Corruptions 
grow with years, and I believe the oldeſt rogue in 
England is the greateſt. You have years enough be- 
fore you to watch whether theſe new acquaintance 
will keep their Virtue, when they leave you and go 
into the world ; how long will their ſpirit of inde- 
pendevcy laſt apainſt the temptations of future Mini- 
ters, and future Kings. As to the new Lord 
Lieutenant, 1 never knew any of the family; fo 
. that 
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for any deſerving ſriend. 


Eiter LAXEE: 
Frem Dr. Swift. 


Rö. 7, 1735 6. 
IT is ſome time fince 1 dined at the biſhop of 


Derry*s, where Mr. Secretary Cary told me with 
great concern, that you were taken very ill. I have 
heard nothing ſince, only I have continued in great 
pain of mind, yet for my own fake and the world's 
more than for yours; becauſe I well know how little 
you value life both as a Philoſopher and a Chriſtian, 
particularly the latter, wherein hardly one in a million 
of us hereticks can equal you. If you are well re- 
covered, you ought to be reproached for not putting 
me eſpecially out of pain, who could not bear the lots 
of you; although we muſt be for ever diſtant as 
much as if I were in the grave, for which my years 
and continual indiſpoſition are preparing me every 
ſeaſon. I have ſtaid too long from preſſing you to 
give me ſome cate by an account of your health ; pray 
do not uſe me ſo ill any more. I look upon you as 
an eſtate from which I receive my belt annual rents, 
although I am never to fee it. Mr. Tickel was at 
the ſame meeting under the ſame real concern; and 
{o were a hundred others of this town who had never 
ſeen you. 

J read to the Biſhop of Derry the paragraph in 
your letter which concerned him, and his Lordſhip 

expreſt 
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expreſt hi; thankfalneſs in a manner that became him. 
He is eſteemed here as a perlon of learning and eon- 

veriation and humanity, but he is beloved by all 
people: 

{ have no- body now left but you : Pray be fo kind 
to out-live me, and then die as ioon as vou plealc, 
but without pain, and let us meet 1a a better place, 
if my Religion will permit, but rather my Virtue, 
although much unequal to yours. Pray let my Lord 
Bachurſt know how much I love him; I fill inſiſt 
on his remembring me, although he is to much in 
the world to honour an abtient friend with hi, letters. 
Al; ſtate of health is not to boait of; my giddinels 
is more or leis too conſtant ; I ſleep ill, and have a 
poor appetite, I can as eaſily write a poem in the 
Chincle-language as my own : I am as fit for Ma- 
trimony as inveution ; and yet I have daily ſchemes 
tor innumerable Eſlays in proſe, and proceed ſome- 
times to no leis than half a dozen lines, which the 
next morning become waſte paper. What vexes me 
mioſt ie, that my female friends who could bear me 
very well a dozen years ago, have now foriaken me, 
a hough I am not to old in proportion to them, as 
I formerly war: which 1 can prove by Arithmetick, 
tor then | was double their age, which now I am 
not. Pray put ine out of fear as ioon as you can, 
about that ugly report of your 1lIncls; and let me 
now who thi, Cheicllen is, that hath fo lately ſprung 
up im Your ſavou ? Give me allo ſome account of 
your neighbour who wiit to me from Bath: I hear 
he reſulves to be fhicaous for taking off the Telt ; 
ve hich giieve; mec mly, from all the unprejudiced 
Reaions | ever was able to form, and againlt the 
Maxim: of all wile cridian governments, Which al- 

ways 
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ways had ſome eftabliſli'd Religion, leaving at beſt a 
toleration to others, 

Farewel my deareſt friend! ever, and upon « every 
account that can create friendſlũp and eſteem. 


LETTER LXXX. 


March 25, 1736. 

\ ever 4 write more Epiſtles in Verſe, one of 

them ſhall be addrets'd to you. I have long con- 
certed 1t, and begun it, but I would make wha: bears 
your name as finiſhed as my lalt work ought to be, 
that is to ſay, more finiſhed than any of the reſt. 
The ſubject is large, and will divide into four Epiſtles, 
wo naturally follow the Eſſay on Mlan, viz. 

Of the Extent and Limits of Human Reaſon, and 
Hay 2. A view of the uſeful and therefore at- 
tainable, and Oo! the un-u'icful and therefore un-attain- 
able, Arts. 3. Of the Nature, Ends, Application, 
and Uſe of ditterent Capacities. 4. Of the Ute of 
Learning, of the Science of the World, and of Wit. 
It will conclude with a Satire againſt the miſ-appli- 
cation of all cheſe, exemplify'd by pictures, characters, 
and FIR. 

But alas ! the taſk is great, and von ſum quais era'n ! 
My underſtanding jndced, ſuch as it is, is extended 
rather chan diminiſl”d : I fee things more in the 
whole, inore conhitent, and more clearly deduced 
from, and related to, each other. But what J gain 
on the ice of philolophy, I loſe on the fide of poetry: 
the flowers arc gone, when the fruits begin to ripen, 
aud te mai perhaps will never ripen perlcttiy, 

| The 
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The climate (under our Hcaven of a Court) is but 
cold and uncertain ; the winds riſe, and the winter 
comes on. I find myſelf but little diſpoſed to build 
a new houſe ; I have nothing left but to gather up 
the reliques of a wreck, and look about me to ſee 
how few friends I have left. Pray whoſe eſteem or 
admiration ſhould I deſite now to procure by my 
writings ? whoſe friendſhip or converſation to obtain 
by 'em? I am a man of deſperate fortunes, that is a 
man whoſe friends are dead : for I never aim'd at any 
other fortune than in friends. As ſoon as I had ſent 
my laſt letter, I receiv'd a moſt kind one from you, 
expreſling great pain for my late illneſs at Mr. Cheſel- 
den's. 1 conclude you was eaſed of that friendly ap- 
prehenſion in a few days after you had diſpatch'd 
yours, for mine muſt have reached you then, I 
wondered a little at your quzre, who Cheſelden was? 
it ſhews that the trueſt merit does not travel fo far 
any way as on the wings of poetry; he is the moſt 
noted, and moſt deſerving man, in the whole proſeſ- 
ſion of Chirurgery ; and has ſav'd the lives of thou- 
ſands by his manner of cutting for the ſtone. = I am 
now well, or what I mult call ſo. 

I have lately ſeen ſome writings of Lord B's, ſince 
he went to France. Nothing ean depreſs his Genius: 
Whatever befals him, he will ſtill be the greateſt man 
in the world, either in his own time, or with poſte- 
rity. 

Every man you know or care for here, enquires of 
you, and pays you the only devoir he can, that of 
drinking your health, I wiſh you had any mouve to 
tee this kingdom. I could keep you, for I am rich, 
that is, I have more than I want. I can afford room 
for your ſelt and two ſervants ; I have indeed room 
c.1uugh,nothing but myſelfat home; the kind and 2 ty 
ulc- 
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houſe-wife is dead ! the agre able and inſtructive neigh- 
bour is gone] yet my houſe is inlarg'd, and the gardens 
extend and flouriſh, as knowing nothing of the gueſts 
they have loſt. 1 have more fruit-trees and kitchen- 
garden than you have any thought of; nay I have 
good Melons and Pine-apples of my own growth. 
I am as much a better Gardiner, as IJ am a worſe 
Poet, than when you ſaw me: But gardening is ncar 
a kin to Philoſophy, for Tully ſays Agrica/tura prox- 
ima ſapientig. For God's lake, why ſhould not 
you, (that are ſtep higher than a Philoſopher, a Di- 
vine, yet have too much grace and wit than to be a 
Biſhop) c'en give all you have to the Poor of Ireland 
(for whom you have already done every thing elſe) 
ſo quit the place, and live and die with me? And let 
Tales Anime Concorde, be our Motto and our 
Epitaph. 


LETTER LXXXI. 
From Dr. Swiſt. 


Dublin, April 22, 1736. 
Y common illneſs is of that kind which utterly 
diſqualines me for all converſation ; I mean 
my Deafneis; and indeed it is that only which diſcou- 
rageth me from all thoughts of coming to England; 
becauſe I am never ture that it may not return in a 
week. If it were a good honeſt Gout, I could catch 
an interval, io take a voyage, and in a warm lodging 
get an eaſy cliiir, and be able to hear and roar among 
my frienJs. ** As to what you {ay of your Letters, 
P 2 « fince 
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% ſince you have many ycars of life more than I, 
% my reſolution is to direct my Executors to {end 
« you all your letters, well ſealed and pacqucted, 
along with ſome legacies mentioned in my will, and 
leave them entirely to your diſpoſal : "Thoſe things 
are all tied up, endors'd and locked in a cabinet, 
and I have not one ſervant who can properiy be 
* laid to write or read: No mortal ſhall copy them, 
«but you ſhall ſurely have them when I am no more.” 
J have a little repined at my being hitherto ſlipped by 
you in your Epiſtles, not from any other ambition 
than the Title of a Friend, and in that ſenſe I expect 
you ſhall perform your promiſe, if your health and 
leiſure ol knit will permit. I deny your lo- 
ſing on the fide of Poetry; I could reaſon againſt 
you a little from experience ; you are, and will be 
{ome years to come, at the age when Invention till 
keeps its ground, and Judgment is at full maturity ; 
but your ſubjects are much more difficult when con- 
ſin'd to Verſe. I am amazed to ſee you exhauſt the 
whole ſcience of Morality in ſo maſterly a manner. 
Sir W. Temple ſaid that the loſs of Friends was a 
Tax upon long life: It need not be very long, ſince 
you have had ſo great a ſhare, but 1 have not above 
one left : and in this Country I have only a few ge- 
neral companions of good nature and midling un- 
derſtandings. How ſhould I know Cheſelden ? on 
your fide, men of fame ſtart up and dye before we 
here (at leaſt I) know any thing of the matter. I 
am a little comforted with what you ſay of Lord 
B's Genius ſtill keeping up, and preparing to appear 
by effects worthy of the author, and uſeful to the 
world. —— Common reports have made me very 
uneaſy about your neighbour Mr. P. It is affirmed 
chat he hath been very ncar death: I love him for 
; : | being 
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being a Patriot in moſt corrupted times, and highly 
eſteem his excellent underſtanding. Nothing but the 
perverſe nature of my diſorders, as I have above de- 
ſcribed them, and which are abſolute diſqualifications 
for converſe, could hinder me from waiting on you 
at Twittenham, and nurſing you to Paris. In ſhort 
my Ailments amount to a prohibitien, although I am 
as you deſcribe your ſelf, what I muff call well, yet 
J have not ſpirits left to ride out, which (excepting 
walking) was my only diverſion. And I muſt expect 
to decline every month, like one who lives upon his 
principal ſum which muſt leſſen every day; and in- 
deed | am likewiſe literally almoſt in the ſame caſe, 
while every body owes me, and no- body pays me. 
Inſtead of a young race of Patriots on your fide, 
which gives me ſome glympſe of joy, here we have 
the direct contrary, a race of young Dunces and 
Atheiſts, or old Villains and Monſters, whereof four- 
- fifths are more wicked and ſtupid than Chartres. 
Your wants are ſo few, that you need not be rich to 
ſupply them; and my wants are ſo many, that a 
King's ſeven millions of guineas would not ſupport 
me. | 


LETTER LXXXII. 


Aug. 17, 1736. 

J Find, tho' I have leſs experience than you, the 
truth of what you told me ſome time ago, that 
increaſe of years makes men more talkative but leſs 
writative : to that degree, that I now write no letters 
but of plain buſineſs, or plain how-d'ye's, to thole 
P 3 few 


214 LETTERS to and from 


ſew I am forced to correſpond with, either out of ne- 
ceſſity, or love: And I grow Laconic even beyond 
Laconiciſme; for ſometimes J return only Yes, or 
No, to queſtionary or petitionary Epiſtles of half a 
yard long. You and Lord Bolingbroke are the only 
men to whom I write, and always in folio. You are 
indeed almoſt the only men I know, who either can 
write in this age, or whoſe writings will reach the 
next: Others are mere mortals. Whatever failings 
iuch men may have, a reſpect is due to them, as Lu- 
minaries whole exaltation renders their motion a little 
irregular, or rather cauſes it to ſeem ſo to others. I 
am afraid to ceuſure any thing I hear of Dean Swiſt, 

becauſe I hear it only from morta's, blind and dull: 
And you ſhou'd be cauijous of cenſuring any action 
or motion of Lord B. becauſe you hear it only from 
ſhallow, envious, or malicious reporters. What vou 
writ to me about him I find to my great ſcan.lal re- 
ted in one of yours to — Whatever you might 
int to me, was this for the prophane ? the thing, if 
true, ſhould be conceal'd ; but it is I afture you abſo- 
Jutely untrue, in erer circumſtance. He las fixed 
in a very agreeable retirement near Fon ainbleau, and 
makes it his whole buſineſs vacare Jiteris. But tell me 
the truth, were you not angry at his omitting to uri 
to you fo long ? 1 may, for I hear from him ſeldomer 
than from vou, that is twice or thrice a ycar at molt. 
Can you poſitly think he can neglect you, or diſte- 
gard you? if you catch your ſe}t at thinking ſuch 
nonſenſe, your parts are decay d. For believe me, 
geu Genius's muſt and do eſteem one another, and 
I queſtion if ary others can eſteem or comprehend 
uncommon. merit. Others only gueſs at that merit, 
or ſee glimmerings of their minis : A genius has 
the intuitive faculty : T hercture imaging M hat vou 
vill, 
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will, vou cannot be ſo ſure of any man's eſteem as 
of his. If I can think that neither he nor you de- 
ſpiſe me, it is a greater honour to me by far, and 
will be thought ſo by poſterity, than if all the Houle 


of Lords writ Commendatory Verſes upon me, the 


Commons order'd me to print my Works, the Uni- 
verſities gave me publick thanks, and the King, Queen 
and Prince crown'd me with Laurel. You area very 
ignorant man; you don't know the figure his name 
and yours will make hereafter : I do, and will pre- 
ſerve all the memorials J can, that I was of your in- 
timacy ; /onge, ſed proximus, intervallo. I will not 
quarrel with the preſent Age; it has done enough 
for me, in making and keeping you two my friends. 
Do not you be too angry at it, and let not him be 
too angry at it; it has done and can do. neither of 
you any manner of harm, as long as it has not and 
cannot burn your works: while thoſe ſubſiſt, you'll 
both appear the greateſt men of the time, in ſpite of 
Prince? and Miniſters ; and the wiſeſt, in ſpite of all 
the little Errors you may pleaſe to commit. 

Adieu. May better health attend you, than 1 
fear you poſleſs ; may but as good health attend you 
always as mine is at preſent ; tolerable, when an eaſy 
mind is join'd with it. 


— — 


LETTER LXXXIII. 
From Dr. Swift. 


| Decemb. 2, 1736. 
I Think you owe me a letter, but whether you do 
1 or not, I have not been in a condition to write. 
Years and Infirmities have quite broke me ; I mean 
P 4 that 


— 
— 
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that odious continual diſorder in my head. I neither 
read, nor write, nor remember, nor converſe. AllT 
have left is to walk and ride; The firſt I can do to- 
lerably ; but the latter for want of good weather at 
this ſcaſon is ſeldom in my power; and having not 
an ounce of fleſh abgut me, my ſkin comes off in ten 
miles riding, becauſe my ſkin and bone cannot agree 
together. But J am angiy, becauſe you will not ſup- 

pole me as fick as | am, and write to me out of per- 
fect charity, although I ſhoul.l not be able to answer. 
| have too many vexations by my [lation and the im— 
pertinence of people, to be able ;o bear the mortifi- 
cition of not hearing from a very few diſtant friends 
that are left; and, conſidering how time and for- 
tune have ordered matters, I have hardly one friere 
left but your ſelf. What Horace favs, Sing va de nb. 

bis anni predantar, 1 feel every m- nth, ai fartheit ; 

and by this computation, if I hold out two years, 

I ſhall think it a miracle. My comfort is, you be- 
gun to dittinguiſh ſo confounded early, that your ac- 
quaintance with diſtinguiſſid men of all kind: was 
almoſt as antient as mine. I mean Wycherley, Row, 
Prior, Congreve, Addiſon, Parnel, &c. and in ſpite 
of your heart, you have owned me a Cotemporary. 
Not to mention Lords Os ford, Bolingbroke, Har- 
court, Peicrborow : In ſhori, I was t'other day recol- 
lecting twenty-ſeven great Miniſters, or Men of M it 
and Learning, who ale all dead, and all of my ac- 
quaintance, within twenty vears paſt ; neither have 
J the grace to be ſorry, that the preſent times are 
drawn to the diegs a: well as my own life. May 
my friends be happy in this and a better liſe, but I 
value not what becomes of Poſte: ity when I conſid er 
from what Monſters they are to ſpring —— My 
Lord Ortery writes to you to mornoiv, and you fee 


1 
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I ſend this under his cover, or at leaſt franked by him. 
He has 3000 J. a year about Cork, and the ncigh- 
bourhood, and has more than three years rent un- 
pat This is our condition, in theſe bleſled times. 
writ to your neighbour about a month ago, and 
ſubicribed my name: I fear he hath not received my 
letter, and wiſh you would aſk him; but perhaps he 
is ſtill a rambling ; for we hear of him at New- 
market, and that Boerhave hath rcſtored his health. 
How my ſervices are leſſened of late with the num- 
ber of my friends on your fide ! vet, my Lord Ba- 
thurſt and Lord Maſliam and Mr. Lewis remain, and 
being your acquaintance I defire when you fee them 
to deliver my compliments ; but chiefly to Mrs. P. B. 
and let me know whether ſhe be as young and agree- 
able as when I ſaw her laſt ? Have you got a ſup- 
ply of new friends to make up for thoſe who are gone? 
and are they equal to the firſt? I am afraid it is with 
friends as with times; and that the /audator tem por is 
ai ſe puero, is equally applicable to both. I am 
leſs grieved for living here, becauſe it is a perfect re- 
tirement, and conſequently fitteſt for thoſe who are 
grown good for nothing : for this town and kingdom 
are as much out of the world as North-Wales.—— 
My head is ſo ill that I cannot write a paper full as 
J uſed to do; and yet I will not forgive a blank of 
half an inch from you. — I had reaſon to expect 
from ſome of vour letters, that we were to hope for 
more Epiſtles of Morality ; and I aſſure you, my 
acquaintance reſent that they have not ſeen my name 
at the head of one. The ſubjects of ſuch Epiltles 
are more uſeful to the publick, by your manner of 
kandling them, than any of all your writings ; and 
although in ſo profligate a world as ours they may 
poſſibly 
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poilibly not much mend cur manners, yet poſterity 
will enjoy the benefit, whenever a Court happens ta 
have the lea!t reliſh for Virtue and Religion. 


4 — 


y-_ 


LzTTE®R® LXXKIV. 
To Dr. Swift. 


Decemb. 30, 172 


OUR very kind letter has made mem  1142- 
lancholy, than almoſt any thing in W“ 4 
now can do. For I can bear every hing 4 
as it is, better than the complaints of my 4 ds. 


Tho' others tell me you are in pretty good ch, 
and in good ſpirits, 1 find the contrary when you 
open your mind to me: And indeed it is but pru- 
dent part, to ſeem not ſo concern'd about others, nor 
fo crazy ourſelves as we really are: for we ſhall nei- 
ther be beloved or eftcem'd the more, by our com- 
mon acquaintance, for any affliction or any infirmiiy. 
But to our true friend we may, we muſt complain, 
of what ('tis a thouſand to one) he complains with 
us; for if we have known him long, he is old, and 
it he has known the world long he is out of humour 
at it. If you have but as much more health than 
others at your age, as you have more wit and good 
temper, you ſhall not have much of my Pity : But 
if you ever live to have leſs, you ſhall not have leſs 
of my Affection. A whole people will rejoyce at 
every year that ſhall be added to you, of whieh 
you have had a late inſtance in the publick rejoycings 
on your birth-day, I can aſſure you ſomething bet- 
Kr 
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ter and greater than high birth and quality, muſt go 


roward acquiring thole demonſtrations of publick 
eſicem and love. I have ſeen a royal birth-day unce- 
lebrated, but by one vile Ode, and one hired bonfire. 
Whatever years may take away from you, they will 
not take away the general eſteem, for your Senle, 
Virtue, and Charity. 

The moſt melancholy effect of years is that you 
mention, the catalogue of thoſe we Jov'd and have 
loſt, perpetually encreaſing. How much that Refle- 
Aion ſtruck me, you'll ſee from the Motto I have 
prefix'd to my Book of Letters, which ſo much 
againſt my inclination has been drawn from me. It 
15 from Catullus, 


Quo defideric wetores revocamns Amores, 
Atgue olim amiſſai fiemus Amicitias ! 


T detain this letter till J can find ſome ſafe conveyance z 
innocent as it is, and as all le:ters of mine mult be, 
of any thing to offend my ſuperiors, except the re- 
verence I bear to true merit and virtue. But ] 
„ have much reaſon to fear, thoſe which you have too 
« partially kept in your hands will get out in ſome 
very dilagreeable ſhape, in caſe of our mortality: 
« and the more reaſon to fear it, ſince this laſt month 
« Curll has obtain'd from Ireland two letters, (one 
« of Lord Bolingbroke and one of mine, to yo", 
„ which we wrote in the year 1723,) and he has 
printed them, to the beſt of my memory, rightly, 
except one paſſage concerning Daw ley which mult 
© have been ſince inferted, ſince my Lord had not 
that place at that time. Your anſwer to that let: 
ter he has not got; it has never been out of my 
cuſtody ; for whatever is lent is loſt (Wit as well 
as Money) to theſe needy poctical Rcaders.“ 1 
18 


220 LETTERS to and from 


The world will certainly be the better for his change 
of life. He ſeems in the whole turn of his letters, 
to be a ſettled and principled Philoſopher, thanking 
Fortune for the Tranquility he has been led into by 
her averſion, like a man driven by a violent wind 
from the ſea into a calm harbour. You aſk me if I 
have got any ſupply of new Friends to make up for 
thoſe that are gone? I think that impoitible, for not 
our friends only, but ſo much of our ſelves is gone 
by the mere flux and courſe of years, that were the 
lame Friends to be reſtored to us, we could not be 
reſtored to our ſelves, to enjoy them. But as when 
the continual waſhing of a river takes away our flow- 

ers and plants, it throws weeds and ſedges in their 
room; ſo the courſe of time brings us ſomething, as 
it deprives us of a great deal; and inſtead of leaving 
us what we cultivated, and expected to flouriſh and 
adorn us, gives us only what is of ſome little uſe, by 
accident. Thus I have acquired, without my ſeek- 
ing, a few chance-acquaintance, of young men, who 
look rather to the paſt age than the preſent, and there- 
fore the future may have ſome hopes of them. If I 
love them, it is becauſe they honour ſome of thoſe 
whom l, and the world, have loſt, or are lofing. Two 
or three of them have diſtinguiſh'd themſelves in Par- 
liament, and you will own in a very uncommon 
manner, when [ tell you it is by their aſſerting of 
Independency, and contempt of Corruption. One 
or two are link'd to me by their love of the ſame 
ſtudics and the tame authors: but I will own to you, 
my moral capacity has got ſo much the better of my 
poetical, that I have few acquaintance on the latter 
ſcore, and none without a caſting weight on the for- 
mer. But I find my heart harden'd and blunt to new 
impreſſions, it will icarce receive or retain on 

0 
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df yeſterday ; and thoſe friends who have been dead 


thele twenty years, are more preſent to me now, than 
thele I ice daily. You, dcar Sir, are one of the for- 
mer ſort to me in all reſpects, but that we can, yet, 
correipond together. I don't know whether *ts not 
more vexatious, to know we are both in one world, 
without any further intercourſe. Adicu. I can ſay 
no more, I feel ſo much: Let me drop into common 
things Lord Maſham has juſt married his fon. 
Mr. Lewis has juſt buried his wife. Lord Oxford 
wept over your letter in pure kindneſs. Mrs. B. 
ſighs more for you, than for the loſs of youth. She 
ſays ſhe will be agrecable many years hence, for ſhe 
has learn'd that ſecret from ſome receipts of your 
writing. Adieu. 


LETTER . 


March 23, 17367. 
H O' you were never to write to ine, yet what 
you defired in your laſt, that I would write 
often to you, would be a very ealy taſk ; for every 
day I talk with you, and of you, in my heait; and 
] need only ſet down what that is thinking of. - The 
nearer I find mylelf verging to that period of lite 
which is to be labour and ſorrow, the more I prop 
myſelf upon thoic feu ſupporis that are left me. 
People in this Rate are like props indeed, they cannot 
fland alone, but two or more of them can ſtand, Itan- 
ing and bearing upon one another, I with you and I 
might paſs this part of liſe together. My only necet- 
ſary care is at an end. I am now my owl maiter too 
much ; my houlc is too laręe ; my gardens farniſh 
102 
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too much wood and proviſion for my uſe. My ſer- 


var't> aie ſenſible and tender of me; they have inter- 
mariicd, and are become rather low friends than ſer- 
vants : and to all thoſe that I ſee here with pleaſure, 
they take a pleaſure in being uſeful. I conclude this 
is your caſe too in your domeſtic life, and I ſometimes 
think of vour old houſe-keeper as my nurſe ; tho? I 
tremble at the ſea, which only divides us. As your 
fears are not ſo great as mine, and I firmly hope your 
ſtrength ſtill much greater, is it utterly impoſſible, 
it might once more be ſome pleaſure to you to ſee 
England? My ſole motive in propoſing France to 
meet in, was the narrowneſs of the paſlage by ica 
from hence, the Phyſicians having told me the weak- 
neſs of my breaſt, &c. is ſuch, as a ſca-fickneſs might 
indanger my life. Tho? one or two of our friends are 
gone, ſince you ſaw your native country, there re- 
main a few more who will laſt ſo till death, and who 
I cannot but hope have an attraftive power to draw 
you back to a Country, which cannot quite be ſunk 
or enſlaved, while ſuch ſpirits remain. And let me 
tell you, there are a few more of the {ame ſpirit, who 
would awaken all your old Idzas, and revive your 
hopes of her future recovery and Virtue. Theſe look 
up to you with reverence, and would be animated by 
the fight of him at whoſe ſoul they have taken fire, 
in his writings, and deriv'd from thence as much Love 
of their ſpecies as is confiltent with a contempt for 

tne knaves of it. 5 | 
| could never be weary, except at the eyes, of 
writing to you; but my real reaſon (and a ſtrong one 
it is) for doing it ſo ſeldom, is Fear; Fear of a very 
great and experienc'd evil, that of my letters being 
kept by the partiality of fricuds, and paſſing into the 
hands, and malice of eneniies 3 who publiſh _ 
with 
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wich all their Im perſedions on their head, ſo that 1 
write not on the cxmmon terms of honelt men. | 

Would to God vou would come over with Lord 
Orrery, whole care of you in the voyage I could fo 
certainly depend on; and bring with you your old 
houickeeper and two or three ſervants. I have room 
for all, a heart for all, and (think what you will) a 
fortune for all. We could, were we together, contrive 
to make our laſt days caly, and leave {ome fort of 
Monument, what Friends two Wits could be in ſpite 
of ail the fools in the world. Adieu. 


LETTER LXXXVI. 


From Dr. Swift. 


| Dublin, May 31, 1737. 
T is true, I owe you ſome letters, but it has 
pleaſed God, that I have not been in a condition 
to pay you. When you ſhall! be at my age, perhaps 
you may lie under the {ame diſability to your preient 
or future friends. But my age is not my diſability, 
for I can walk fix or ſeven miles, and ride a dozen. 
But I am deaf for to months together, this deatnels 
unqualifies me for al! company, except a few friends 
with counter-tenor voices, whom I can call names, it 
they do not ſpeak loud enough for my ears. It 15 
this evil that hath hindered me from venturing to the 
Bath, and to Twittenlam; for dcatnels being not a 
frequent diforder, hath no allowance given it; aud 
the icurvy figure a man affected that way makes 10 
company, ie utterly inſupportable. 


It 


224 LETTERS to and from 


It was wenn I the petition to you of Orn4 
me, and like an unſair merchant, to 
charę 1 your debt 3 which by your 
way - {owe always be, for yours are al- 
way gui: 50 1:10 er ings g and yet I have a 
pretence o gf], Y ou, b .caule ] am not at the 
head of any one ie. I am often wondring 


how you come to excel all martals on the ſuf ject 
of Morality, even in the poetical way; and ſhould 
have wondred more, if Nature and Education had 
not made you a profeſſor of it from your infancy. 
« All the letters I can find of yours, 1 have faſtned 
« jn a folio cover, and the reſt in bundles endorsd; ; 
« But, by reading their dates, I find a chaſm of fix 
years, of which 1 can find no copies ; and yet I 

< keep them with all poſſible care: But, I have been 
« forced, on three or four occaſions to ſend all my 
papers to ſome friends, yet thoſe papers were all 
« {ent ſealed in bundles, ro ſome faithful friends ; 
« however, what J have are not much above ſixty.“ 
I found nothing in any one of them to be left out: 
None of them have any thing to do with Party, of 
which you are the cleareſt of all men by your Re- 
ligion, and the whole Tenour of your life; while 
Jam raging every moment againſt the Corruption 
of both kingdoms, eſpecially of this ; ſuch is my 
weakneſs. 

I have read your Epiſtle of Horace to Auguſtus : 
it was ſent me in the Engliſh Edition, as ſoon as 
it could come. They are printing it in a ſmall octavo. 
The curious are looking out, ſeme for flattery, ſome 
for Ironies in it; the ſour folks think they have found 
out ſome : But your admirers here, I mean every 
man of taſte, affect to be certain, that the Proſeſſion 
ot 1 to Me in the lame poem, will not ſuffer 

you 


can write, or ſpeak, or think, 
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you to be thought a Flatterer. My happineſs is that 
you are too far engaged, and in ſpite of you the ages 
to come will celebrate me, and know you were a 
friend who loved and eſteemed me, although I dyed 
the object of Court and Party-hatred. 

Pray who is that Mr. Glover, who writ the Epic 
Poem call'd Leonidas, which is re-printing here, and 
hath great vogue ? We have frequently good Poems 
of late from London. I have juſt read one upon Con- 
verſation, and two or three others. But the croud do 
not mcumber you, who like the Orator or Preacher, 
ſtand aloft, and are ſeen above the reſt, more than the 
whole aſſembly below. 

I am able to write no more ; and this is my third 
endeavour, which is too weak to finiſh the paper: I 
am, my deareſt friend, yours entirely, as long as I 


| 5 S wirr. 
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L ETTER LXXXVII. 
From Dr. Swift. 


Dullin, July 23, 1737. 

Sent a letter to you ſome weeks ago, which my 
Lord Orrery incloſed in one of his, to which [ 
receiv'd as yet no anſwer, but it will tbe time enough 
when his Lordſhip gocs over, which will be as he 
hopes in about ten days, and then he will take with 
him „all the letters I preſerved of yours, which are 
„ not above twenty-five. I find there is a great 
* chaſm ef {ome yaurs, but the date; are more _ y 
| | than 
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« than my two laſt journeys to England, which makes 
« me imagine, that in one of thoſe journeys I carry'd 
over another Cargo.” But I cannot truſt my me- 
mory half an hour; and my diſorders of deafneſs and 
giddineſs increaſe daily. So that I am declining as faſt 
wo is eaſily poſſible for me, if I were a dozen years 

older. | 
We have had your volume of Letters, which I am 
told are to be printed here : Some of thoſe who highly 
eſteem you, and a few who know you perſonally, are 
your to find you make no diſtinction between the 
ngliſh Gentry of this Kingdom, and the ſavage old 
Iriſh, (who are only the vulgar, and ſome Gentlemen 
who live in the Iriſh parts of the Kingdom) but the 
Engliſh Colonies, who are three parts in four, are 
much more civilized than many Counties in England, 
and ſpeak better Engliſh, and are much better bred. 
And they think it very hard, that an American who 
is of the fifth generation from England, ſhould be al- 
lowed to preſerve that title, only becauſe we have 
been told by ſome of them that their names are en- 
tered in ſome pariſh in London. I have three or four 
Coufins here who were born in Portugal, whoſe pa- 
rents took the ſame care, and they are all of them 
Londoners. Dr. Delany, who as | take it, is of an 
Iriſh family, came to viſit me three days ago, on pur- 
ofe to complain of thoſe paſſages in your Letters; 
be will not allow ſuch a difference between the two 
climates, but will aſſert that North- Wales, Northum- 
berland, Vorkſhire, and other Northern Shires have a 
more cloudy ungenial air than any part of Ireland. 
In ſhort, 1 am afraid your friends A x admirers here 

will force you to make a Palinody. 

As for the other parts of your volume of Letters, 
my opinion is, that there might be collected from * 
& 
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the beſt Syſtem that ever was wrote for the Conduct 
of human life, at leaſt to ſhame all reaſonable men 
out of their Follies and Vices. It is ſome recom - 
mendation of this Kingdom, and of the taſte of the 
people, that you are at leaſt as highly celebrated here 
as you are at home. If you will blame us for Slavery, 
Corruption, Atheiſm, and ſuch trifles, do it freely, 
but include England, only with an addition of every 
other Vice. I wiſh you would give orders againſt 
the corruption of Engliſh by thoſe Scribblers who 
ſend us over their traſh in Proſe and Verſe, with abo- 
minable curtailings and quaint moderniſms. I 
now am daily expecting an end of life : I have loſt 
all ſpirit, and every ſcrap of health ; I ſometimes re- 
cover a little of my hearing, but my head is ever out 
of order. While I have any ability to hold a com- 
merce with you, I will never be ſilent, and this 
chancing to be a day that I can hold a pen, I will drag 
it as long as I am able. Pray let my Lord 2 
ſee you often; next to yourſelf I love no man 
well; and tell him what I fay, if he viſits you. I 
have now done, for it is evening, and my head grows 
worſe. May God always protect you, and preſerve 
you long, for a pattern of Piety and Virtue. 

Farewel my Kreft and almoſt only conſtant friend. 
IJ am ever, at leaſt in my eſteem, honour, and affection 
to you, what I hope you expect me to be, 


Yours, &c, 


LETTER 
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LETTER LXXXVIII. 
Fm Dy. Swiſt. 


My tear Friend. Dublin, Aug. 8, 1738. 
I Have ours of July 25, and firft I de ſire you will 

look upon me as a man worn with years, and funk 
by pub.ick as well as pcriona] vexaitons. I have cn- 

_ tire: y loſt my memory, uncapable of converſation by 

a cruel deafneis, which has Lidel almoſt a year, and 
J deſpair of any cure. I ſay not this to encreaſe your 
compaſſion (of which you have already too great a 

art) but as an excuſe for my not being regular in my 
1 to you, and ſome few other friends. I have 
an ill name in the Poſt-Office of both Kingdoms, 
which makes the Letters addreſſed to me not ſeldom 
miſcarry, or be opened and read, and then ſealed in 
a bungling manner before they come to my hands. 
Our iriend Mrs. B. is very often in my thoughts, and 
high in my cfleem ; I defire you will be the meſſenger 
of my humble thanks and ſervice to her. "That ſupe- 
rior univerſal Genius you deſcribe, whoſe hand-writ- 
ing I know towards the end of vour Letter, hath made 
me both proud and happy ; but by what he writes I 
fear he will be too ſoon gone to his Foreſt abroad. 
He began in the Queen's time to be my Patron, and 
then deicended to be my Friend. 

It is a great favour of Heaven, that your health 
grows better by the addition of years. I have ab:»- 
lutely done with Poetry for ſeveral years pait, and 
even at my beit times I could produce nothing but 
rifles : 1 thercſore reject your compliments on that 

core, 
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Dore, and it is no compliment in me; for I take your 
econd Dialogue that you lateiy ſent me, to equal al- 
moſt any thing you ever writ ; although I live fo 
much out of the world, that I am ignorant of the 
fact, and perſons, which I preſume are very well 
known from Temple bar to St. James's ; (I mean the 
Court excluſive.) 


I can faithfully aſſure you, that every letter you 


« have favour'd me with, theſe twenty years and more, 
are ſealed up in bundles, and delivered to Mrs. 
W, a very worthy, rational, and judicious 
Couſin of mine, and the only relation whoſe viſits 
can ſuffer : All theſe Letters ſhe is directed to 
ſend ſafely to you upon my deccaſe.“ 

My Lord Orrery is gone with his Lady to a part 
of her eſtate in the North: She is a perſon of very 
good underſtanding as any I know of her ſex. Give 
me leave to write here a ſhort anſwer to my Lord B's 
letter in the laſt page of yours. 


«c 


My dear Lord, 

I am infinitely obliged to your Lordſhip for the 
honour of your Jetter, and kind remembrance of me. 
I do here confeſs, that I have more obligations to 
your Lordſhip than to all the world beſides, You 
never deceived me, even when you were a great Mi- 
niſter of State: and yet I love you ſtill more, for your 
- condeſcending to write to me, when you had the ho- 
nour to be an Exil. I can hardly hope to live till 
you publiſh your : Hiſtory, and am vain enough to 
wiſh that my name could be ſqueez'd in among the 
few Subalterns, quorum pars parva fui : It not, 
J will be revenged, and contrive ſome way to be 
known to futurity, that I had the honour to have 
your Lordſhip for my beſt Patron; and 1 will 1 


RJ 


> 
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and die, with the higheſt veneration and gratitude, 
your moſt obedient, &c. 


P. S. I will here in a Poſtſcript correct (if it be 
poſſible) the blunders I have made in my leiter. 1 
ſhewed my Couſin the above letter, and ſhe aſſures me, 

| . your me, 

« that a great Collection of _ letters to | 2? 
« are put up and ſealed, and in ſome very ſafe hand.“ 
I am, my moſt dear and honoured Friend, entirely 


yours, J. S wir r. | 
It is now Avg. 24, 
1728. 


LETTER LXXXIX. 
The Earl of Orrery to Mr. Pope. 


SIX, Marſton, Oct. 4, 1738. 
AM more and more convinc'd that your letters are 
neither loſt nor burnt : but who the Dean means 
by a ſaſe hund in Ireland is beyond my power of 


is written juſt thus in the Original. The Book 
that is no printed ſeems to be part of the Collection 
Bere ſpoken of, as it contains not only the Letters of 
Mr. Pope but of Dr. Swift, both to bim and Mr. 
Gay, which were return'd him after Mr. Gay's death : 
Tho' any mention made by Mr. P. of the Return or 
Exchange of Letters has been induſtriouſiy ſuppreſt in 
the Publication, and only appears by fome of the An- 


wers. 
* gueſſing, 
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gueſſing, tho' I am particularly acquainted with 
if not all, of his friends. As I knew you had the 
recovery of thoſe Letters at heart, I took more than 
ordinary pains, to find out where were, but my 
enquiries were to no purpoſe ; I fear whoever 
has them is too tenacious of them to diſcover where 
they lie. Mrs. W did affure me ſhe had not 
% one of them, and ſcem'd to be under great uneaſi- 
«+ neſs that you ſhou'd imagine they were left with 
her. She likewiſe told me ſhe had ſtopt the Dean's 
letter which gave you that information ; but be- 
* liev'd he would write ſuch another; and therefore 
« deſir d me to aſſure you, from her, that ſhe was to- 
* tally ignorant where they were.” 

You may make what uſe you pleaſe, either to the 

Dean or any other perſon, of what I have told you. 
1] am ready to well it and I think it ought to be 
known, That the Dean ſays they are deliver'd into 
« ſafe hand, and Mrs. W declares ſhe has 
% them not. The Conſequence of their being here- 
« after publiſh'd may give uneaſineſs to ſome of your 
« Friends, and of courſe to you: ſo I would do all 


— 


* This Lady ſince gave Mr. Pope the firongeſt A/- 
| furances that Oe had uſed her utmoſi Endeaveurs to 
prevent the Publication ; nay, went ſo far as to ſecrete 
the Book, till it was commanded from ber, and delivered 
to the Dublin Printer: Whereupon ber Son in law, 
D. Swift, E/: inſifted upon writing a Preface, to juſtify 
Mr. P. from having any Knowledge of it, and to lay it 
upon the corrupt Practices of the Printers in London; 


but this be would not agree to, as not knowing the 
Truth of the Fact. | 


66 
I, hh in 


232 deen T ERS to and from, Oe. 


« in my power to make you entirely eaſy in that 
« point.” 

This is the firſt time I have put pen to paper ſince 
my late misfortune, and I ſhou'd ſay (as an excuſe for 
this letter) that it has coſt me ſome pain, did it not 
allow me an opportunity to aſſure you, that I am, 
dear Sir, with the trueſt eſteem, 


Your very faithſul and 
obedient Servant, 


OnRERY; 


FI N I-% 


